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PREFACE. 



Lest wrath be aroused — and squandered- 
the spectacle of an official dealing freely, and 
sometimes satirically, with his employer's 
affairs, I must mention that I no longer serve 
John Bull, and am therefore in as fair a position 
as any one to chaff him for his foibles. These, 
I feel almost convinced, will survive my book. 

" The Great War," it should be added, is, 
unlike the remaining stories and sketches, 
entirely unfounded on fact ; and, being con- 
ceived in a spirit of extravaganza, must not be 
taken to represent an actual or a possible state 
of affairs. Friction is no greater in Africa 
than in other parts of the world where official 
bodies come in contact. 

I have to thank the Editor of the Monthly 
Review for giving temporary lodging to a part 
of •* My Day's Work," the first of a series 
of similar sketches projected in that magazine. 

L. P. 
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ELDALA. 

The Province of Lunda, though lying far in the heart 

of Africa among great wildernesses, and having the 

Equator for girdle, and the river of the Pharaohs for 

its northern gate, is not, I hold, to be called lightly, 

as people of no delicacy have presumed to call it, a 

*' sink," a " swamp," an ** out-of-the-way sort of place ". 

I will admit that it is quiet ; that it is local ; that it 

does not contain, or even lie near, one of those hives 

named with too much courtesy towns, where every 

man lives like a bee in a dark unlovely cell I will 

even go further and confess that some of its more 

distant stations might seem to those of the hive 

" isolated " and " outlandish ". But to apply any such 

insults as these indiscriminately to the whole Province 

would be an outrage both upon the truth and upon 

courtesy, which I could not readily pardon; and 

especially will I fly out against any who use them of 

the near parts of the country where the rivers flow 

eastward, or of my own district and station, Eldala. 

For who, after all, but one who has long been tenant 

of such a station can possibly have the nice sense of 

proportion necessary to judge whether it be isolated 

or the reverse? No one, I should imagine, who 

is not thus qualified by continual residence at, and 

knowledge of, the place can pronounce with any 

I 



2 STATION STUDIES 

weight upon a matter so essentially local. And 
as I have indicated my own opinion pretty clearly, 
it may seem a waste of time to confute any others 
or even mention their existence. Nevertheless I will 
so confute them, in order to render their imbecility the 
more apparent, and put the matter beyond doubt. 

This, I find, can be very easily done. To those who 
call Eldala "outlandish" I have only to quote the 
fact on which they base their argument, namely, 
that the station lies four hundred miles from the 
Indian Ocean, to prove its absurdity. How, I should 
like to know, can any place be called outlandish that 
lies so near, nay almost alongside, that great highway 
of the world ? One need hardly say anything more 
on a point so obvious. But to put it beyond dispute 
I will just add that a railway runs from that highway 
within a few yards of my door, and by bringing me 
my mail within a month from St Martin-le-Grand 
settles the matter for all time. Outlandish! The 
word is ludicrous. 

The term "isolated" is equally unhappy, and its 
oinreason equally obvious. For if no less than three 
white men — I myself, the Bwana *Mkubwa ^ ; the 
Doctor who is, so to speak, part of the station ; and 
an English trader who has his house of merchandise 
close at hand — all make the place their permanent 
abode, it can scarcely, I sfhould think, be considered 
lonely or unfrequented. If there be any further 
doubt upon the matter, I may add that, besides this 
important white community, Eldala is the home of 

^'* Great Chief,'* <.#., principal officer of the district— Disuict 
Officer. 
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many other men of a different but none the less estim- 
able hue. There is Nawab Ali of the Punjab, a great 
merchant, who lives by the railway station, thence 
selling ghiy curry-stuff, and rice to its myriad coolies. 
There is the station-master, Sujan the Babu, his two 
signallers, and other odd men. There is a gang of 
a dozen coolies only a mile down the line. And apart 
from all these leading citizens of the place there are 
often above a hundred native " boys " in waiting upon 
the merchants ; not to speak of my own staff of mail 
porters, " local labourers " and " transport men " ; my 
head man, interpreter, and carpenter; and my Com- 
pany of the Limda Rifles — one hundred and ten bold 
Swahilis ; as well as the Doctor's staff, of smaller but 
still of notable size. Isolated! Why, the place is a 
centre of busy life. What can be more central, I 
should like to know, than a district whose northern 
border I cannot visit without crossing the Equator ? 

Well, that point is finally settled, I think ; and we 
can go on to observe the place in detail. 

My house, to render its superiority to those in the 
hives still more pronounced, is not sandwiched hke 
ordinary street houses between a number of fellows 
of equal size^ with a view of similar houses and a great 
lack of light, air, and space. It stands upon a low hill 
overlooking a plain and a lake of a dozen miles 
square. It lives in its own grounds — ^two or three 
acres g^rt about with a stout wall and ditch, named in 
the language of the country the boma. It is of three 
rooms, stoutly built of stone, plastered on the outside 
with red clay and on the inside with a dressing of 
chalk. It is twice roofed, first with a thick bed of 
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earth laid on reeds across great beams ; and secondly 
above that with a saddle of thatch. The latter, be- 
striding the whole house and resting on wooden pillars 
which stand out beyond its walls, forms a verandah 
on all four sides. The floor of this verandah, as of 
the rooms, is raised two steps above the level of the 
ground, to be free of all damp and miniature floods in 
the rainy seasoa And the rooms themselves, thus 
guarded by wall, roof, and verandah against both sun 
and rain, are laid side by side with full use of the 
abimdant land available, and so loftily built as to let 
plenty of cool air muster under their ceilings. On 
the stone floor stand a table or two and a few long 
folding chairs. The white walls are deoorated with 
horns— eland, harte-beest, water-buck and antelop©— 
besides a few long spears, the gift of my tribe, the 
Marai. The fireplaces are broad enough to contain 
great logs of juniper on chilly evening^ And, for 
the rest, both doors and windows, which are indeed 
not windows but gaps, equipped, in the absence of 
glass, with the lids of effete packing-cases, all look 
towards the setting stm : because in dry times a great 
wind blows out of the East, bearing with it a whole 
sky of dust ; and this would speedily make sand-bags 
of the King^s servants, did they not turn their backs 
upon it and solidly wall it away. 

Beside the house, at a little distance, but still within 
the boma^ stands the office. This is a lower but in 
other ways similar building, of two rooms — ^the outer 
for Manuel, the derk, who has to endure the first 
buffetings of that sea, the public, for me; and the 
inner my own private sanctuary, open only to those 
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who are able to pass through the sieve, Manuel 
Here is the shrine of justice, the seat of government, 
the fountain of all order and peace, the hub and axle- 
box of the district; a place of pains and terror for 
evil-doers, but of security and redress for all good men. 
Behind the office and the house stands a row of 
meaner buildings, framed in the same style, but without 
windows, and with doors always locked. These are 
the stores — ^for grain, tools, rifles, ammunition, equip- 
ment and tents; and for trade-goods, i.e,, the beads, 
doth, etc, which are the currency of the tribe. Lastly, 
alongside these stand the kitdien and boys' huts — 
mere hovels of stone admitted by me and all who 
have occupied Eldala to be a disgrace to any Govern- 
ment, and best left unvisited. And over all the flag- 
staff tapers — ^and shakes horribly in a breeze — the 
whole forming a fine symbol of the Crown's omni- 
potence and sign that it cannot die. 

From the fact that it ccmtains all these buildings the 
boma derives a somewhat complex character. For it 
combines within its walls the traits of a garrison, an 
arsenal, a police court and a temple, a market and a 
customs house, a place of justice and a private garden. 
Every day at dawn, noon, and evening the bugle blows 
there, testifying to the presence of brave Swahili 
warriors, who — on paper — might defend it against 
any odds, but in practice would fly at the smallest 
provocation. Every night sentinels are posted, more 
for form than necessity, at the gate and four comers 
of the wall ; whence at intervals they shout to each 
other and to the dim wastes about them, "A — ^U's 
well," parrot-like, and without much idea of the 
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phrase's meaning, but uttering it nevertheless aocord- 
ing to orders, whether at be true or false, and so 
upholding the bomds character as a formidable garri- 
son by night as well as by day. 

This aspect of the place is supplemented by the 

arms and ammtmition store; which, containing a 

couple of hundred rifles or more — all of a reverend 

and dignified age, Sniders, Martinis and the Uke — 

together with a thousand rounds or so for each type, 

adds the impression of an arsenal to that of a garrison. 

And the respect thus inspired is intensified by the 

office, a place which frowns as darkly as the Old Bailey 

upon evil-doers. But not only by the office. For my 

house incites an awe fully as deep as any criminal 

court, and much more extensive. Why.^ Because 

it is girt with bastions or loop-holed for rifles } No. 

Simply because I live there, the Bwana 'Mkubwa, who, 

though I may not be actually related to 'Ngai (God), 

unquestionably come from a country neighbouring his ; 

and have learnt from him to do wonders beyond the 

power or understanding of common mea How else, 

for example, can I and my fellows have invented the 

smoking horse which draws gharris without fatigue, 

or the awful bunduki (rifle) which can slay at a 

thousand yards } How else can a man tell by a tiny 

machine where the sun should be in the sky, and by a 

piece of paper when the time of rains is at hand ? 

No, there is some power greater than human behind 

all this: it is beyond the comprehension of plain 

men. So when I ask them to explain my Lee- 

Metford's performances, or the workings of my watch, 

they grin with amazement and chuckle, '' It is 'Ngai ", 
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And so my dwelling gains the character of a god's 
dwelling, and the boma that of its precincts. 

Yet it is no place of terror for tibe innocent Men 
come thither daily with no fright at all to sell grain 
for beads or cattle for cloth. Those who desire a 
customs house ratiber than a market enter freely to 
pay tibeir dues ; indeed we welcome them with open 
arms — ^how else shall a revenue be gleaned from the 
land? Litigants bring their suits to me without 
hesitation — would that they did not! — ^and with as 
much reliance on my judicial acumen and honesty as 
have some people on that of the House of Lords. 
And those of the tribe who are my personal friends 
come with as little ceremony into my house and office 
as into each other's homes ; chaffing me at my work ; 
fingering, open-eyed, my dearest prc^rties; or tast- 
ing with never-ending astonishment my wonderful 
food. Add that the motto over the gate would read, 
if it were written^ not, as in neighbouring parts of 
Africa, ** Here lives a bully with a big stick who will 
beat me if I do not avoid him ; " but, " Here Uves a 
friend whom I can trust, but who will use me horribly 
if I give him cause ; " and there you have the attitude 
of the boma towards the world that requires food, 
justice, commerce, redress, chastisement, or peace. 

To me in conclusion, it is, besides a place of busi- 
ness, also a garden and resort in times of leisure ; not 
indeed fuUiUing my ideas or one quarter of them as to 
the proper nature of such a retreat, but satisfying to 
some degree the needs of an African whose memory 
runneth not to the contrary. Regarded in this light, 
its chief drawback is, that the individual who cares 
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for his garden must never forget that he is primarily 
an official in charge of a fort So that though the 
personal heart of him may desire to plant trees about 
lus house, the official brain has to remember that in 
case of attack, unlikely though it be, he will need a 
dear ^ace from which to direct his fire. And though 
the person may like to plant flowers, the official will 
have so little time to give them that they are doomed 
very soon to Fade away. At Eldala, in any case, the 
doma is but a poor flower garden, because it is set 
among a hill country and the soil is stony and unkind 
But it OS a place where the grass is at least tended to 
the point of decency in contrast to the rankness of 
the ungovemed plain without ; and up the pillars of 
the verandah and the palings which join them, a 
doud of creeping nasturtium has spread its soft films 
of green and scarlet flowers^ hiding entirely the hard 
lines of the house in rainy seasons, and living bravely 
even through dry times by the care of Hamis, my 
much-enduring boy, and bearer of water. 

Outside the boma gate, to the southward, where the 
ground slopes gently away to the plain below, there 
are ranged about a square the prison, the barracks, the 
hospital, and the Doctor's bouse ; all buildings of solid 
stone, one-storied, double-roofed, cooling to the eye 
without, and within defiant of the fiercest heat Eldala 
is, indeed, rich in such buildings. Other stations may 
be poorly furnished with mere sheds of wattle and 
thatch, and some may be even so ill-found that their 
tenants, though hard-working servants of the King, 
must risk fever and death by living in them. But 
we, at any rate, are able to grin comfortably at the 
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heat and other ilk outside from the shelter of massive 
roofs and walls. And, more than this, we are not a 
little proud of the beauty of our buildings and their 
symmetry of design. For the sad grey stone and soft 
bosoms of thatch accord well with each other, and 
with the staring lights of the country about us ; and 
there is a dignity in their form and appearance which 
catches the admiration of the white man as well as 
the reverence of the black. The pity is that their 
comeliness cannot always continue. Even now the 
Doctor, who, to my mind, should not be allowed 
building money at all, vows that he will use corru- 
gated iron, should he ever be given the means for 
setting up his new dispensary. And to make the 
prospect still darker, there is a terror that this violent 
device will some day be forced upon us by the powers 
that be as the one true faith of builders; in which 
case Eldala will become as one of the cities of the 
plain — ^to wit, the railway stations, which are already 
the eye-sore of this part of Africa. 

The time passes quietly enough in these latter 
years. For no tribe in my district, and few in any 
other part of the Province, have any taste now for 
further differences with the 'Msungu (European). His 
power is coming to be reckoned imquestionable, 
miraculous indeed, by most men, now that it is fully 
known ; and though he still keeps his station armed 
and policed, on the alert for turmoil, he has little 
need except in a few half-tamed districts for any- 
thing but tact and vigilance in his dealings. At the 
worst he will only be called upon to act as Chief 
Constable, not as Field Marshal And though the 
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savages who call him bwana may, as do mine, appear 
to be constantly on the brink of war, walking stealthily 
in single file whenever they move abroad, and carrying 
spears of monstrous length and sharpness, they gener- 
ally have Uttle in their character of the terrible implied 
in their name and demeanour. The Marai, at any 
rate, are far more inclined to tend peacefully the 
thousands of sheep and cattle, which are their wealth, 
than to any fighting or rebellicxi. Sometimes the old 
passion for raiding their neighbours may break out, 
and they will oome to me asking leave to indulge it 
But when, as a matter of course, I refuse to allow this, 
the chiefs who rule the tribe accept and enforce my 
ruling with ready though perhaps with melancholy 
obedience. None but the outlying families^ which I 
cannot visit owing to the work of the office, give me any 
anxiety ; and then only because they may forget my 
power and go raiding without my leave. The loyalty 
of the tribe as a whole is assured. And their four 
or five hundred spears and wonderful quickness in the 
field are a source of confidence rather than fear ; for 
we can always rely on them as auxiliaries if we need 
their help, to subdue or punish more unruly subjects. 

The days, then, pass without serious worry, though 
not without the need of constant vigilance. Peace- 
fully, if with little change ; rapidly, because they are 
consumed by business; contentedly, if too seldom 
lightened by the coming of white men. 
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MY DAY'S WORK. 



A«M« 



I. 

At six o'clock, when I am aroused by the bugle and 
look from my window, the dawn is just breaking 
through a sky of passing shadows, surely and gradu- 
ally winning to victory, but as yet unable to chase 
them quite away. Dark clouds still hold their own 
above; a chaplet of mist rests upon each moimtain 
peak ; a grey veil floats over the lake ; the plain lies 
hid beneatib a robe of haze. For a moment darkness 
lingers, fading but not defeated, and the light grows 
but slowly to its strength. Then the moment passes^ 
and with a joyous sudden charge the day is upon 
us. Rosy lights flash out across the sky; the mists 
fade swiftly into space, revealing a sheet of glittering 
water, mile upon mile of tanned prairie, and behind 
all a range of grim mountains. From every ccHmer 
of heaven the last shadows are caught aside like a 
curtain : infinite blue dimmed by the tawny glare of 
day takes their place, and I know that far behind me 
in the east the sun, sptiming all gorgeous ceremony 
and flinging his crimson robeb about him, has stepped 
forth to run his course, fully and vividly astir within 
a moment of his rising. 
As yet, however, he has but little power of heat 
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to shed, and there is a hint of frost in the air, which 
makes me shiver as I pass along the verandah to 
urge Hamis to actioa We stand five thousand feet 
above the sea at Eldala ; and the sun, for all that he 
can bake us to 120° at mid-day, can do little at this 
early hour to change the 45° of the night and unborn 
morning. As a result of this I am in a mood to call 
down fire from heaven on any who fall short of their 
duty; and until the natural sources of warmth gain 
ground it is very unwise for my boys to provoke me. 
Nevertheless they frequently take the risk, and this 
morning is one selected by them for a trial of my 
patience. There is no smoke or sign of life about 
their huts. They are asleep half an hour longer than 
my law allows. 

" Hamis^" I call — ^with toleration as yet : he may just 
be astir. 

No answer ; he is not 

" Hamis," I repeat, still calmly, but with such adds 
in my tone as will consume him if awake. A long 
pause. Then the ineffably drowsy sound — 

" S-a-k* 

He hears me, but only in his dreams— an unsafe 
environment at such a time. 

"Hamis!" 

" 'NdiOt bwana (Yes, sir) ? " is queried slowly and 
with some surprise. The dreams are passing. 

•* Maji moto ; upessi (Hot water ; hurry up)." This 
is thundered, and awakes him thoroughly to the 
sense of panic and impending disaster which I desire 
him to feel. 

"'Ndio, bwana; baada kidogo (Yes, sir; directly. 
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sir)/' he snaps back with an air of reassurance and 
conciliation intended to persuade me that he has for 
long been watching my interests and the water boils. 

It does not ; the fire is not even laid. I rate him 
soundly for a few minutes^ to his great terror and 
temporary improvement; then return to feast my 
eyes on the great scene before me. 

The sun is soon on his way, gathering power with 
each rushing step, and pouring abroad a flood of hght 
as he hastens up the sky, with a promise of white heat 
in later hours. The lake, under his rule, has changed 
in hue from iron to steel, from steel to silver, from 
^ver to unruffled glass ; till now at length in the still 
radiance of the morning it is able to drink in and flash 
back with unerring accuracy every line of the clean- 
cut mountains that guard it, every tree and feather 
of the papyrus brakes that fringe it, every film of the 
soft flesh-tinted clouds. Far away round its shores, 
and round each of the islands that float upon its central 
waters, it shows a deep duplicate of reed and rock, 
bank and bush, and in the midst a sky as bright and 
vivid as that above. Only on the hither side of its 
broad face, near to the hill from which I am looking, 
is there any dimness to spoil the mirror. Here, right 
up to the rocks beneath my feet, and stretching far 
out into the deeper waters, there lies a great garden 
of water-lilies, whose broad leaves roof the surface 
against all light, and carry the lines of the sweeping 
prairie out beyond the shore. Here are great purple 
blossoms opening from their sleep as the sim touches 
them ; here too clusters of white egrets sunning them- 
selves after their morning bath: and all along the 
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waterside tribes of birds — ^teal, coot, spoon-bill, ducks, 
geese, and a hundred more — fluttering from bay to 
bay, splashing, feeding, playing among the shallows. 
A fat white pelican is waddling through a bank of 
mud in search of food. Beyond him a line of white 
flamingoes stalk arrogantly, apart from the common 
herd, on a cape which they have made their own. 
Guinea-fowl call and chatter from the bushes close at 
hand, and a bell-bird rings his strange notes among 
the larger trees behind them. 

To the brown caked shore too comes a string of 
huge hump-backed cattle, filing slowly over the bright 
green marsh-land into the water, to cool their lips 
before the sun becomes too hot for movement 
Behind then^ on the edge of the plain, hundreds of 
scattered sheep and a senate of thoughtful donkeys 
crop busily at the rich grass of the meadows. A few 
herds of goats, a team of mules, and a pony or two 
are dotted here and there amongst them, making the 
most of their pasture while the dew still hangs heavy 
upon it And when I take a telescope and scan the 
long plains which sweep away, on the right to a low 
line of jagged hills, on the left to a gaimt volcanic 
peak, I can see a host of varied kinds of game. Quite 
close at hand are two herds of gazelle boldly feeding 
in the open, the broad fringe of black from shoulder 
to loin plainly distinguishable on their rich brown 
coats ; a few fisi ^ are slinking cautiously home after 
their night feast of camp remnants ; a pair of bustards 
are quarrelling angrily over food. Further away, 
close to a belt of trees, stand half a dozen brick-red 

^Hyena. 
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'mfala ; ^ beside them a cluster of grey zebra, whose 
dim rounded outlines suggest through the haze a cloud 
at rest upon the plain ; and still further, in the open 
ground, a score of tawny harte-beest, guarded at each 
comer of their pasture foy a sentinel on the alert for 
danger. Beyond them again are more and more 
gazelle, mcMre and more clouds of zebra; a knot of 
water-buck moving slowly among the trees which line 
the river; and just witibin the glass's utmost sight 
a dark spot of black, which by all the laws of Africa 
should mean a pair of ostrich. 

After a long look at this scattered assembly of the 
plain, I turn to the day's business. The water has 
at length boiled. I dress speedily in the thinnest of 
flannels and take my ckhota hazri (tea, toast, and 
bananas) in the verandah. Hamis attending me too 
closely, as he always does when anxious to propitiate 
me for his sins, receives a rough reminder of his 
error, and retires to his right place round the comer, 
within a call Another offender also fo]^ets that the 
hour of breakfast is not one of peace and goodwill to 
all men with me, and barely escapes condign penalties^ 
in the person of Mahamadi Winyamwezi, askari 
(native soldier), who, being in charge of a chain-gang 
tn route to the lake for water, unwisely suffers it to lag 
and even to stop for a while in conversation before my 
very eyes. I am up a Uttle earlier than usual this mom- 
ing, and he does not think of me. He chats to another 
askari who is passing, gazes carelessly over the lake, 
chats a little longer, yawns, and is actually on the point 
to sit down, when suddenly he turns towards the boma^ 

^ A larger type oi antelope frequenting thin bush country. 
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and behold I am standing up to look at him! I can 
see him positively shake, here at eighty yards' distance* 
as he hastens to urge his charges to movement ; and 
he almost breaks into a run as he drives them on their 
way out of my sight A second offence of that sort 
and Mahamadi will infallibly suffer hamsi-assharini 
(twenty-five), the last penalty of the law. 

Breakfast finished, I issue flour, sugar, and oatmeal 
sufficient for the day's needs to 'Mpishi (cook), who 
is a SwahiU and has no eighth conmiandment, nor 
would obey it if he had ; and then at half-past seven 
it is time for the da/s work to beg^, and I stroll to 
the office with a cigarette and a comfortable sense of 
independence and virtue. 

I want you to understand this very clearly, whose 
daily fate it is to rise early, snatch a fleeting breakfast, 
and spur in hot haste and steaming crowds to the 
city. I stroll to my office. It lies ten yards from 
my fnxit door. I can smoke there without intemip- 
tioa My work is done as, when, and in what raiment 
I please. And if it languishes for a moment I have 
but to pass from my chair to the window to see a land 
blazing with light, and rich with life of plant, bird 
and beast ; a sky that is never clouded, majesty of 
hiUs, the flash of silver water, and long dignity of the 
rolling plain. 

In the outer room of the office Manuel, a man of 
Goa, is already at his desk, making out forms and 
documents of all sorts for a horde of Indian traders 
who stand at the door, desiring to pass their goods into 
Lunda. With affected reverence and real fear and 
malice in their eyes, they break oSL their murmur of 
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talk as I approach, scatter, and salute me gravely. 
Hosain, head man of the station, who is Joseph to me 
Pharaoh, a long, lean Somali^ daintily appareUed in 
white linen garments and patent leather boots; and 
Majaliwa bin Suliman, Swahili orderly, by nature's de- 
sign an ape, by man's and a blue tmiform turned into a 
peacock, to himself an idol, to me Ariel and scapegoat 
in one, leap from their seats like corks from a pop-gun 
to do me honour. I acknowledge their greetings, 
have a host of papers thrust into my hands by Manuel, 
and pass into the inner shrine, thereby relieving the 
assembly, who promptly resume their seats. 

For some reason or other I can never enter the inner 
room at this hour without expecting to see the ghost 
of a former chief seated in the Bwana *Mkubwa*s chair. 
Long ago laid in the grave by fever, his memory will 
yet live long in the minds of all who served with him, 
so wintry were his tempers and so summer-like in 
proportion his gentler moods. Perhaps it is because 
the former were more shrewd and nipping in the early 
morning than at any later period of the day that I 
seem to see his image more clearly then than at any 
other time. He would be sitting, as I entered the room, 
overwhelmed in a great snow of work, ominously 
silent, and plainly in a very brittle mood. How the 
world went with him — ^for there were many degrees in 
this mood — ^you could soon tell from his greeting. If 
he had not broken his fast he could say '' Morning," 
and often would, though it was with an obvious effort. 
But after breakfast he seemed unable to trust himself 
in speech, and all white men who approached him had 

to be contented with a barely perceptible nod, unless, 

2 
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that is» they came on matters of business. In that 
event he was a different man. He showed himself 
able to speak, not only with absolute composure and 
with a smooth icy polish, but even at times with 
geniality and a smile. The latter, indeed, he held to 
be a necessary supplement to, if not actually part of 
his official duty, and he was most pimctiUous in 
producing it when required, though it was only by a 
powerful forcing of the lips that he managed to do so ; 
and even then the eyes remained set like steel, as 
though trying to compensate by their awful stillness 
for the back-slidings of the mouth. But he did 
smile. And no business man could possibly demand 
more. I think the natives who were about him would 
have liked him to attempt less ; for it was upon them 
naturally that the full force of his rage, rendered all 
the greater by confinement, would afterwards burst 
At any rate none of them ever liked to be seen by him 
during the morning ; and even I, who soon grew to 
understand his moods, and learnt to converse with him 
by signs rather than speech, felt no real confidence in 
being within his reach before mid-day. 

After that hour, however, the whole man began to 
change. Ltmcheon was the first point in a journey of 
improvement which lasted till a late hoiu: of the night 
A deep but gentle melancholy took the place of his 
anger as he ate; and he would talk with gloomy 
resignation of the changes and chances of the service 
— ^the iniquity of such and such a promotion, the im- 
possibility of getting leave, the unfitness of men with 
whom he had quarrelled for their posts. About the 
beginning of the afternoon's work he cast even this 
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oSF, brightened in temper and countenance, and showed 
some faculty of long-suffering in his decisions. If 
things prospered he even acquired a grim humoiu: and 
occasionally laughed — ^litigants always strove to have 
their suits postponed till three o'clock. The inepti- 
tude and baseness of the natives with whom he had 
^to deal tickled the cynic in him. The number and 
weight of his tasks became at times so huge as to fill 
him with amusement and goodwill. And the end of 
office hours bringing him relief, leisure, and the calm- 
ing influence of tea, he so progressed gradually from 
strength to strength till at length by the time of 
" pegs " and pipes he was a spring of hilarity and good 
stories, revelling in the da/s humours, breaking his 
hearers with the strain of continuous laughter, and 
convincing all who came near him that he could never 
again by any possibility frown. 

The next morning would speedily show the fallacy 
of this conviction ; for then he would be once more as 
formidable a ruffian as ever, full of terrible silences 
or savage abuse of the world about him. Yet one 
soon came to judge him by the evenings rather than 
the mornings of his life. And taking him at his worst, 
he was never so ill to bear with as another bwana of 
whom I have heard, who could by no means whatever 
be induced to break silence except officially until the 
end of the day. Nor so embarrassing a companion 
as that notorious feUow — gifted with a temperament 
something similar — ^who had the happy practice of ex- 
claiming, at the cheeriest point of a cheery evening, 
when the da/s events were passing under humorous 
review and all moods were softened in a mist of amity, 
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" Yes, it was a stormy morning, wasn't it ? Puff — pufF. 
By gad, old chap — puff, puff — ^how I loathed you 
this morning ! " 

11. 

Accounts, correspondence, law-suits — ^w4iich shall I 
take first this morning ? The correspondence strikes 
me as the most unpleasant task, and, therefore, the 
first to be tackled I settle down to finish some long 
outstanding letters and answer those which have just 
come in. 

Of the many waiting for my reply one in particular 
has been shouting to me for days, " You must answer 
me," while I have as often returned, " Not so ; you 
may wait till to-morrow ". It relates to the case of 
Private Mongorora bin Hassan, of the Company of 
Lunda Rifles in my charge, who has created an in- 
soluble problem. At the present moment he is 
lamentably useless to the Kii^, owing to a legion of 
disorders, pronoimced by the Doctor incurable ; and 
I wish to discharge him. But this apparently cannot 
be done in a moment, if at all Once upon a time 
Mongorora was a deserter ; then he was recaptured, 
found to be ailing^ re-made in hospital, taken back 
into the ranks, and g^ven the wages of his calling from 
that date onwards Now he is what a young Ameri- 
can of my acquaintance (a man, of course) once 
described to me as a " goner for keeps ; " and to retain 
and pay him as a soldier of Edward VII. would be 
to waste twenty-two excellent rupees belonging to 
the latter every month. Yet, despite this waste, and 
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for all His Majesty's apparent power, he cannot, as it 
seems, say to and of the man, " Go ; and he goeth ". 
When I write to the officer commanding Limda Rifles 
and recommend his discharge, he is all afire with 
indignation, and snorts back that it is impossible. 

" No," he writes, you cannot dischai^e a man who 
deserted Mongorora deserted on March 21, and 
ceased from that date to be part of the army." 

" But he was taken back," I reply. And the cor- 
respondence proceeds on the following lines: — 

0,C,L,R. " He should not have been taken back." 

Se/f. " He was," 

0,C.L,R, "That is a mistake on your part, which 
must not occur again. As it is I shall probably be 
compelled to bring it to the notice of H.M. Chief 
Commissioner." 

Se/f. " I regret the error. But dvil officers placed in 
charge of military work cannot be expected to be 
infallible. The man was taken back, and is now 
incurably ill He ought not to be kq;>t." 

O.CL.R, " He cannot possibly be discharged. He 
deserted on March 21." 

Se/f. " But was recaptured March 28. 

O.C.L.R. " Is that on the books ? " 

Se/f. "Yes; and since then he has been paid his 
wages and ration allowance." 

O.C.L.R. " How much, in all ? " 

Se/f. " Six months' pay, 120 rupees ; and rations, 15 
rupees." 

O.C.L.R. "Has he drawn all his money.? Can't 
you get some of it back and strike him off from March 
21?" 
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Self. " No ; I cannot recover the rations, and as for 
his wages, he has been fined fully half what he earned 
by me, sitting as a criminal court, for a criminal 
offence." 

0,C,L,R, {furioso) "You. cannot possibly try a 
member of the Armed Forces in this Protectorate 
except by court-martial." 

Self, " I am sorry for the error ; but as a civil ofiioer 
I felt some diffidence about forming myself into a 
military court" 

O.C,L.R. "That is beside the point The only 
possible course now is to consider the trial as having 
not taken place, and for you to refund the money." 

Self. " I cannot possibly do that, as it would disturb 
the accounts for some months past" 

O.C.L.R. " I caimot take that fact into consideration. 
The error was yours, and I must ask you to pay in 
the money without delay." 

Self. " Such a course of action would cause wide- 
spread confusion throughout the books. I cannot 
admit that your demand is correctly founded, and I 
must decline to accede to it" 

O.C.L.R. " If you fail to transfer the money within 
a period of two months, I shall have to request H.M. 
Chief Commissioner to set the liability for it against 
your private account" 

Self. "I dilute the liability, and adhere to my 
former contention. Besides the records and entries 
in my own books the man is down in the Doctor's as 
having taken quantities of medicine. As he is now 
pronounced incurable, the only possible course is to 
him." 
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OjCLJR, " A man who has no official existence can- 
not be dischai^ed. As you persist in your refusal 
to set the matter right I shall now place it in the 
hands of H.M. Chief Commissioner." 

So far, up to the present It looks as if I have but 
a poor chance of victory. But of Mongorora bin 
Hassan I must and will be rid I contemplate the 
whole correspondence for some time to seek an outlet, 
then give up the search in despair and send in my 
version of the history to headquarters, hoping that I 
may there find an ally, and gain peace with honour. 
But let no man suppose that I am likely to do so. 
This is but a common example of the risks to which 
a civilian's pocket is exposed when he has to under- 
take military duty as well as his own. No one 
complains much of the additional work, for in Africa 
a man is Jack-of-all-trades, and does — ^as, indeed, he 
must do— all that comes to him, whatever its nature, 
as best he can. In point of fact many civilians have 
spent quite as much of their time in the field as in 
office, and though receiving on the average but half 
the soldier's salary have frequently proved themselves 
of far more value than he by solving military diffi- 
culties which he could not But considering the low 
rate of their salaries they might surely be held free 
of loss arising from such extraneous work as this 
either in the field or the station — work that is put 
upon them entirely owing to the paucity of military 
officers. The latter are too few because the Treasury 
will not pay any more. Is it fair that the civilians 
should suffer for the Crown's love of parsimony.^ 

The other letters laid before me do not take long to 
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answer. Two of them, I can see at once, oome from 
Indians, for I know the hand of Haku, writer of 
petitions to the nobility and gentry of my District, as 
well as I know my own, depend tipon him indeed for 
half the amusement of my life. 

The first explains itself — ^for a wonder; Haku is 
seldom able to express his meaning at the first 
attempt 

" Honoured Sir (it runs),— With utmost possible 
respect I beg to pray that it is now many days I 
apply to you for a licence to shop to which your 
goodness replied sanction will be obtained now we 
shall feel divine if your honour will inform us with the 
result and grant us a leave which to gain we send 
rupees one hundred and fifty and shall ever pray for 
your long life and proq>erity. 

" Your re^Dectful servants, 

" Ram Ditta and Kirpa Singh." 

Trading licence issued — the evidence tending to 
show that this is what they want — receipt for Rs. 1 50 
made out in triplicate; caution given to the appli- 
cants' messenger against their selling liquor or opium ; 
the whole transaction entered in the day-book ; rupees 
counted tiirough twice and placed in heaps of twenty- 
five in the cash-box. 

Haku's other effort is less lucid 

To the Sub-Commissioner and Magistrate. 

" Illustrious Sir,— I most humbly and respect- 
fully beg to pray to bring to your kind notice that 
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Allah Din late Jemadar oi first earthworks sub-divi- 
sion has complained against me falsely of Rs. 270, 
and I beg to state he is a player of tricks and was 
dismissed by his misconduct and mischieves and I 
beg to pray that I am a poor man kindly go through 
the matter and kindly inquire from Allah Din that 
for what purpose he gave me the above mentioned 
sum of money. I am not a gandbler and your honour 
can inquire about my conduct and about the money 
from the men of Din for which he complained against 
me and if he has any false receipt with him kindly let 
me know the writer of it and I beg to state that 
kindly inquire the matter fully whether who is liar and 
who is true. For which act of kindness I shall ever 
pray your long life and prosperity. 

*• Wadhawa 

** (Coolie of Ram Surra's gang).'* 

What does Wadhawa require.^ Who is he.^ 
Where does he Kve ? To whom has Allah Din com- 
plained falsely.^ And is his complaint false .^ All 
these questions occur to me as being, on the face of 
the matter, obstacles to the execution of justice in 
the complaint of Wadhawa v. Allah Din. In addi- 
tion, who am I that I should try a case of defamation 
of character between two Indians ? Solomon himself 
could not solve such a tangle as this must be, and I 
am not even Oriental by birth or training. The letter 
is docketed and filed — ^put in preserve, so to speak-— 
and I pass on without further consideration to the next. 

It is in a hand unknown to me, and I open it with 
the feeling of flatness which I always experience 
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after reading one of Haku's letters or an intensely 
exciting stoiy. But, though Haku's mark is not on 
the title-page I find it to be a work of even richer 
material than any which he has yet produced It 
comes from a railway camp lying eighty miles away, 
just beyond the limits of my district, and properly it 
should have been sent to the next Station. But I 
read it, in spite of all the laws of red-tape, and soon 
become exceedingly glad that I have done so. 

" Honoured Enormity," it begins, thereby arousing 
my interest at once; for though I have been ap- 
proached as " Respected Magistrate," " Most Grack)us 
Light," "Sanctified Effulgence," and, of course, 
" Honoured Presence," and " Protector of the Poor," 
I have never before encoimtered these exact terms. 

" Honoured Enormity,— I b^ to pray that Fazel 

Din promised me f or R& 25. But when I ask him for 
the stun he denies and has a mind to kill me: and 
the whole gang is of his district and only I am poor, 
being a other district man so that I go in fear of 
my life: wherefore plaintiff solicits the honourable 
Court to put a mark on eight asses belonging to the 
defendant so that your poor petitioner may be bene- 
fited by your renowned justice. Even your own holy 
Church teaches that those who help themselves will 
be helped Therefore I implore with much hope that 
you would be kind enough to give me a judge for 
which act of kindness may the almighty whom your 
honour much resembles send to you a long life happi- 
ness and much prosperity from your most most re- 
spected servant, 

" IZAMDIN." 
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Poor Izamdin ! I feel that he is not leading a very 
oomfortable life; and L should like to assist him if 
possible ; for he is certainly respectful, even respect- 
able if his own evidence may be believed More tham 
that, he has given me a laugh such as I too seldom 
experience in this valley of pigeon-holes and dockets, 
and therefore he undoubtedly has a claim upon me. 
Yet he does not live in my district, and, strictly, I ought 
not to interfere. Can I do anything to help him? 
"No," says my official conscience, "let him ai^ly in 
the right quarter." "No," also would say the inex- 
perienced who read his letter ; for considerable know- 
ledge and wisdom are required to detect what he 
means. " Yes," however, say I, very wrongly obeying ^ 
my personal conscience. The man has made me 
laugh, and he comes from a camp lying only just 
beyond the border of my dbtrict Equity itself 
demands that I reward him, even though I risk the 
displeasure of my neighbour by doing so. This, as a 
matter of fact, is not likely to be very terrible, for 
he would go down on his knees to thank me if he 
knew that I had taken even one from his load of 
Indian law-suits ; as would I to him. So I determine 
to do him this illegal kindness, and write to the 
District engineer, imder whom Izamdin serves, asking 
him to explain to the latter the process whereby he 
may bring the law to bear upon Fazel Din. 

A few more letters have to be finished before I feel 
justified in laying dbwn my pen : then I am ready for 
the receipt of custom, and any fees, moneys, or dues 
which the pubUc desires unwillingly to bring. 

First come three Indian traders^ who are reported 
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unwilling to pay the road dues demanded of them by 
the law. Manuel lays bare their iniquity, eloquently, 
lashing them with his tongue. Hosain takes them 
by the shoulders and solemnly sets them in a row 
before me, Ijidding them be silent till I give the s^^l 
for speech. They fold their hands as for jMtayer, and 
then, at my word, begin to whine out their complaint, 
half in Hindustani, half in bad Ei^Ush, Hosain inter- 
preting into Swahili, and I listening to both. 

"We have come from far over the sea to this 
foreign land to make some livelihood " 

" Stop that bunkum ; what do you want ? " 

" We hoped that the honourable court would have 
taken notice that we have lost caste by crossing the 
sea and " 

" Stop it. I say" 

"May it please the honoured court we are pow 
men ** 

" Stop rr." 

" And is it fair that we pay the dues ? " 

" Fair ; why not ? " 

*' Because we have brought up our goods only by 
the gharri line, and we only desire to go upon it to 
our own shops, and till then we will not leave it, nor 
at aU go upon the honourable court's road." 

"Well?" 

" We hoped that it would have been considered by 
the court whether it is justice that we should pay — 
we are poor men " 

" You will pay." 

"But, sahib ^" 

" You wiU pay." 
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" We desire to do no evil, but " 

"You will pay. Go." 

"But, sahib *' 

" Out You will obey the law." 

" We are poor men, sahib." 

"Out!" 

They are summarily ejected, wafted away by 
Hosain, and I am left to reflect upon the just laws 
of my Province, which demand of every man a due 
of eight annas upon each load of goods he brings 
into its borders, for the protection of roads he does 
not use, though he has already paid portly rates on 
the railway which he does. I am sorry for those 
traders ; but when in office I am a talon, not a man ; 
and as I am here to administer the law and not to 
expound it, I eject rather than explain. 

Fees for gun licence and trader's licence, deposit 
on their porters, and customs-dues, besides the dis- 
puted road-dues, I take from each of the three, and 
from half a dozen more of the same calling — a pretty 
haul for one morning's work — and then throw aside 
my rd/e of collector and become a judge. 

ni. 

A dirty brown man of the country, his clothing 
one ancient rag pitifully imequal even to the Ught task 
it was ever set to do, and his whole expression grin- 
ning out, " What fun life is — full of surprises ! " is 
brought in by Hosain, arraigner of criminals^ and set 
in order for trial Majaliwa and Manuel assist Hosain 
*4hough the man seems as mild as a sheep and 
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certainly means no harm — and Mahmoud, sergeant, 
and guardian of the railway-station, who is the one 
witness, takes his stand beside them, theoretically at 
attention, but in practice trembling with dread lest 
his evidence should be found imperfect 

" Found on the gharris " is the prisoner's offence 
as stated on the charge-sheet, which lives, like Homer 
of old, not in writing but on the lips of men, principally 
those of Hosain. I take paper and prepare to jot 
down the particulars. 

" Who is this man ? " 

" 'Mshemi, bwanar A stranger, that is, a foreigner, 
a vagabond, a rough fellow, a man of no name or 
status ; worlds lower in the scale than those glorified 
apes who have caught him. When it is added that 
the word, used of an Englishman by an Englishman, 
signifies " a man who has been out too long," you have 
some idea what it means to the native. 

" Well, what is his name ? " 

** Sifui, bwana (I don't know),*' says Hosain, and 
"Sijui" sounds in arpeggio from all his satellites — 
safe enough, so long as they can echo his remarks. 

" What is his tribe ? Where does he come from ? " 

" Sijui, bwana" once more in rippling chorus. Then 
Hosain explains that he has tried many tongues on 
the prisoner without success. When questioned, he 
gabbles wildly in a dialect that no man can under- 
stand ; and his origin and history, being imtraceable, 
can only be the subject of speculation. 

At my bidding Hosain urges him to talk, and he 
does so, volubly, with much gesticulation and laughter. 
But as this does not help matters on we soon stop 
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him, with some difficulty, and elect to judge him on 
the evidence before the Court Namely, Mahmoud's 
testimony that he foimd him on the train without a 
pass. A somewhat slender basis this may appear 
upon which to deliver a verdict of " guilty " or " not 
guilty " ; for " found " is not a criminal oflFence, and 
though Mahmoud has orders to arrest all natives thus 
travelling, the arrested seldom receive anything but a 
solemn warning. But in this case there is evidence of 
blacker guilt beneath the surface; for the prisoner 
carries a rifle — an unlawful act for any native who 
is not, so to speak, "organised," and part of some 
white man's following; and obviously he must have 
committed some sin to acquire so rich a prize. 

It is true that the breech-bolt is missing, and 
that he cannot do more with his booty than excel 
in the eyes of his fellows as a man of substance 
and consideration: but this does not lessen the 
illegality of his being abroad with the rifle in his 
possession ; nor does it weaken the presumption we 
derive therefrom that he is a porter by trade who 
has deserted his master's caravan and left his load — 
possibly a case of whisky or something even more 
invaluable — ^in the heart of the thirsty wilderness. If 
so, the man merits death by some slow process ; and 
if it can be proved he will actually get at least a 
year's hard labour, for we are rightly inexorable to 
deserters. But proof, alas, always difficult to obtain, 
is altogether lacking to-day. And though I am 
morally certain that he is guilty of the great offence, 
I can do nothing but send him to prison for a month, 
there to wait lest his master, afire for vengeance, and 
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seeking his whereabouts, find me unable to help 
him. 
" Next." 

Next comes Maula Bux, Indian merchant and 
rogue, with a piteous complaint against Nur Din, 
coolie on the railway — who comes not. He is a tall, 
solemn, weak, melancholy man, clothed in dirty white 
draperies and turban to match, his shoes left outside 
the door, his silky black beard twirled into horns. 
Grave, handsome, treacherous, vicious, loathing me 
and my race, and yet cringing to me as to a god, he 
curtseys as he enters, puts his hands to his forehead, 
murmuring " /i, sakib " ; then folds them together in 
an attitude of prayer, whines out his name with a 
himdred " Misereres " in his tone ; swears by the 
Koran that he will not lie, and, at my signal, proceeds 
to do so. He has lent Nur Din Rs. 700, it seems, and 
Nur Din will not pay. 

•* Who is Nur Din ? " 

" Lately a sweeper of Jemadar Khuda Bux, Second 
Earthworks Division, Mr. Doone's camp." 

" When did you lend him the money ? " 

" It is now ten months.** 

" And why ? " 

*' He pleaded with me ; he had debts." 

" What interest > " 

*' Three annas in the month on a rupee." 

"What security?" 

" He promised with me." 

" What does he earn ? " 

" Twenty rupees in the month." 

" You knew that ? " 
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"Yes, sahib. But he is a gambler, may it please 
the honoured Court, and a wicked man, and " 

" You knew that too ? " 

" Yes, sahib." 

" Where is he now ? " 

" Who can tell ? " 

" Then how in thunder do you expect to recover ? " 

" You will perhaps, I beg, find the man, sahib, and 
take the money from him." 

" I ! Go to blazes ! Turn him out, Hosain. 
Manuel, make out the summons and tell him well 
serve it when he finds his man. Next case." 

The next case is sent in — that of Kirpa Ram, also 
an Indian trader, known throughout the length of 
the railway as a fierce and ready litigant He has a 
great portfolio of documents under his arm, and a 
host of witnesses (all well paid) outside the door. 
Plainly the twenty defendants whom he hopes to meet 
will stand a poor chance against such testimony. 
But, as it proves, none of the latter put in an appear- 
ance, and I am reluctantly compelled to give judgment 
against them by default I know full well that Kirpa 
Ram makes his living, and a rich one at that, by bring- 
ing actions, against all and sundry, and would rather 
give him two years' hard labour than a favourable 
judgment But to-day, as on every day, there is no 
proof against him, and he must go on and flourish in 
his iniquity. He goes on. 

A period of peace follows upon the departure of 
Kirpa Ram, and I settle down once more to the end- 
less task of correspondence and the invention of a 
Monthly Report. I say invention, because I know 

3 
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that the report has not only to be constructed, but 
created Nothing has happened during the month; 
nothing ever does happen. And out of this void the 
two queries arise — How am I to compose a record of 
any sort ? and how am I to put colour into a narrative 
which does not exist ? Both problems seem insoluble 
at first sight, for there is never anything to record 
which oould possibly be of value or interest to any- 
body, and this month there seems to be even less 
material than usual to start upon. However, I go 
to work bravely, and record such details as I can find. 
So many pounds of flour and com have been taken 
in; so many more have been issued. The reVenue 
exceeds that of last month by a hundred odd rupees. 
The road to the railway station has been finished. 
The tribes have been quiet and friendly — ^that is a 
stereotyped phrase and might be omitted Official 
tours .^ No, there have been none. How can I 
make tours round my District — as I ought — when 
my nose is glued all day to law-suits and accoimt- 
books ? My chief knows that they are impossible, and 
must remain so till he is given a Civil Staff approxi- 
mately equal to the management of the country. 
Indeed he has probably dwelt on this fact himself 
both with Foreign Office and Treasury till he is sick 
of the subject So I must not, in common decency, 
cover paper with complaints like this. And how am 
I to cover it ? Is there nothing else .? Ah yes, there 
IS one item which has often served me before, and 
will yet do much good work if I do not press it too 
hardly. " The need of a new prison is beginning to 
make itself felt at Eldala, and the matter merits 
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early attention. I have some doubts as to die pos- 
sibility of controlling any large number of prisoners, 
should occasion arise, with the present limited ac- 
commodation, and I beg to submit that a new building 
be erected in the near future." 

That is^ I find, a safe form in which to put the 
suggestion. No one will give me my prison on such a 
tepid appeal ; and instead of what I ask I shall obtain 
the far more desirable opportunity of asking for it 
again — and again. So the report shall end. The 
rest I will invent 

Monthly Reports are presimiably intended for those 
of our children's children who will write the history 
of Africa; for they can certainly be of no interest 
to any contemporary reader, and, if the truth were 
known, are perhaps not even glanced at by those who 
ask for them. Nevertheless they form an interesting 
study to any one who has the instincts of artist or 
diplomatist; for when their matter is of importance 
their composition requires infinite delicacy of touch. 
What is their object ? To inform the Chief Commis- 
sioner of all that has taken place in the District during 
the month, in order that he may g^ve advice on its 
management ? So the uninitiated might guess, and so 
officers who would go to heaven ought to beKeve. 
But very difiPerent in fact is their real conception of 
the matter. To them the chief object is to conceal 
rather than reveal the month's history. Not that they 
wish to hide sins which will not bear the light of day, 
but that the more truth they divulge the less power 
and independence they are likely to retain. If they 
let the Commissioner know that they are making a 
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road or a prison ; that owii^ to rinderpest they have 
put restrictions on the removal of cattle ; or that they 
have amended a deficit in the Mail StafiF estimate by 
using the surplus on that of the Native StafiF, it is ten 
to one that the next post will bring them instructions, 
remonstrances and questions by the score. Most of 
which, being conceived without a thorough knowledge 
of the circumstances, will be worse than useless, and 
all of which will require answers and explanations. 
This not only detracts from a man's freedom and 
authority, as well as spoiling his plans, but also wastes 
his invaluable time. So he soon learns that if he is 
to retain control of his dominion, his Monthly Report 
must make general statements which will not arouse 
the reader's curiosity rather than detailed descriptions 
which will ; that he must record episodes only when 
they have passed with all their results into history, 
not as they hapi)en step by step; that in order to 
obtain the quantity of men, rupees, or material he 
requires he must ask for thrice as much; and 
that, when bent upon a certain course of action, he 
must refrain from suggesting it or expressing his view 
of the case, but merely present the latter in such a way 
that his Chief will form the same view and return 
it as his own. 

Lord Curzon is said to have remarked upon a 
report which was sent up to him soon after his arrival 
in India, " Yes^ this is deeply interesting, but it tells 
me nothing whatever ; " and that is just the comment 
which a wise District OfiBcer would like to arouse. 
Of course in important matters he gives all details and 
asks his Chiefs advice. But there is nothing to be 



MY DAY'S WORK 37 

gained and much to be lost by writing of trivial affairs 
about which he can decide much better on the ^x)t : in 
nine cases out of ten he would only be impeded by 
outside interference. So it comes about that no task 
in the month's work requires such a high standard of 
brain-power as that of recording without revealing its 
history. The artist's faculty of selection and arrange- 
ment must be blended gracefully and surely with the 
tact and cunning of the diplomatist ; and a man must 
learn to tell the truth with such subtlety that it bears 
exactly the impression he wishes to suggest Some 
facts must be suppressed and others expanded. 
Statistics must be arranged so as to form a petition 
for future favours rather than a thanksgiving for 
what crumbs one has. The needs of a District must 
be presented as mountains and its financial successes 
as molehills. And if any one questions whether these 
tasks, especially the latter, be so difficult as I have 
implied, I can only ask him to come and try. He will 
seldom find work requiring such delicacy as that of 
dwelling on the penury of a District, month by month, 
with such emphasis as to secure the reader's attention, 
and so little importunity that he will not be unduly 
harassed and purposely forget it 

The Report is hard to come by to-day, both in 
matter and manner, and I spend an hour's tough work 
upon it before getting even to the heart of its difficul- 
ties. Long before reaching them I am interrupted by 
Majaliwa, who enters with a sheaf of telegrams, and 
stands before me at the salute, desiring my instant 
attention. He does not get it, for I am at a critical 
point when he oomes in, and much to his annoyance 
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and improvement he has to remain standing for more 
than ten minutes while I conclude a paragraph. But 
^en at last I turn to him and take the tel^rams I 
am wdl rewarded; for, thoi^h most of them are 
requests for "adjournment oi case" from Indians — 
surely that fine Greek edifice, opOpo-^oirtMrvKo^vro- 
SiKth-rdkaiimpa^, "early-rising, base-informing, sad- 
Utigious, plaguy knave," was expressly built to 
describe the Indian — there are two pearls among the 
sand whidi make up for whole hours spent on Monthly 
Reports. 

One is from Mulki Ram, Jemadar of an Indian 
coolies' camp, eighty miles up the line. He does not 
waste words. 

" Issa nm away with my rifle anywhere," is his 
simple message — ^no need for comment or instructions. 
I shall presumably throw aside all other business on 
hearing his news, and without waiting for further 
directions scour the district till I have nm the villain to 
earth, divining by instinct such small details as his 
nationality, profession, appearance, and line of flight 

Mulki Ram must lose another of his ideals, I fear. 
The British Empire has larger affairs than his to oc- 
cupy its servants* time. I docket and treasure up the 
telegram in the Eldala archives, and hope for the best 
But Issa is left running. 

The other telegram comes from Nawaz Khan, 
signaller of a camp neighbouring that of Mulki Ram ; 
and is equally flattering to my omnipotence, even 
at eighty miles' distance. 

" Ram Singh escaped with my wife and property. 
Please return property." 
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Serious business becomes impossible after this. I 
look at my watch, consult the sun, End that it must 
be almost mid-day, give the order " Piga 'ngoma" 
(Blow the bugle), by which it is made twelve o'clock, 
and prepare to lock up the office and retire to lunch. 

IV. 

But not so easily do I escape. For just as I am 
closing the safe, Manuel enters with faltering step 
to tell me that our stock of paptr is running low, 
and that the King's business cannot proceed much 
longer without a further supply. No lunch for me just 
yet, that is plain. 

The difficulty is not a new one ; it has troubled us 
many times before; for the chief storekeeper, with 
the loftiest designs can, owing to some dark reason, 
never keep us adequately furnished with the means of 
conducting our affairs; and I, personally, who have 
lately put him to rout in set battle, suspect him of 
doing far lower than his best for me. His apology 
for " a subordinate's error " still lies on my table to 
remind me of my victory — I Uke to keep such Uttle 
souvenirs of my successful battles — ^and I am con- 
vinced that he might have served us better had he 
the will to do so. 

Chief storekeeper or no, however, here is the 
problem staring us in the face, and we have to solve 
it Neither I nor Manuel have any doubt in our 
minds how this will ultimately be effected. We shall 
obtain a temporary loan of railway paper from tho 
station-master, Sujan the Babu, and thereby ward off 
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famine till the chief storekeeper cares to replenish our 
shelves But this cannot be done without great care 
and delicacy; for I have no right to demand paper 
of Sujan, and he, while living in wholesome fear of 
me, might, in order to shine among his fellows, screw 
up his courage to the point of refusii^ my request — a 
thing not to be borne. So I am constrained to go 
about the matter with the help of Manuel as go- 
between. 

The latter, to strip the position at once of all 
decency, knows and loves Lachmi the wife of Sujan ; 
and T^irhmi, while loving Manuel and not Sujan, is 
yet able on occasion to set her snares for the latter 
with such effect as to win from him favours of almost 
any value, even the gift of shining golden nibs — ^the 
property of his employers — or the loan of a few quires 
of foolscap. So it is through Manuel and Lachmi that 
I must approach Sujan, if I am to approach him with 
any hope of success. 

Even here, however, I must walk with considerable 
care ; for Manuel does not always command the smiles 
of Lachmi, and I have to find out whether her attitude 
towards him is favourable or tempestuous, without 
hinting that I know anything of her share in the 
transaction. I approadi the question quietly, throw- 
ing out inept suggestions as to the chances of pro- 
curing a supply of paper from some other source. 
Both of us know this to be quite impossible. But both 
like these preliminary skirmishings^ I because I wish 
to see how the land lies before coming to the point ; 
he because he would always entirely avoid all points 
if he could, and is anxious to gain time. 
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" No paper ? " I say cheerily ; " then what is to be 
done ? Are we to stop business altogether ? " 

Manuel grins. "There is not enough for a few 
more days, sir." 

" That's bad" 

" Yes, sir. it is difficult" 

" Difficult ! It's di^^usting. If the Stores will not 
send us paper r^^larly what are we to do ? " 

Manuel grins again. He always grins. This time 
he says " Who knows ? " 

"I wonder whether Mr. M at Lumia's would 

lend us some." 

"Ah! Yes, sir," cries Manuel, "he promised last 
time we asked him to send us what he could spare." 

" I doubt whether he would have any now. He 
must have used an exceptional quantity during the 
last few weeks." 

" But it would be worth while to ask him." 

"Even if I do, and he can spare any, it cannot 
reach us for a month." 

"I think we can manage till then with what we 
have." This very wistfully and with some anxiety. 

"Using ten sheets a day for correspondence, and 
twenty or thirty for summons, forms and customs 
passes ? That won't do." 

Slight pause. Then, plaintively — ^"We might use 
half sheets, sir, as we once did before." 

It is pretty evident how Manuel stands with Lachmi. 

" That was most inconvenient," I reply. 

" It would only be for a few days, sir." 

"No, it would be for six weeks at least; and it 
would put me out detestably. I shall write to 
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Lumia's; but meanwhile we must get some paper 
elsewhere. Now what are we to do ? " 

Manuel sinks into a deep study, looking very uneasy 
and depressed. He feels that we are getting danger- 
ously near the point and that I have him almost in 
my grip. But all is not lost yet He shoots out a 
brilliant proposal oa his side, which, if it is old and 
quite unlikely to be adopted, wiD at any rate gain time. 
His voice is low and apprehensive as he suggests — 
** Nawab Ali sells paper, sir." 

" Yes, I know ; but it is no good and " 

" I will go at once and order some." In a flash he 
has caught up his pith helmet and is half-way to the 
door. But I am inexorable and call him back. 

" No, no ; that will not do, Manuel ; he only sends 
us mere tissue-paper, and the ink goes through it." 

" Yet perhaps he has a new kind. I will at once 
go and see." 

" You said that last time, but it was worse than the 
old" 
" I think — ^perhaps he might order some more." 
" From India, I suppose ? " 
" Oh no, sir. From the coast." 
"No; we cannot wait so long; and besides that 
there is no estimate for buying paper." 

Dead silence for a moment Manuel at his wits* 
end. But I do not leave him long in doubt ; there is 
plainly nothing to be gained by fencing, and we may 
just as well get to the point without further delay. 

"We must get some paper at once," I continue. 
•• How did we manage last time we ran short of it ? " 
't remember," says Manuel, lying flatly. 
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" Did we not borrow some from the railway ? " 

" Surely no, sir ; it would not be according to 
rule." 

"Rubbish. The paper I have been using to-day 
is railway pai)er." 

" Indeed no, sir ; we have none." 

" But here is the mark — Lunda Railway. How else 
did it come here?" 

" Who can tell ? " 

" You, I should think ; you asked the station-master 
for it yourself, I believe ? " 

" No, sir, really not" 

" You did ; I remember it clearly." 

" I think no, sir." 

" I teU you, you did" 

"Oh, sir! My honour." 

" D — n your honour ! — ^you did. Don't contradict 
me. 

" If you please, sir, I — I — think really not ; but I 
will try to remember." Tears well into his eyes, and 
he turns the latter towards the ceiling in feigned effort 
to call up the forgotten, really to invent a new subter- 
fuge. But none comes, and he is constrained to reply 
weakly: — 

" Ah, yes, sir ; I believe I remember now. But he 
never liked to lend, and I fear will not again." 

" Why not ? " 

" He says that we never paid back." 

This is very probable, but cannot be held to affect 
the main question; and I continue: — 

" We must have the paper. Tell him that we will 
pay him back when we have a fresh supply." 
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"He has not always paper to spare. I think I 
have heard him say that he has none." 

" You have always managed to get some before" 

No reply. The battle is almost over. 

"Well," I continue, "I must have it this time, at 
any rate." 

Again no reply. But instead of obeying and going 
about his business he remains in the room looking like 
a boy who is going to be whipped. At last, after 
some shufiling of the feet, he blurts out: — 

" Perhaps, sir, you would — I mean — ^he might lend if 
you asked him." 

The case must be very bad indeed. 

" No. I want you to do it." 

" It is a doubtful thing. I will try in three days." 

"No, I must have it at once." Manuel's "three 
days " are of the Orient, invaluable to a man on leave, 
but not useful in business. 

" But how shall he answer to his auditor ? " 

" As he has before." 

" But the auditor may demand reasons He may 
say that paper is an expensive thing." 

" Bosh I The railway is not particular." 

"Perhaps no. But paper may be expensive just 
now." 

" Paper — expensive ! What do you mean ? " 

" Nothing, sir, nothing at all, but yet " Here 

he breaks down completely, and I have to wait in 
stony silence for him to recover. There is obviously 
some unusually grave trouble at the bottom of all this 
reluctance, and I must ascertain what it is. 
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When at length he is able to face the question once 
more I question him more gently. 

" Now, Manuel, what is it ? Pap^r is cheap enough ; 
where is the obstacle ?" 

"Yet not many things do not cost something." 

" What do you mean f The ordinary paper is about 
an anna a quire." 

" Yes, sir, perhaps yes : the price itself is not great 
— but — ^perhaps." 

Light at last, though only a glimmer. 

We are both silent for a moment, while I reflect 
whether my guess is correct or not Then I answer 
laconically — 

"I see. How much?" 

"Only a little; a very little, sir," cries Manuel, 
leaping eagerly at the idea and showing me that I am 
right " Quite a very little would be enough ; but — 
but something.'' 

So at last after long travelling we come to the 
heart of the di£ficulty. Lachmi will not act for us 
again without a guid pro quo. This is a new develop- 
ment, and full of dangers ; for the grant of a bribe 
is sure to be used as a precedent and is, therefore, to 
be avoided But as the case stands there seems to be 
no alternative. Somehow or other the paper must 
be got And if she be really obdurate it can only 
be procured by means of a bribe. On the other hand, 
if her demand be merely a piece of bluff, and her 
services be in reality obtainable by the use of a little 
more boldness on the part of Manuel, I shall not only 
lose my money, but also my reputation as a person 
who cannot easily be tricked. So the question re- 
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quires some thought, and I ponder it for a minute or 
two in silence. 

No amount of cogitation, however, seems likely to 
be of any use ; for I have no means of ascertaining 
the truth ; and soon I am oomi)elled to acknowledge 
defeat, believe Manuel's statement for what it is 
worth, and accept the position with all its dangers. 
Putting three rupees on the table I oome, without 
further delay, to the essential point 

" Will that be enough ? " 

" Surely yts, sir." 

" She — I mean you can get the paper by this 
afternoon ? " 

" I think yes, sir/' 

" You must" 

"Nothing shall be mistaken, sir." And with this 
assurance the dialogue ends, Manuel goes to his 
task, and I am at length free to close the office and 
retire to lunch. 
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P.M. 



I. 

The sun has come to his full height now» and is blaz- 
ing down with a fierce violence that drives every 
living thing to shelter, and bakes the rocks till they 
cause all who pass them to shun their neighbourhood. 
No wind is astir : lake, forest, and plain are all quiet; 
birds, cattle, and all wild creatures of the plain are 
lying at rest. Peace reigns over the land; and I, 
too, who rarely taste her favours, set aside for the 
moment all thought of affairs, and lie in a chair, 
revelling in my freedom and satisfied with my world. 
I call it my world with apparently undue self- 
reverence, because, to state the case quite simply, 
all that I can see is mine Over fifty miles and 
more on every side I am Moses, Samuel, Solomon; 
Consul, Tribime, Aedile; Thane, Marshal, Abbot; 
Viceroy, Sirdar, Premier. Within them no white man 
may sell, or hunt, or till the soil without my leave; 
nor any black man fall upon his neighbour, wife 
or enemy; nor any man at all strike another, steal 
or do violence. Over them no traveller, trader or 
missionary may pass without my approval. Into 
them none may bring goods without paying me great 
dues; nor out of them take ivory or precious things 
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without giving me a share. I am Postmaster-General, 
for no mails can move but at my word. I am the 
Supreme Court of Judicature, for it is my affair to 
try all law-suits; and Chief Constable, because I 
must see that no crime goes unpunished. I am the 
Board of Agriculture, because upon me it lies to 
keep all disease away from the cattle within my 
borders; and the War Office, for I am not only, in 
the absence of military officers, acting Conmiander- 
in-Chief, but also have power in their presence to 
send them at my discretion upon my wars. In a 
word, I am everybody — Chancellor of the Exdiequer; 
First, Second and Third Lords of the Treasury; the 
Home Secretary; the Foreign Secretary; the Board 
of Trade; the Master of the Rolls; all conceivable 
Lords of the Admiralty; and the permanent staff of 
these departments, as well as their rulers. Only to 
Caesar am I subject, namely, the Chief Commissioner 
of the whole land, who receives (and possibly reads) 
my monthly reports; theoretically, at any rate, acting 
on the advice I give therein. But, fortunately, I am 
able by long practice to forget even his existence, 
much more that of the higher powers outside the 
Province ; and so am able to attain a very fair degree 
of conceit — one of the few enduring pleasures of life 
in Africa. 

Luncheon is brought to me in the verandah by 
Hamis, sedulous to earn my favour — soup of gazelle- 
meat, guinea-fowl, sweet potatoes, and bananas. All 
of these, being for the moment all that is within 
reach, he expects me to consiune without leaving a 
morsel behind. For to him it is the act of a fool 
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not to devour every atom of food procurable, at every 
meal, however vast, and at any hour however un- 
seemly. I, on the contrary, should be a far greater 
fool to eat any but the barest necessaries at mid-day 
in the tropics, especially with a hard afternoon's work 
before me. So in spite of his alternate grins and 
frowns at my waste of good opportimities, I bequeath 
my dishes almost untasted to my household. And 
to-day, as on most days, I accompany the legacy with 
threats of vengeance should they ever send me such 
excess again. But I might just as well spare myself 
the trouble; for both Hamis and 'Mpishi are fully 
aware to whose lot the excess will fall ; and despite 
all risks they are sure to continue the offence, their 
ideals being of a low and enviable, but unvarying 
standard — " Food, food, and yet more food ! " 

Luncheon finished, I snatch a short half -hour for 
reading; and — please do not let this escape you — 
gather a sevenfold enjoyment from my book, because 
it has come many thousand miles to reach me, and 
will find but few companions here. You who live in 
crowded towns, where books not only teem in shelves 
and shops, but are thrust upon you by every one you 
meet, have no chance of catching the true joy of read- 
ing. What is it to read in such a place of milk and 
honey as a town? You are not only able to order 
books, en masse, in the plural, from your library close 
at hand, and taste the cream of the day's fare in a 
moment of time. You live in the midst of such 
cloying and indecent plenty that, apart from select- 
ing, you are actually able to reject books. Printed 
matter of every kind is spumed by you as tedious, 

4 
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as dry, as " unreadable ! " Printed matter^ if you 
please, unreadable I Body of Bumpus, what is this? 
Do you think that there is any imaginable pleasure 
in reading among such satiety? Is there any real 
joy to be got from a volume which is only one of 
many available? No, no; away with these raw ideas 
and learn better. That is no way to enjoy your 
books. Come into the far wilds, where there are no 
shops, no bookstalls, no libraries; where there is so 
little possibility of buying or borrowing literature 
that you may travel for days without seeing print, 
except on an office form. That is a promising place 
in which to b^^ And if, in addition, you are so 
poor in books that you make excuses for not reading 
rather than for reading them ; if your home be so far 
from the world that a month must pass before you 
know what wares are in the market, and another two 
months before your order, anxiously debated, can be 
fulfilled at your door, then indeed may you drain the 
solace of reading to the last drop. There lies the 
Holy City of all readers' dreams. 

I read feverishly for what seems the mere ghost 
of an honest half-hour. Then Majaliwa stands be- 
fore hie once more, abominably punctual, importu- 
nately saluting, and murmtuing " Fungua *\ Fungua 
is a Swahili verb by birth, meaning " to open ". But 
it has changed its sex and become a substantive since 
England came to Africa, and now means, when 
occasion demands, " a key ". To Majaliwa it means 
the office key. He salutes until I rise and hand it 
to him with a grunt of disgust at the interruption; 
then carries it with extreme care to the door of the 
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office, wHich he tries to unlock. But this is no light 
matter with him : for though he has learnt to insert 
the key and daily hopes to acquire the art of turning 
it, as yet his efforts prove entirely ineffectual. When 
I follow, a moment later, and with one turn of the 
hand solve the mystery, he grins applause and con- 
fidence that he will be able to do the same on the 
morrow. But the morrow never brings any better 
result, and the happy faculty by which I succeed so 
easily remains to him an everlasting riddle. 

I allow him but little time to linger over the matter 
to-day, for the month's accounts have to be made up 
and sent in within a week, and experience shows that 
if they are to be finished by then they must be begun 
at once. No pen can describe the anxiety and sense 
of imminent doom with which I approach this task, 
for it is one of awful tangles and incalculable length. 
But not a hint of my real feelings must be allowed 
to reach Manuel, lest he yield at once to the despair 
that always overcomes him before we have advanced 
far into our difficulties. During the first few hours 
of our journey he is often of infinite value as a 
fellow-traveller, warning me against false steps 
which would lead me into sloughs and pitfalls, and 
giving me a hand out of thickets which would other- 
wise imprison me for life. To let his spirits droop 
thus early in the day would be to rob myself of 
invaluable assistance. So, as I enter the office, I 
assume an air of irrepressible buoyancy, and address 
him with the breeziest confidence : " Come along, 
Manuel," I say, as though I had not said it fifty 
times before in the same circumstances; "we'll 
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polish off the accounts this afternoon; then we shall 
have a clear day to-morrow for the law-suits." 

Manuel's only answer is to turn on me a face 
full of foreboding and woe, trying to make out 
whether I really mean what I say; and he looks as 
though he would like to attempt an excuse. But I 
decline to allow any vacillation or brooding, hail 
him into my room without delay, and bustle him 
into the thick of the work before he has time to think 
of its terrors. 

An hour passes, an hour and a half, two hours. 
Do we make any progress? No, we seem on the 
contrary to lose ourselves more and more completely 
in the thicket Manuel's mouth begins to droop like 
a weeping willow. Even I cannot help admitting 
that the case looks desperate, and the question arises 
— What is to be done ? Press on and make the best 
of it? No, there is nothing to be gained by that; 
our brains are tired and muddled, and we shall only 
stray further and further from the path by driving 
on. There is nothing to be done. So we admit defeat 
to-day and leave the difficulties till to-morrow, when 
we can attack them with fresh energies. An ad- 
ditional inducement to do this, if any were needed, 
arises from the fact that a mass of other work has 
accumulated during our two hours' struggle, and now 
clamours for our attention 

The paper, by the way, has made its appearance. 

II. 

Having laid aside my duties as accountant, I find 
that I have the choice between those of an African 
judge, an Indian magistrate, a bishop, or a publicaiL 
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The first two matters are those of a Marai's theft, 
and an Indian coolie's theft and assault respectively; 
the last concerns an Indian trader. The bishop's 
function is to receive and answer a soldier of the 
Salvation Army who desires to hold camps, parades, 
and general alarums in his diocese. 

The latter instantly strikes me as being first in 
order of interest, for I seldom have a chance of 
wearing the cope and lawn sleeves. So the soldier 
is hailed into the office, which now becomes a chapter- 
house, and given as good a welcome as I am able 
to offer. He is a tall gaunt man, black-bearded, 
broad-browed, great-voiced, built on a large scale in 
every way; and being clothed, to his obvious distress, 
in the thick dark and scarlet uniform of his calling, 
he fulfils to the last detail my idea of the hot, the 
uncomfortable, the out-of-place. Rumour adds, 
through the agency of Manuel, that he is travelling 
without luggage of any sort, and has even come all 
the way from the coast — four days* journey — in a 
third-class carriage full of Swahilis, which confirms 
my impression that he must be either a hero or a 
lunatic Sight of the man convinces me that he is 
a little of both. But the blaze of force and enthusi- 
asm in his eye telling of very high, if fanatical, 
character and purpose, one cannot but regard him 
with considerable respect. He comes straight to 
business, h-less, but throbbing with zeal. 

" Could you kindly give me some information as 
to the ntunbers and distribution of the Marai ? " 

" Certainly. I suppose you wish to propagate your 
teachings among them ? " 
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"Yes; we have left them too long. I suppose 
there is nothing to hinder us from b^^inning at 
once? ** 

" One moment In the fiirst place, you are no doubt 
aware that no missionary is allowed to travel about 
a district without the approval of the official in 
charge ? ** 

" Er — no. I did not know that I imagined that 
there could be no objection to our presence. Is there 
any here ? " 

Oh, soldier, soldier! If only you could imagine 
the unprintable objections which surge into my brain 
at this! If you could but peep in and see more 
than the colourless official formula with which I have 
to make answer. 

"No, there is no objection in this particular in- 
stance. Very often, however, there is decided objec- 
tion. In some districts, for instance, there are 
unsettled tribes among which you would not be 
allowed to go, owing to the possible risk of attack." 

" We are ready to take all risks." 

" Quite so. You all profess that" 

" But I assure you it is one of our first principles." 

" Exactly, it is that of all missionaries ; and very 
admirable — on paper." 

" Do you mean to say that there are risks, in your 
district or elsewhere, which we will not take? " 

" Not at all. I don't doubt your courage." I wish 
he had less. "But in point of fact that question 
doesn't arise, for you will not find any risks." 

"None whatever?" Soldier seems quite disap- 
pointed. 
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" None at all." (" Unless you sing hymns near my 
house," I would like to add, but mayn't) "The 
Marai are perfectly quiet and friendly, and you can 
begin on them to-morrow if you can satisfy me that 
you are not likely to disturb the peace." 

"Peace, sir, peace! It is one of our first duties, 
as soldiers whose cause is peace, to keep it" 

"Certainly, I quite appreciate your spirit; but, 
somehow or other, you missionaries don't always 
manage to put your motto into practice. Excuse my 
speaking plainly, but apart from the trouble which 
your internecine quarrels often produce, you are all 
apt to let your enthusiasm run away with your dis« 
cretion. You go out with the idea of evangelising 
at all risks, and rather make it a point that you care 
nothing for life and will take all the results of your 
action on your own heads. But you don't always 
remember what this means to the officer who is re- 
sponsible for your safety. When he tells you, for 
instance, that a certain territory is safe if you go 
so far and no further, you sometimes forget in your 
zeal your obligation to him and do go further. With 
the result perhaps that you cause offence to some 
tribe and give him no end of trouble in allaying it" 

" But I assure you I have no thought of doing 
anything contrary to your advice and approval." 
Well, that's right enough." 
And we pick our men with the utmost care." 

"So I believe. So do a few other organisations, 
notably the Universities' mission. I wish they all 
did ; but that is the weak point about most of them. 
And so many come out with no knowledge of the 



It 
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customs and traditions of the people with whom 
they are to deal — a deficiency that is bound to cause 
trouble sooner or later. To my mind, every one who 
is going to live among savage tribes — soldier, en- 
gineer, civil servant, or missionary— ought to go in 
for a short course of anthropology before he leaves 
England, in order to acquire some rudiments of this 
knowledge. The missionary especially is bound to 
have it, because part of his duty consists in upsetting 
native traditions and prejudices, and he can't be too 
careful how he goes to work. As it is, he often thinks 
his zeal a cloak for every kind of shortcoming, and is 
quite likely to do more harm than good. You can't 
wonder that we look on him somewhat coldly, 
though we pay him no end of compliments in official 
reports." 

" Well, you are candid enough, I must say." 
" I think it is better for all parties that you should 
understand what harm you may do; though I don't 
imply for a moment that you are one of those who 
are likely to do it So much by way of preliminary. 
Now, what can I do for you? Information or 
advice?" 

" Both, please." 

" Very well. I think we had better b^in with the 

advice. If you want my candid opinion about going 

out to teach among the Marai, it is simply — Don't." 

" Why do you say that ? " 

" Because it would be sheer waste of time." 

" Waste I No time spent as I spend it is wasted." 

"I b^ to differ. I say 'waste' and repeat it, 

because no missionary organisation has ever thought 
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it worth while after a preliminary experience to con- 
tinue its efforts among this particular tribe; and you 
will, as I say, be throwing away time and energy if 
you attempt any permanent work here."' 

Soldier laughs heartily. I am afraid that I have 
whetted his zeal instead of blunting it 

" Is that all you have to tell me? " he says with a 
note of scorn and defiance in his tone. " If that 
sort of experience were to discourage our Army we 
should never have gone far." 

" I wish you had gone further," I reflect, irritated 
by the man's unthinking fanaticism. Blind inability 
to select possible, and reject impossible fields for 
their work is at the bottom of most missionary 
failures. But I must not say so, and continue 
sedately — 

" Well, try if you like. You may just as well try 
to teach them skating. But if you value your time 
and money, go where you have some chance of 
success. There are plenty of tribes further up the 
country, who will welcome you for what you bring 
them — ^your schools, technical training and an}rthing 
they can get out of you — but this particular tribe 
won't look at you even for that." 

" You are not very encouraging." 

" No. I believe in stating the facts as they stand. 
There are certain tribes in the Province who value the 
" mishni " because he can teach them to read and 
write and make things. All that is, to my thinking, 
admirable and useful work." 

" Is that the end of it, then ? " 

" So I gather from the universal report of all un- 
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properly handled They are not lost I cannot 
believe that they are all lost" 

"I wish to heaven they were — in another sense; 
but that is by the way. As to your side of the 
question I can only tell you what the real results 
up to the present have been. You may alter them. 
Try for yourself." 

" I will, I will : I am not convinced. I think you 
will see a difference within a few years." 

" I hope so. I am afraid not" 

"Believe me, sir. Now, could you tell me some 
particulars about the Marai ? " 

" Anything in my power to help you." 

" How do the numbers nm ? " 

" From three to four thousand" 

" Oh, I expected ten thousand at least. And the 
principal towns ? " 

" Towns ? " I am sorry to think that I wink my- 
self at this point ** There aren't really any towns." 

" No towns I The villages then, where shall I find 
them?" 

" There aren't any villages." 

" Are there no centres of population ? " 

" None whatever." 

"Bless my soul; where do the people live?" 

"Nowhere in particular; they wander." 

"Wander! Where?" 

" Anywhere there happens to be good grazing." 

"But have they no homes and gardens or en- 
closures ? " 

"Nothing more permanent than mud huts and a 
boma of thorn bushes and felled trees." 
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'* Then, where do they raise their crops? " 
" They don't" 

" How do they live ? They must eat" 
" Predoos little.- 
"Do they starve?" 

** Not they. They have plenty of blood and milk." 
" Blood ! " 

" Yes» they are awfully fond of blood ; raw blood 
for choice." 
Soldier turns a little pale and hesitates as he 



'* You — you don't mean that they are cannibals ? " 

*' Oh. no ; it's only beasts' blood. When they kill 
an animal they don't eat the meat, but make a hole 
in him and suck his blood." 

" Impossible ! " 

"Not at all. You'll soon find out if you travel 
among them." 

Pause. Soldier seems to be taking breath, aghast 
at all these surprises, and not quite confident in my 
veracity. At last he continues — 

" Then, if these people are so intractable, it looks 
bad for the commercial future of the country." 

" Oh, they aren't all like that Some of them are 
very keen on educating themselves. But I'm afraid 
that in any case they wouldn't affect the country's 
commercial future, because, as at present directed, it 
hasn't any." 

"I always understood it was so fertile and full 
of possibilities, as well as being splendidly suited for 
English settlers." 

" So the English Press says» and the Foreign Office 
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* hopes ' that the territory will some day prove self- 
supporting." 

"You don't think so?" 

" We don't deny that it may have a future imder 
improved conditions. There are plenty of possi- 
bilities, no doubt. Tobacco, tea, coffee, cotton, sugar, 
cocoa, rice, any number of tropical things would grow 
here; and there is no end of fine timber, and a good 
chance with rubber if you can only get men who 
really understand its culture. But how are you 
going to make the majority of these pay in any 
market when you have to add to the cost of pro- 
duction the cost of five hundred miles' railway 
journey to the sea? There is no water communica- 
tion; the railway is awfully expensive owing to the 
enormous hills it has to climb; and the labour diffi- 
culty is as serious here as anywhere in the tropics. 
How are we going to make these African beggars 
work when they have only got to wait for the bananas 
to ripen to live like kings? — and the bananas are 
always ripe." 

" Surely you will be able to get over that difficulty 
in time. We shall help you." 

"What! To keep the bananas unripe? I wish 
you could, for that would solve one of our social 
problems. No, I am afraid you can't manage that. 
Even if you could, the transport difficulty would 
still remain. You see, most tropical products are now 
cultivated under such competition, even when close 
to that cheapest form of transport, water-carriage, 
as to leave a very small margin of profit in or- 
dinary years. Add oiu: five hundred miles of 
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rail, with prohibitive traffic charges, and where are 
you ? " 

" They'll never be lowered." 

" I don't see how they can ever be low enough to 
make plantations pay. And who is coming out to 
a bad climate like this if they can go elsewhere ? '' 

"I thought the climate was supposed to be so 
wonderful." 

" So it is — in parts. Up here, for instance, where 
we are six thousand feet above the sea, it is first-rate ; 
and there is a huge tract of country like this where 
you can live as healthily as in England. But that 
isn't the part where the products can be cultivated." 

" Well, then, what is the use of the country to us 
at all ? " 

" Commercially, very little. Minerals have been 
found and may turn out well. Rubber could un- 
doubtedly be cultivated with profit and success, even 
under the present railway rates. But, apart from 
this, I don't think any one really expects anything 
more than a little local commerce; and the railway 
can never pay its way; in fact it will always be a 
drain on the British tax-payer." 

" Then, why are we here ? " 

"There are other points to be considered besides 
;^ s. d. We are here partly for philanthropic pur- 
poses — ^to stop the slave traffic and the revolting 
cruelty and savage wars that went on before we 
came; partly for strategic purposes, to keep other 
nations out We must hold the coimtry round the 
head-waters of the Nile. Ergo, we must build a 
railway to reach it and take us about, even though 
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the latter will cost a thousand pounds a day for the 
next ten or twenty years." 

"That sounds rather alarming." 

"Yes; but we couldn't hold the country without 
it, much less stop the slave caravans, whose routes 
it severs." 

" Then John Bull can pat himself on the back, even 
if he finds his purse a bit lighter." 

"That is about the truth. And though he does 
lose a little money, he makes it up in other ways. 
One likes to feel that he is something more than a 
land-grabber, and stands for good government and 
humanity as well." 

"I quite agree, though, of course, a good many 
people would not. It seems an enormous sum to 
spend every year without any tangible return." 

" If it were bigger it would tend to grow less." 

" How do you mean ? " 

" Why, if John Bull would only spend enough to 
keep his African household secure, he would not have 
to spend twice as much on pimishing those who attack 
it because of its weakness." 

"What is the cause of that weakness? Lack of 
men ? Or of money ? " 

" Both. The staff is hopelessly inadequate in num- 
ber ; and if it wasn't, it would be completely crippled 
by lack of money. If we only had a few thousands 
more — say ten, or even five — and a few more men, 
we could at least keep the country safe, and might 
possibly do something towards developing it As it 
is, we can't do the one, much less the other, nor ever 
shall till we are better treated." 
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'^ Now, that is England all over. But ^o is re- 
sponsible for this miserable state of things — the 
F<Mrcign Office ? " 

" No, not entirely ; but I mustn't talk about that 
to you. It is no secret, but I can't discuss it with 
non-offidals." 



MY PAY'S WORK 65 

The point that I should like to explain to him is 
that the Foreign Ofi&ce is only responsible in so far 
that it does not fight our battles with the Treasury so 
actively as it might The latter body would appear, 
according to all experience, to exist for the sole 
purpose of starving the administrative framework 
of the Empire. At any rate no public department 
can ever obtain from it one half of the sum it really 
needs to maintain a proper standard of efficiency. 
And, consequently, a department like the Foreign 
Office, which has several sub-departments, dare not 
press for an increased grant on one of them lest it be 
deprived of a proportionate sum on the others. Since 
it cannot gain a living wage for all, it naturally stints 
those which are least exposed to public scrutiny and 
criticism. And Africa, being practically beyond the 
range of Parliamentary vision, has to suffer more 
seriously than any of diem. Whether this be sound 
policy or not is a matter for the sage men who settle 
these things. But that John Bull is not honestly 
assuming the responsibilities attached to his estate 
is only too clear to those who live on it Leaving 
on one side such large questions as the occupation 
or non-occupation of Somaliland, where his shilly- 
shallying and half-hearted advances have brewed 
such a peck of trouble, we may well take as a good 
example of his ineptitude the — to most people — com- 
paratively trivial matter of official salaries. In the 
Indian Civil Service the guiding principle on this 
point is that you cannot get an Englishman fit for 
Government employment under three hundred and 
fifty pounds a year. In Africa, where living is at a 

5 
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somewhat higher rate^ the Treasury thinks that two 
hundred a year will buy a dependable man. That it 
may do so in practice is no justification for the un- 
soundness of the theory ; and there are unfortunately 
not a few cases showing that even in practice the sum 
is quite insufficient for its object Is this wisdom? 

" But," continues Soldier, who is horribly well up 
in these matters, " you'll pardon me saying so— but, 
has the Treasury any more reason to confide in the 
F.O.'s business capacity as an administrator than as 
a railway builder and contractor?" 

" Ah ! there I must admit a weak point Of course^ 
the machinery of the Foreign Office is not adapted 
for either kind of work, and why it was ever given 
the chaise of these enormous tracts of Africa is a 
mystery. But here it is, with all its faults, trying 
to make the best of conditions which are alien to 
its spirit, and it deserves to be supported. Adequate 
support, I say, we don't get The Railway Com- 
mittee has, no doubt, made a number of very 
expensive mistakes, and the Treasury is, perhaps 
for that reason, justified in distrusting the F.O.'s 
business faculties. But, mark you, we only ask for 
one thousand where they ask {or fifty ; only for the 
bare necessaries of life, where they ask for and get 
far more than this; and where their mistakes might 
cost thousands, ours would only cost hundreds, for 
the reason that our whole expenditure is on a much 
smaller scale. Our country is not capable of any 
extensive development, and we don't want to spend 
very much on it But we do want a living 
wage. At present lack of money hinders us from 
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carrying out half the schemes we should like to 
carry out for the safety of the country. And, as 
you may imagine, it is difficult to put one's heart 
into any work which is liable to be continually 
stunted and interrupted by order of the Treasury. 
If only we had a few more thousands a year we 
would very soon show ourselves fit to be trusted with 
them — and more. The investment would not be un- 
remunerative : for it naturally costs more to remedy 
mistakes than to anticipate them; and a punitive 
expedition costs more than would the salaries of one 
or two additional men; who might, and undoubtedly 
would prevent the need for it" 

" That seems a sound answer. Yes, you certainly 
have a good deal to complain of. But I suppose 
much of the British Empire is managed under simi- 
lar conditions." 

^'Probably; but I doubt if any part of it skates 
on such thin ice as this — to use a clumsy but expres- 
sive metaphor." 

"When do you hope for thicker ice — to continue it ? " 

" For any improvement ? I'll tell you. Central 
Africa will be properly administered when English 
political moves cease to affect every farthing ex- 
pended on it Our occupation is always unpopular, 
because it is not properly imderstood. And a party 
which depends for its power on conciliating the tax- 
payer is not likely to offend him by demanding 
money for which the return is, at best, obsoure. Any 
Foreign Minister who asked for, and any Chancellor 
of the Exchequer who granted, an increased estimate 
for such an unproductive country as this would pro- 
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voke a storm of criticism; so they leave it alone, or 
rather stint it more and more.'* 

'* Party government ! Well, I must not keep you 
talking politics all day : I have kept you long enough 
as it i& 

** No, no ; it does one good to ' growse ' occasion- 
ally. One can't growse to the Marai" 

"By the way, where shall I find some of those 
gentlemen ? Have I got to wander about the woods 
looking for them ? ** 

*" Noi it is not as bad as that," I reply with 
a laugh. Then our eyes meet, and suddenly the 
whole mad humour of the difficulties lying before 
him darts into his mind, and, all zeal and serious- 
ness thrown for the moment to the winds, he makes 
the office echo with his shouts of laughter. When 
we are both once more in a state for conversation, 
I reassure him as to the last difficulty, and explain 
that he can find material for his labour as easily 
here as in England, if it is of any value. He asks 
for further direction, and I take him out to the 
comer of the 6oma^ where there are half-a-dozen 
*wu»nyattas (villages) within sight, upon ¥^ch he 
may begin his attack to-day. He is all fanatic again 
at seeing these, and gazing hungrily at them, and all 
round him with the hope of finding others, gasps out, 
" Thank you; I see, I see. Thank you : poor souls ! " 

"Well, there are the MaraL Now, is there any- 
thing else I can tell you ? " 

" No, thanks. That is quite enough, thank you." 

I expect it is. 

"What shall you do?" 
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'^I — I don't quite know; I have no definite plans 
at present My headquarters will decide what steps 
to take. I must move oa" 

"Stop and have dinner. I'll put you up for the 
night" 

" No, thanks. It is very good of you to ask me, 
and I am grateful for the advice; but " 

" You won't take it ? " 

" It is my duty not to. I must be getting on now. 
Good-bye." 

" Good-bye, and good luck." With which greeting 
I see him out of the doma, and he " gets on ". Poor 
Soldier! I doubt if any new-comer ever had his 
home-made illusions so quickly disturbed as he in 
this short conversation. But it is no part of my 
function to preserve them. My episcopal duties, to 
my thinking, include the grasping and dissemination 
of hard facts about my flock, as well as the effort 
to dissuade its members from thrusting spears 
through each other when they disagree. I know 
that they are too content with their present mode 
of life to desire any other; for many have tried to 
teach them and many failed ; and if the new Soldier 
will not accept the truth from me, he must find it 
out for himself. He is replete with good purposes, 
and has all my good-will ; but he is doomed inevit- 
ably to failure if he remains here, and I wish he 
would stay at home where his zeal and other estim- 
able traits are really needed. A profound belief in 
my own omnipotence is the principal creed in my 
diocese; no other is really necessary; and no attempts 
to modify it are likely to have much effect 
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III. 

A very different task, and one far less congenial, 
falls to me now. Two Marai are brought before me 
charged with theft of metal from the railway. Their 
spears are made from bolts which bind the rails to 
a bridge close at hand, and they must suffer. 

The evidence is clear; they have been caught in 
the act of robbery; they hardly attempt any defence; 
and the sentence, one month's hard labour and 
twenty-five lashes, follows almost as a matter of 
course. The latter part of the penalty is carried out 
without delay. Askaris take the prisoners in turn, 
strip them and lay them flat on the ground, two 
holding them at the head and two at the feet I 
go out to watch that the punishment is properly ad- 
ministered ; and at my word Hosain raises the kiboko 
and strikes — twelve from one side and thirteen from 
the other — with the aptitude gained by long practice 
and the zeal bom of a protracted search for the 
culprits. The kiboko is a rounded strip of hippo- 
potamus hide, three feet long, an inch tapering to 
half-an-inch thick; and in the hands of a master it 
just fails to draw blood at each stroke: it is the 
duty of the officer to see that it does so fail. I 
watch the punishment indifferently, knowing that 
though I, the white man, should faint before a fourth 
of it had passed, the two dark scoundrels who are 
suffering it have a callous hide and unflinching nerves 
from going naked all their days, and are little dis- 
turbed by any such small number of stripes. They 
bear them without a sound or a sigh, except of relief 
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when at the end they rise from the ground to make 
their way to prison ; and I know that though I have 
made them tolerably penitent for their sins, I have 
not done them real justice. Still it is a matter for 
satisfaction, at any rate, that I can give them the 
feeling of penitence in the positive degree; for there 
is never any certainty that some ill-balanced humani- 
tarian may not come to Lunda and try with bland 
meddling ways to take from me and my fellow-rulers 
the one means we have, not of ruling, but of creating 
that respect for the Criminal Code which can be 
instilled in no other fashion. I can hear the soft- 
minded whisper, " How shocking I '* " How cruel ! " 
" Why cannot you rule by kindness, by influence, by 
force of character?" But I beg most respectfully 
to submit that no person is fit to speak upon this 
question, much less to be listened to, who has not 
been to Africa, striven to avoid using the punish- 
ment and come reluctantly to the conclusion that 
it is essential. Let any who desire to argue by all 
means argue among themselves in seclusion; but let 
those who are not dius qualified keep silence, at any 
rate in the market-place. 

The next case is one which I should like to treat 
in the same way. It is that of an Indian coolie who 
has also been caught stealing railway material, and 
has, in addition, fallen with a spade upon the Jema- 
dar who caught him, making such chaos of his face as 
is likely to spoil his love affairs for some time to 
come. I long to chastise him as I chastised the 
Marai who went before him, for there is no other 
penalty, in my opinion, which will fit the offence of 
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so base a man as he. But I may not do sa Half 
the virtue has gone out of me since I htfpsi to 
pronounce judgment upon an Indian instead of an 
African. The chair in which I sit may appear to 
be the same, and the office may show no sign of 
change to the closest scrutiny, but both are in reality 
as different as the two sexes from their condition 
of five minutes ago. Then the chair was that of a 
magistrate under the African Order in Council, and 
the office the Judicial Court for the District of Eldala, 
Criminal Jurisdiction Now both chair and office 
have passed under a change and become the symbols 
of the Indian Penal Code. I who occupy them am 
an Indian magistrate administering a different law; 
and if I do but tap the prisoner with the kiboko^ 
the Indian Government will howl like the winds in 
anger about my ears, and remind me in round terms 
that its subjects may not be struck or even touched 
with that useful instrument 

I do not know my Penal Code. The Eldala copy 
of it has "not yet arrived". But this flood of 
twenty thousand Indian coolies has been poured 
upon us, who only know African law, language, and 
methods of government; and judged somehow or 
other they must be. It would seem on the fadb of 
things somewhat unlikely that we can do it with any 
d^^ree of success, seeing that we have no knowledge 
of the Indian's law or language, and none of the 
life-long experience necessary to penetrate his in- 
trigues. Nor indeed do I suppose that we can very 
often hit the right nail on the head. But still we 
are learning; and in criminal cases our difficulties 
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are not so very great. A neighbour of mine believes 
in (and often acts on) the principle that all Indians 
deserve by the laws of nature the highest penalty 
allowed by the law, if not for the particular offence 
on the charge-sheet, for others which remain hidden. 
And I am not sure that he is wrong. Indeed I am 
convinced that he is right — in equity and justice, if 
not in strict law. But my conscience stands in the 
way — it is getting to be a mere net of red-tape these 
days — and I feel bound to listen to its warning voice. 
" Six months' hard labour " is all the sentence I dare 
to pronounce — a poor substitute for the six years 
which I should like to give, and which prisoner pro- 
bably deserves. The latter goes out highly relieved, 
though whining piteously over his fate, to be fastened 
by an iron collar to the chain-gang which is now to 
be his home : and I am left in a storm of discontent 
at my inability to do him real justice. 

I refrain from stabbing anybody, however, though 
the temptation is strong and there are a score of 
rusted pens within my reach. I do not even set 
Manuel to count the "cash in hand," which was a 
favourite vent for his ill-humour with one of my 
former chiefs. I sit still, now as a publican at the 
receipt of custom, and take with all necessary patience 
dues of many kinds from the Indian merchant who 
has been waiting since I put on the mitre to pay 
the penalties of his passion for trade. He disburses 
without complaint, and I receive his payments with- 
out comment. When at last he has finished paying, 
and departed with an equipment of numberless forms 
and receipts, my virtue, for the first time in my 
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experience, brings its own reward. For as I sit 
wondering why Indians were ever created, much less 
brought into my dominions, the laggard up-mail, 
which should come to me fortnightly, and is now 
more than a week overdue, is brought into the office, 
and I pounce upon the Eldala bag to seize and 
devour my own ^are of it. A dozen or more daily 
papers, a month old but precious; invaluable letters; 
and by all that is perfect, a book or two tumble out 
of the bag, positively smelling of London; and — 
to my shame be it said — I take a greedy sip of more 
than one item among these before attending to my 
duty as Postmaster-General, that of checking the 
mails by the way-bill and sending them once again 
on their journey to the north. 

This is not a matter which can be disposed of in 
the twinkling of an eye: three-quarters of an hour 
indeed is much nearer the time occupied. For first 
the mail-bags have to be laid out in a row on the 
grass outside the office and counted — nineteen letter- 
post and twelve parcel-post. Then Manuel with 
mighty bustle and importance — assumed because he 
has sole charge of this affair — announces that four- 
teen porters will be needed, with a sergeant and five 
askaris to protect them. I give orders in accordance 
with his advice, though unable to conceive its reason, 
there being piping times of peace and the dangers of 
such a journey no greater than those I incur by 
sitting in my office. The orders are shouted from 
mouth to mouth with alarming commotion and 
clamour. The fourteen mail-stafiF men are aroused, 
mostly from beds of sleep, and hustled before me. 
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Then they are passed on to Manuel who doles out 
to each a kibaba {i\ lb.) of flour for each of the 
six days of the journey. Follow the six warriors, 
gorgeous and elate in blue uniforms and very proud 
of having forced their monstrous feet into their re- 
gulation boots. These I promptly order them to 
discard, knowing full well that they are merely in- 
tended for show, and that after a mile or two they 
will be worn on the back, or anywhere rather than 
on the feet — an additional burden on the former as 
they are hopelessly unadaptable to the latter. Much 
disgust at this. But I will have no grumbling, and 
send them flying to the barracks to change. Pre- 
sently they return with injured vanity but freer gait ; 
receive their rifles, with five cartridges apiece — and 
strict orders not to use them on any account 
except to save the mails or their own unworthy 
lives — then proceed to get their rations from Manuel. 
These acquired and stowed away, the caravan is 
ready to start, and appears in line for my inspec- 
tion. Everything being found satisfactory, the post- 
men bind and put their burdens, 60 lbs. each, on their 
heads, while the soldiers — of precisely the same race, 
but how far exalted by their uniforms! — look on 
at them with supercilious scorn. Hosain puts the 
question " Tidr hai (Ready) ? " The whole row thim- 
der out "*Ndio, bwana,** in nerve-breaking chorus. 
" Hai-ya '* — ^mystic word of exhortation — sounds 
from Manuel, solo. And out of the gate they file 
in a frenzy of delight, chattering nineteen to the 
dozen; the sergeant at their head bearing the way- 
bill and other papers of moment 
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Every man of them will have disposed of his nine 
pounds of flour by twelve o'clock to-night, and they 
will travel the remainder of the distance — some forty 
miles — ^without any food at all, hoping at the end 
of their journey to wheedle other three days' rations 
out of the bwana at that station. But this game is 
old and threadbare now, though they still play it 
regularly; and unconsciously they bear its preven- 
tive with them in the form of a note from me 
requesting him to let them perish rather than have 
a fragment of food. This may seem a rigorous step, 
for it means that they will probably fast for nearly 
a week; but in reality it will have no worse effect 
upon them than to stir their lagging limbs to a 
reasonable speed, and reduce that unnecessary week 
to some four days. None fly home so quickly as 
those who have nothing to fly " on ". And thus by 
hard experience they may learn to restrain their 
appetites, and some day perhaps to become good 
servants of the Empire. 

The mails of the Province despatched, I turn to 
my own, ofiicial and private; the latter flrst, in con- 
fidence that its contents, whatever their nature, must 
at any rate be better than those " Memos," " Queries " 
and "Despatches" which Manuel has just piled on 
my table. Welcome, however, as the English letters 
prove, the poison of asps is under their tongue. For 
a bill lurks among them from my agent at the coast 
town — yes, there are bills even in Central Africa — 
including the item " Rs. 65, for carriage of six boxes 
from London to Eldala," which makes me feel as 
though I had drunk a bottle, nay, a magnum of gall. 
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Why? Because I must pay? Or because the bill 
is immoderate? Neither. The cost is reasonable 
enough, and we are allowed plenty of credit in 
Limda — safely enough from the tradesman's point 
of view, since, paradoxical though it may appear, this 
r^on of Africa forms a sort of cul-de-sac from the 
coast town, the latter being its only exit. No, neither 
the tradesman nor the bill as a whole arouse my 
wrath, but only the single item of the latter which 
I have quoted. For this reasoa All officials con- 
nected with the railway have their goods brought 
from England (in steamers bearing railway material), 
six thousand miles by sea and three or four hundred 
by rail, carriage free to their very doors. These 
doors lie, in some cases, but a few yards from our 
own (the Civil Officers); but such is the wisdom 
of the railway committee who grant this exemption 
that nothing will induce them to extend it to us. 
So that while railway m<m can procure all their 
goods, provisions, etc, at London prices, we have 
to pay about 50 per cent extra on those prices for 
carriage. 

Considerations of economy, no doubt, would be the 
official reason given for this strangely shabby atti- 
tude; and it is true enough that the railway manage- 
ment have to snatch at every anna within their reach 
to put a better complexion on their balance sheet. 
But the amount taken from our salaries and returned 
as Railway receipts cannot surely be so very large as 
to be essential to the nation's welfare. Steamers 
continue to sail periodically from England taking 
railway material (and the railway official's wine and 
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groceries) free. Why should they not bring ours at 
the same time ? 

Two letters which I find among the official corres- 
pondence give me more satisfaction One comes 
from a Swahili who, by the very fact that he can 
write, detracts from his fair fame. For to do so he 
must have been trained at a mission school, and, im- 
palatable though the fact may be, boys thus trained 
are not regarded by the general community as models 
of honesty. "Avoid them," is the first advice tendered 
to you when you land in Africa; and in this case 
internal evidence certainly warrants the advice. 

"Sirs (runs the letter), — 

"We are making enquiries of a man named 
AH bin Yussuf, who was employed by Major Lan- 
gate as a cook to up country; when Major Langate 
was killed by the Karai people the man worked under 
two g^tlemen for some time, when this last gentle- 
man in his return, the poor boy died at Eldala in 
his hands. His brother and I Francis, wishes very 
much to know in what Department this poor boy 
whom we loved much was employed, so as we might 
claim for his money. The late boy's Christian name 
is Bartholomew Mjanza, but he is well known by 
the name of Ali bin Yussuf or " B " short name. 

"This Man Charles Giles is his brother and I 
Francis stands as their father for I am a head in 
the mission of Kinsibu. 

" We beg the honour to be. Sir, 
" Yours faithfully, 

" F. J. Marketer 

"& Charles Giles." 
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I do not answer. Neither Francis nor Charles 
seems to have any address, and I do not remember, 
nor see any means of tracing AH bin Yussuf, even 
by his ^' short name". Letter filed and docketed. 

What does the other letter say ? Zounds ! Here 
is a man who wants me to marry him! Merciful 
Powers, am I stuck in the episcopal chair for life? 
Has the wind, suddenly changing while Proteus was 
a bishop, fastened him into that character for ever? 
I feel my head with some anxiety to see whether 
the mitre is still there, and begin to doubt for a 
moment whether the day's work has not been too 
much for me. No, there is no mitre, and I seem to 
be as sane as usual — perhaps not a very high standard 
at this time of day. Highly relieved I read the 
letter, which runs — 

"Great Sir,— 

'' I am now five months very strenuously in afiPec- 
tion with an English maiden " (he means Eurasian) 
"who desires a form of marriage at once and I am 
agreeable with her. Be pleased then, we pray, to 
assume office of deacon and join us in holy matri- 
mony since Traffic Superintendent will not let go 
from work to coast, and we both thinking that soon 
is best time urgently wish the solemnity. 
" Ever praying for your long life and prosperity, 

"lam. 

''Pereira 

" (Engine Driver)." 

I daresay " soon " is ** best time," and would gladly 
carry out their wishes; but unhappily my Consular 
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powers, though long ago applied for, still linger in 
some dim pigeon-hole at Whitehall. And by marry- 
ing them without this authority I might bring on 
myself the malice of many generations of offspring. 
No, Pereira; if you would have descendants worthy 
of their sire, you must drive your engine further 
afield o'er hill and dale to some colleague of mine 
who is properly empowered, and seek his blessing 
on your imion: mine will be of no value to you 
or your children. 

I write a letter to this effect Then, seeing that 
the day is far spent, I give the order " Piga 'ngoma ** 
once more, whereby the time becomes six o'clock. 
Manuel, Hosain, Majaliwa, and other satellites take 
their departiure; and with one or two entries in the 
office diary my day's work comes to an end. 

Down to the lake now for peace and exercise. The 
sound of the wind rushing in from the east, the 
fading light, cooler air, and gathering clouds in the 
sky all show that night is waiting close at hand to 
take her place and drive the day to other realms. 
The sun in a last effort to hold his own blazes more 
fiercely than ever, and burnishes land, water, and sky 
alike with a sheen of fire. The lake is a basin of 
flashing gold; the river brings trembling gold to 
swell it; the brakes that fringe it, the islands that 
float on it, the plains that sweep to it are all spread 
with cloth of gold; and the water-lilies close their 
eyes amid a field of golden leaves. Only a cluster 
of white ^[rets shining like a patch of snow among 
the grass strikes a different note of colour, and they 
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serve but to point by contrast the splendour of gold 

around them. 

As I pass along the shore hundreds of water-fowl 

rise into flight at my approach; the cattle who axe 

being slowly driven home from their pasture stop 

for a moment to gaze at me ; a couple of Marai who 

are following them come running eagerly to shake 

hands and exchange a word of greeting. Further 

on a rank of tall flamingoes are picking their way 

daintily along the waterside; and determining to 

make them show me the full wealth of their colour 

on the wing, I draw near and stop to gaze at them. 

White to the face where their beaks pass from purple 

to red; white to the thighs whence their long legs 

grow like scarlet reeds ; white to the wing-tips where 

a faint blush tells of the flame beneath, they move 

among the shallows like kings in a subject country, 

disdaining the lesser birds around them. Too proud 

even to notice, though they cannot help seeing, a 

human presence, they come stalking towards me with 

absolute assurance, and with no sig^ of recognition. 

I draw near to them — ^to gain no more respect ; within 

forty yards, and they only yield so far as to turn 

a little aside. Even when I am within thirty yards 

they give way no further than to stop, glance 

hurriedly at me, and debate whether to fly or stay. 

I move still nearer, and still they hold their ground. 

Only at the last minute, when I raise a shout to 

scare them, do they grudgingly admit their fear and 

take to flight. Then, with a few long strides to aid 

them, they glide one by one into the air, trail their 1^^ 

like a streamer of red behind them, and lay bare the 

6 
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full breadth of rosy flame beneath their wings. 
As they rise a flush of red light seems to break 
across the darkness — ^to be mirrored back in the calm 
face of the water. A rustle of flight sounds and 
dies again as they hasten away, and soon they are 
passing out of sight far over the lake — fading sparks 
of fire over a sheet of iron. 

For the lake, which but a few minutes ago was like 
burnished gold, is all dark as iron now. The sun, 
dropping below the hills almost with the speed of 
"slow march," has left but a blush of red in the 
sky to battle ag^ainst the invading gloom. Dark- 
ness swoops down over the land; and without an 
effort at resistance the daylight fades away. Outlines 
grow hazy and indistinct The mountains frown 
moodily upon a plain of deepening greys. The 
woods pass out of sight — drowned in their own som- 
bre hue. The white birds lose their whiteness, and the 
water its reflections. From camp, boma^ and rail- 
way station lamps b^^ to glimmer, and from some 
high ridge among the hills the glare of a forest fire. 
Hurrying home before it be too late to find the path, 
I arrive just as the first stars are taking their place in 
the sky. Soon they shine out in full force, bright, 
gentle, uncountable. The moon rises slowly from the 
horizon, struggling beneath a hood of clouds. Dim 
lights form over plain and mountain. The lake sleeps 
softly, hidden beneath a quilt of mist Then the 
night-sounds — distant bark of iish cough of hippo- 
potami, croak of frogs, hum of moths, and chirp of 
innumerable cicadas — htgin to whisper through the 
darkness. And at last Night, with all her courtiers — 
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mystery, faintly broken silence, light murmur of the 
wind, and cool airs to quell the heat — ^holds undis- 
puted sway over the world, to reign there in sheen 
of silver and moonlit blue till conquered by the 
brighter glories of the dawn. 



HAMIS. 

PIAMIS BIN ASBl^N is the name written on a counter- 
foil of my cheque-book, and followed by the entry, 
** Seventy-five rupees ; far too much ". 

There is nothing particularly remarkable in the 
latter clause ; for the sum was far too much ; and, my 
counterfoils being my only form of diary, the presence 
of the comment in such a place is not such an outrage 
as it may appear to gentlemen of business. No, it 
is the first part of the entry which causes me some 
surprise. I had forgotten that the person known to 
me in common life as " B-O-Y ! " and only when he 
stood before me for solemn rebuke as " Hamis>" ever 
had a name to distinguish him from the innumerable 
Hamises of his time. Nor indeed does it accord with 
one's expectations that the yotmg bucks of his some- 
what inorganic sphere of society should think it neces- 
sary to attribute themselves to any parentage in 
particular. Asman, however, is evidently the person 
whom Hamis r^[ards as the head of his family ; and 
it is as the son of Asman — ^though he always protested 
when in danger of punishment that I was his father 
and his mother and all that he had — ^that I now beg 
to introduce him. 

He was radiant in white robes when he first came to 
me to treat for employment — a man of some seventy 
inches ; trim, clean, dignified, smiling, deferential, alert. 
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His face shone like a dully polished fireplace. His 
gait was stately and reminiscent of court life. And 
his manner said, " Here am I, a man who has had the 
charge of vast interests in my time and am now dis- 
inclined to undertake further responsibilities. Never- 
theless if you have matters of trust requiring really 
first-class management, are ready to give me sole 
charge, and can afford — ^which I don't think you can — 
to pay me a salary proportionate to my talents, I am 
open to consider the question of entering your em- 
ployment" Withal he gave the impression of being 
an extremely kind and considerate man, anxious not to 
strike terror into the heart of a new-comer in Africa 
by an overwhelming display of his talents; and, 
though bearing himself with the hauteur of a London 
butler, he beamed and smiled at me very graciously, 
as though expressing sympathy with, rather than 
contempt for, my pitiful inexperience. 

This, as a matter of fact, was even more serious a 
drawback than he supposed, for I knew no word of 
Swahili, nor he one of English, and a chill of fore- 
boding ran through me as my agent began the 
negotiations, and I b^^ to realise how far I de- 
pended on him for my intercourse with Hamis and 
hence for my peace of mind. 

Haggling, it soon proved, was not to Hamis' taste. 
He would serve me for twenty-five rupees a month — 
three months salary prepaid — or not at all. There 
was, so my second informed me, no possibility of 
beating him down; and though neither he nor any 
man of his race could be worth one half the wage he 
asked, yet his "chits" (letters of reoommendaticm) 
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showed him to be of some value — ^more than could be 
said for any previous applicant we had come across — 
and he would probably serve me as adequately as any 
of his sort In short, Hamis had the whip hand of 
me. If I wanted a fellow of any merit whatever I 
had no choice but to take him at his own excessive 
valuation. So, full of admiration for his celestial 
impudence, and at the same time despairing of any 
better solution of the problem, I tumbled to the 
bargain, and Hamis became my man. 

To have a man bound to you, however, by laws as 
stringent as the Feudal, and to know what to do with 
him when you have got him, are two very different 
matters. Here was I, by the mere writing of a cheque, 
placed in possession, body and soul, of a Swahili man 
named Hamis, of whose antecedents, inclinations, 
habits, temper, bodily needs and mental character- 
istics I knew nothing whatever; and with whom 
I was totally unable to communicate except by 
gesture. The soul, indeed, being apparently of 
trifling weight and extent, might be easily disposed 
of; and I think and trust that it was, with as much 
security as dispatch ; for directly we reached the open 
street I consigned it solemnly to the care of definite 
philanthropic institutions; and from all subsequent 
observation I gather that they must have kept it in 
strict seclusion. But the material part of the man, 
standing motionless by my side, in patient expectation 
of orders — and doubtless highly amused that I could 
give none — ^was harder to manage. For the life of 
me I could not tell what to do. I had no plans. I 
had no orders to give. Nor could I have given, had 
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I had, any. What was to happen ? Fortunately my 
agent saw the predicament, and suggested that Hamis, 
like all boys, would demand a pair of boots and change 
of raiment sooner or later, and I might just as well 
give in and purchase them at once : it would give us 
something to da Hamis' counsel being requested on 
the point, he exclaimed indignantly that I not only 
lacked clothes for him, but also many other things 
without which I should certainly die. If this was 
really a matter of business; if, that is, I positively 
meant to go "to up-country," I must be properly 
provided without delay. 

I noticed with some interest, in the first place, that 
all the purchases which he recommended were con- 
nected more or less nearly with his own comfort and 
convenience; and in the second, that without ever 
having entered my house he had an accurate know- 
ledge of the details of my kit, with all its defects and 
shortcomings, such as I myself did not possess. It 
seemed as thou|^ there must be some great system 
of espionage which made known the affairs of all 
new bwanas to the whole Swahili world However, I 
made no remark on the subject, partly because I 
could not, and partly because there was nothing to 
be gained thereby, and started submissively to make 
a tour of shops, Hamis leading the way like a nurse 
in charge of an infant, and I following meekly with a 
cheque-book. 

The method of purchase was perhaps not all that 
would have been looked for by Justinian in a bonus 
paterfamilias — that sublime model of prudence, for 
the sight of whom, if one ever existed in the fledi, 
which I do not believe, I would cheerfully give a 
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pound of tobacco. It might in fact have been 
expressly designed as the reverse. For whenever we 
entered a shop Hamis merely put his hand on the 
things which attracted his fancy and left me to strike 
the bargain — with results that must have obviously 
brrn suicidal. However, we pursued our business with- 
ovil disagreement — ^how could I possibly disagree with 
him ?- till the end of the day, when the question arose, 
wiMch hr had plainly kept as a tit-bit to the last, ot 
Uwy\\\^ him some boots. 

ViYe^mt, it soon appeared, were the very wine and 
lijjhl k4 lUmis' existence. Love, a brass watch and 
\^^\\\, nugtiri drawing-pins> or a pair of khaki breeches 
m^\X aU \>t exquisite delights: honey was poetry, 
9^uU 4 mirror the subject of sweet dreams; but all 
\\\f^*^ ivuld be but half-toned joys if the sun did not 
gild them from above (or rathor from below) with his 
ineffable charm Boots were the very li^t of day 
to his life, and other precious things only gained full 
value when brightened by their presence. 

The shop, then, where boots were obtainable — 
there was apparently but one right sh<q>— ^was no 
sooner reached dian Hamis' eyes began to flash with 
unnatural brilliancy. He beckoned to me eagerly 
to enter, and, the anxious feat of winning me inside 
once accomplished, flew like a bird of prey at scxne 
brilliantly polished brown boots which adorned one 
end of the room. Their size was so diminutive that 
only the smallest of dandies could have worn them ; 
and their shape so exquisite that even he must have 
gone through k>ng and careful training to achieve his 
purpose. Such a training, I need hardly say, Hamis 
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had never experienced He had, on the contrary, 
gone unshod all his life, and now flourished in the 
part of his person concerned with the luxuriance (rf 
tropical foliage. 

But none of these considerations seemed, in his 
opinion, to present any hindrance ; and in a moment 
he was sitting on the ground, carefully trying the 
boot's sole by his own to see if it were really small 
enough. Yes, it proved to be just right The cloudy 
outline of his own sole showed up in voluptuous folds 
all round the arrowy curves of the boot The heel 
just reached his heel and the toe came within an inch 
of his toe. He was satisfied : the size was right : he 
would wear that boot 

I was content to watch him for a moment 
or two as he strained and battled with his new 
purchase. It was a fresh experience, if a melan- 
choly one, to watch a black fool emulating the 
achievements of the white fools I had left behind; 
and a source of pleasure to contemplate the Nemesis 
which would follow his success. But after a moment 
or two the spectacle began to pall ; and turning away, 
I searched the shop for a pair that might suit him. 
Having chosen the largest I could find I informed 
Hamis summarily, through the interpretation of the 
shopman, that the pair into which he had forced a few 
of his toes would not be his. " Let him take them 
ofif," I continued — ^he had by this time, fearful of my 
intentions, almost succeeded in getting them on — " and 
try the pair which I had selected for him." 

But I was too late. For at this Hamis not only 
managed to dispose of his feet finally in the boots, 
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but actually stood up in them without a sign of pain, 
and indicated that they fitted him perfectly. Would 
I be pleased to pay for them now, and complete the 
transaction ? 

" No," said I, growing impatient ; " the boots do not 
fit perfectly ; they do not fit at alL Take them off." 

I pointed out to the shopkeeper that only lyddite 
or some wild shock of emotion could have forced 
them on to any human foot Hamis had, no doubt, 
succeeded owing to a sudden access of fear lest his 
ambitions should be thwarted. 

But no thought had he of resigning them so easily. 
When I told him that in my judgment Ae boots were 
too small and would not suit him, he leant forward 
and assured me earnestly that I was wrong. When I 
pointed to the gigantic pair which I had selected for 
him and hinted the need of instant obedience, he 
pretended to take it as a joke, and made towards the 
door with a smile of appreciation at my wit When I 
stamped my foot furiously, indicating wrath to come, 
he still smiled and bowed, unable to conceive that I 
was serious. And it was not till I had seized him 
sharply and pronounced an ultimatum through die 
agency of the shopman, that die whole horror of his 
position dawned upon him and he realised that I really 
meant what I said. 

Then, before there could be any chance of inter- 
vening, the whole strength of his emotions burst 
forth in a sea of tears, and simultaneously in such a 
storm of eloquence as I had never heard before. 
There was no possibility of checking him. His words 
gushed out in one continuous torrent ; his eyes shone ; 
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his voice rose and fell, now in melodious pleading, now 
in indignant protest; his chest heaved; his hands 
darted about like shooting stars, now held aloft in 
earnest invocation, now clapped together in angry 
emphasis, now locked in piteous appeal. And still 
through all his moods the ardent periods rolled on 
as though his very life were at stake, and not a simple 
issue as to the size and shape of his toes. 

Finally, he seemed to remember something, and 
came to a sudden stop, looking at me with undisguised 
contempt It had dawned upon him that I could not 
understand one word of the language. Pah! What 
matter.' He would instantly run and fetch his little 
son, a fellow of parts, who had learnt " Inglesi " from 
the " UHshnis," to speak for him. And there and then 
he would have started, to race two miles and back 
r^[ardless of time, had I not arrested him smartly by 
the arm and put this out of his power. That he 
should instantly recommence his speech, despite the 
fact that I could not understand one word of it, was 
no more than I expected; and I was quite prepared 
for his new outbreak of eloquence. But stop it I could 
not I made several attempts to silence him, without 
any success, and was finally driven to order that his 
boots should be removed by force. 

This order, however, so easy to give, was by no 
means easy to execute. For Hamis had not only to be 
reduced to subjection ; he had, if we were ever again 
to know any peace of mind, to be put to silence. And 
even the latter part of this task proved to be one of 
some difficulty. For the tide of words still flowed 
on as rapidly as ever. Remonstrance was useless. 
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Threats only drove him to take up a safer position 
behind the counter. Riding-whips seemed to have 
no effect on him whatsoever. And we began to think 
that he was really beside himself and would never stop 
speaking again if he would, or could if he would, when 
at length, by dint of hard work and perseverance, we 
managed to drive him, still protesting, against an 
alcove of biscuit tins which stood at one end of the 
shop. And the majority of these, falling upon him 
in an avalanche of angles, so diverted his atten- 
tion from all other subjects to the dints they made 
in his head as to stop his flow of ideas. His speech 
came to an end with a jerk; and he sank to the 
ground, silent at last, buried beneath a mausoleum of 
" Huntley and Pahner's ". 

Here obviously was an ideal oj^rtunity of remov- 
ing the boots, and, at the same time, teaching him 
a lesson in obedience. The nimiber of tins that had 
descended on him was so great as to envelop him 
entirely but for his feet, and their weight so vast 
as to make him immovable except by horse-power. 
So the chance of carrying out what we had to do was 
altogether an ideal one ; and, directing the shopman 
to take all necessary steps, I sat down to wait. 

The shopman committed the task to his boy. But 
it very soon proved to be far too much for him alone, 
and we prepared to assist him. First, however, we 
listened for a moment to hear if Hamis had anything 
to say. Yes, it appeared he had a good deal. A 
series of muffled soimds issued from beneath his 
tombstone; and though from the majority of these 
I could gather no distinct impression, the shopman 
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declared that they conveyed an offer of two months' 
salary and all out-of-pocket expenses if we would 
only cut the boots off instead of pulling them. 

No, I decided ; this was a kinder fate than Hamis 
deserved, or could possibly expect, after giving us 
so much trouble. He had insisted on putting the 
boots on ; it was our obvious duty to take them off. 
And take them off we would. So we formed ourselves 
into a sort of team, the boy pulling at Hamis' feet 
and we at the bo/s; and at last, aided by a little 
ditty of encouragement from the shopman, and a deal 
of hard pulling by all parties, we managed, in spite 
of occasional sedentary disaster, due to our boy-rope 
unwisely giving way, to twist and wriggle the boots 
from Hamis' feet, blown and swollen indeed, but still 
unburst, and saleable — as a size larger. We won the 
battle: the victory and the boots remained in our 

Subsequently Hamis was disinterred — a little down- 
cast but uninjured — ^and instructed to put on the 
large pair of boots and come away. Would he do so ? 
Not he. What? Wear other boots than those he 
had tried — a good fit too as they were ? Not for any 
consideration. Nothing would induce him even to 
try them on. So I did not waste any time attempting 
to persuade him. I appeased the shopman, urged 
Hamis into the street ; followed myself ; and we went 
home, bootless, hot, and surly. 

Perplexing and tempestuous^ however, as this ex- 
perience had proved, it was but play to the difficulties 
whidi began to arise when I found myself alone 
with Hamis» unaided by the willing mediation of 
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shopkeepers, and not only incapable of telling him 
what I wanted, or when, or where; but still worse, 
unable to tell him when I did not want him. This 
incapacity, and particularly the last part of it — ^for 
he was always on the alert for orders — ^promised a 
whole winter of troubles; and troubles, as I bad 
foreseen, soon began to come. 

They were not caused by any lack of goodwill on 
Hamis' part: quite the reverse. The tragedy was 
that nothing could stem the flow of his good inten- 
tions. I had only, for instance, to leave my lodgings 
for a few moments to find, on my return, my camp- 
bedstead carefully folded up in one comer of the 
room, the mattress and blankets forming a neat roll 
in another, and any clothes which I had happened to 
leave about snatched away for ablution. It mattered 
nothing that I wished to lie down on the bed, use the , 
mattress to encourage my siesta, and change into the 
clothes : all this lay outside Hamis' view of his duty. 
If he were beyond the reach of his own criticism he 
felt himself to be beyond the reach of any ; and if I 
had been able to offer it, he would merely have told 
me politely that I was mistaken, and gone away laugh- 
ing. As it was I could not even criticise, except in the 
physical sense, which without some sort of explana- 
tion was plainly useless. So the strong current of his 
zeal bad to run on unchecked, and I suffered in silence. 

Buttons flew from me one day to be replaced before 
the dawn of another in entirely inapposite spots. 
Flannel shirts fresh almost from the loom were shrunk 
by frequent washing past all possibility of service. 
Wet boots were seized upon as I entered my front 
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door, and dried by such methods as convinced them of 
the theory of eternal punishment, making them gape 
in cracks of despair. Everything was carefully taken 
from the box in which it was boimd by all the laws of 
my packing to remain/or produce endless confusion. 
And because I had unpacked but two coats, and always 
had one of them on my back, the remaining one was 
subjected to such relentless brushing that a hole ap- 
peared at one of the elbows, where ELamis had en- 
deavoured by ceaseless perseverance to obliterate 
the signs of age. 

With all this I bore patiently for some time, particu- 
larly as I had no choice but to do so, and contented 
myself with shaking my head and* repeating, 
"Hapana'' (which is SwahiU for "Not," "No." 
"None," or any conceivable negative) whenever 
Haxnis did anything wrong, and " *Ndio (Yes) " if he 
chanced to do anything right I thus hoped by a 
process of elimination to render him inert or at any 
rate innocuous. And I did indeed attain partial suc- 
cess ; for though the word " *Ndio " might have be- 
come obsolete had it depended solely on my use of it, 
I managed with frequent use of " Hapana " to reduce 
him at least to a state of negative subordination ; and 
by the time we left the coast town for my Station, had 
him in some sort of control 

But a whole system of new troubles arose as soon 
as we reached our permanent home. For now I called 
upon Hamis to perform a certain daily routine of 
duties instead of the irregular services which had 
hitherto been required of him. And to observe my 
orders in this respect was apparently a feat not only 
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contrary to his desires, but literally outside his 
capacity. The reason of this shortcoming was not 
that the tasks were arduous or that they were beyond 
his normal power : it was simply that he had learnt 
a certain series or round of tasks from some former 
bwana, and these, having been driven into his head 
so frequently that he could not forget them, had there 
taken root to the exclusion of all other ideas and 
become " Custom ". " Custom " ruled his entire day 
— and mine. Nothing could fight against it, nothing 
even check it In vain did I endeavour to teach him 
a new system, in vain strove to persuade, to browbeat, 
to chastise the old man out of him and drive in the 
new. Nothing would induce him to swerve from his 
unvarying rule of life; nor any remonstrance as to 
the unreason of his actions gain any response but 
the three words, delivered with a pitiful smile at my 
ignorance, " It is custom ". 

"Custom," for example, decreed that he should 
sprinkle water on the verandah at daybreak to lay 
the dust It mattered nothing that a flood of rain 
had already prevailed over its surface and secured it 
against dust for hours to come ; " custom " still had 
its way, and the stones were sprinkled according to 
rule. "Custom" bade him bring me a cup of tea 
before I rose. I did not want it and told him so, day 
after day: but weeks passed before I managed to 
prevent his bringing it In accordance with " custom " 
he daily seized my bed, bedding, and all the under- 
clothing on which he could lay his hands^ and spread 
them on the patch of grass outside the house (or, worse 
still, on the wall surrounding it) to dry, coram 
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publico. But custom hardly ever reminded him that 
if rain fell they would possibly get wet ; and as rain- 
storms in Africa are apt to resemble waterspouts in 
voltune and April showers in frequency, the chances 
of my having a dry bed by the evening soon grew to 
be very small 

Meals were aflfected by " custom " no less than sleep. 
The practice of all former bwanas had apparently been 
to eat a vast luncheon. My own was to take a very 
small one. Day after day I threatened Hamis and 
'Mpishi, who had learned in the same school, with 
condign penalties — ^and often carried them out too — 
if they ever presented me with meat before the even- 
ing. All in vain. " Custom " was against me. Day 
by day for more than a month a series of appetising 
dishes continued to appear ; and when with undiang- 
ing regularity I sent them away untouched, Hamis only 
gazed at me with a beautiful s}anpathy for my failure 
— ^which must, of course, be due to illness — and 
brought me still dioicer morsels next day. The relief 
when at last he was forced to conclude that my real 
reason was sheer stupidity instead of indisposition, and 
began to leave the room with a smile of scorn for my 
ineptitude instead of a glance of pity for my maladies, 
was intense. It meant indeed that my failure to eat 
everything available had lowered me fifty per cent 
in his estimation; but it was the beginning of the 
end ; it also meant that he had at last realised a new 
piece of " custom," and given in to my folly. The new 
rule strt^gled and wavered, but at last managed 
to drive out the old ; and I doubt not that my suc- 
cessors in the lordship of Hamis have had as great 

7 
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difficohy in avoiding stanraticHi as I had in escaping 



Dinner in the same way brought its troubles. 
•Custom* ordained that ah bottles of "wini"— I 
presume my p redece s sors only drank daret — should 
be wanned at a distance of three times the length 
of Hamis' foot — he always measured precisely — from 
the flames. Who could conceive that any iwana — 
even one so half-witted as I— could possibly have a 
new fangled kind of *wini* which did not want 
warming? The idea was preposterous •Custom" 
asserted its authority; and, in the result, the guests 
at my first dinner party, who knew me but slightly 
and were polite in proporti<xi, not only found their 
port warmed to the temperature of stale aftemocm 
tea ; but as I had neither witnessed the treatment of 
the wine nor happened to taste it, they had no choice 
but to " sit tight " and drink it I never found out 
my crime till the end of the evening, and of what use 
were apologies then? I was more careful after that 
episode. So was Hamis 

• Custom," however, still continued to influence my 
daily life to a terrible extent : and in many matters, 
it must be owned, I hardly oflFered any resistance. 
Thus the daily strain of explaining to Hamis that I 
required my bath at 7 A.M. and P.M. and not after 
lunch — ^what odd bwanas Hamis had served! — soon 
proved too great to be continued, and I weakly gave in 
to the pressure of circumstances and adopted the hour 
prescribed by " custom ". In the same way the place 
of the savoury on the m6nu on " guest-nights " was a 
casus belli over which I soon oeased to hold my own. 
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Again and again I gave repeated orders that it 
should come in its proper turn, not immediately 
succeeding the soup. But Hamis and 'Mpishi both 
held it to be an anachronism except in this unseemly 
order, and I soon gave up the stru^le and acquiesced 
in their traditionary arrangement— which I have now 
come to regard as the only one suitable to a gentle- 
man's table. 

Apart from such trivial questions of precedence, 
however, the whole problem of supply was one of per- 
petual discomfiture for me ; though I blame myself less 
for this, since every white man I have ever known has 
had to brook similar defeat. The reply " 'Naqutsha 
(It is gone, gone bad, passed, finished, deceased) " in- 
variably given by all boys to all questions about food 
baffles every enquiry, and places it beyond yoiu: power 
to prove your culprit's guilt In our case mutton was 
the bone of contention — ^in the abstract I mean, though 
in point of fact it was little more in the concrete — and 
the almost unearthly speed with which a sheep could 
pass into oblivion was the cause of innimierable battles 
royal between me and Hamis. In the majority of 
these, being conscious of rectitude, I both spoke and 
acted forcibly, and gained some satisfaction from 
physical victory. But, on the other hand, I almost 
invariably suffered defeat on the actual point at issue, 
and so had to brook the perpetual annoyance of 
seeming in the wrong when I knew that I was really 
in the right 

On these occasions the attack would usually be 
made upon me about the middle of the morning, when 
I was sitting in the office overwhelmed with work. 



\ 
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Hamis would creep up to the window — ^he has been 
seen thus venturing again and again — and sit in the 
ditch beside it, hidden from my view, till a suitable 
opportimity arrived for action; when, for instance, 
I had disposed of a troublesome law-suit and was once 
more attending to less worrying aifairs. Then he 
would gradually raise his eyes to the level of the 
window-sill, watch my face to observe the signs of the 
timeSk pop down again if they promised storm, and 
wait for a few seconds. Up again presently to spy out 
the land. If it still looked unpropitious, down once 
more. And if I continued to frown upon the world, 
he would repeat the process again and again ; until 
at last there seemed to be a chance of obtaining a 
favourable hearing. Then, the light on my table 
growing obscure, I would turn round, and see a black 
head and shoulders blocking the window. 

" Well, Mini (what is it)? " I would ask impatiently. 

** 'Nyama, bwana (Meat, sir)." 

^^Nyama? Why, you killed a sheep only yester- 
day : where has that gone to ^ " 

** 'NagfuesAa, huana" replies Hamis in pleadii^g 
treble tones. I need not have asked; and know 
already that I am a beaten man ; but determining to 
fight as good a fight as possible, I answer fiercely : — 

" No, it isn't You are lying. Go." 

He does go — ^but only round the comer. Ten 
minutes later he again comes to reconnoitre, finds me 
in a more favourable mood, and after taking careful 
observations as before, again darkens the window ; and 
as though I had previously been only prevented from 
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giving my consent by mischance, enquires in a rapid, 
business-like tone : — 

''Ptgane kondoo? (ShaU I kill the sheep, then?)" 
" No," I roar at him. " There ought to be some left 
from yesterday." 
"^ Truly, bwana^ but it has gone bad Qnaqueshay* 
" No, it hasn't You have eaten it yourself." 
'' Hapana, bwana, hapana^ Hamis is injured in- 
nocence itself, and more soprano than ever. '' It is 
impossible; truly, truly, you must not think it 
possible." 

But I do, and tell him in good set terms that he 
will get hamsi-assharini if he and 'Mpishi do not 
cause this day's sheep to last longer. He repUes with 
a shrug of the shoulder and a sublime look of martyr- 
dom, expressing, " See how unreasonable and harsh 
this bwana is I Who can serve with him ? " Then 
waits in silence for my formal capitulation ; which, as 
he very well knows^ is bound to come. He is right 
After thundering a few more threats at him I yield, 
furious but hopelessly defeated, and he goes away 
smiling with satisfaction to kill his sheep. 

It must not be concluded that Hamis invariably had 
the advantage of me in our encounters. I remember 
one occasion in partictdar when I had the better of 
him, and gained an enduring pleasure from my victory 
which made up for much of the dismay that I con- 
stantly experienced in our unrecognised but never- 
ending campaign. I had been out to spend the 
evening with a friend who was camping dose at hand ; 
and returning home sooner than Hamis expected me, 
saw, as I drew near the house, a dim light burning in 
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the dming-room, contrary to my express comxnaiids. 
I crq[>t very carefully to the window, and there beheld 
a si|^ which, though disgusting to the eye, had at 
the same time some compensation to ofiFer to one who 
lived, as I did, with the perpetual sense that I was 
the sport of my household. Ther^ by the mantel- 
piece, pro{^>ed against the wall, stood Hamis, a cupful 
of pounded sugar in one hand and a bottle of whisky 
in the other, alternately plying himself with food and 
drink, and oblivious of all but the joy of refreshment 

I passed silently into the room, took up a suitaUe 
position beside him — he was too dazed with hairiness 
to notice my approach — and administered so violent 
a reproof with my foot, that he not only dro{^>ed both 
bottle and cup and flew with frequent complaints into 
the night, but also failed to reappear within my sight, 
hearing, or ken for several days. This was the last 
occasion on which he stole whisky. 

Sugar, however — and many other convenient 
luxuriesii as I tardily discovered — ^were apparently 
regarded as legitimate spoil; and their theft, as 
also that of candles and matches, seemed to be not 
only tolerated but even encouraged by *' custom ". A 
whole code, indeed, was based upon the eighth com- 
mandment by this unwritten law, which abhorred some 
crimes, but allowed others apparently no less per- 
nicious. " Custom " laid a sacred duty upon every 
boy not to steal his own master's rupees; he was 
bound, on the contrary, to preserve them, with his 
life if necessary, against all the world And so strin- 
gent was this obligation considered that if he detected 
his OMoi brother or father plundering them he was 
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bound to deliver the culprit to justice. There were» 
however, veiy few forms of property which ranked 
in the same scale as rupees: almost everything else 
might be filched from your master without transgress- 
ing ''custom," if only you were careful enough to 
prevent others from doing the same. As for the pro- 
perty of other ttvanas, why, all the world were free 
to take it had they but the skill to do so without 
detection. 

On the whole, tiierefore^ the laws of " custom " al- 
lowed Hamis a fairly wide field for peculation ; and, as 
I subsequently found out, he showed no lack of indus- 
try in building up his fortunes out of my wardrobe and 
stores. But all this went on in my ignorance during 
the greater part of his service with me. Not only for 
months, for years — the sugar episode unfortunately 
occurred very late in our period of acquaintance — ^I 
Uved under the illusion that, however dishonest other 
boys might be, mine at any rate stood beyond re- 
proach. It did indeed occur to me from time to time 
that my store of clothes, handkerchiefs, or boots was 
not so large as it once had been ; and the presence of 
lights in the kitchen late at night proved— so I learnt 
from the experienced — ^that my candles were being 
embezzled. But I never had either the time, the 
evidence, or the inclination to make a thorough inquiry 
into his peccadilloes, or indeed imagined them to be 
worthy of serious investigation. The press of other 
work, the diBiculties of obtaining proof, and a happy 
belief in Hamis' comparative integrity, to which I 
climg with desperation if without much confidence, 
combined to prevent my testing him severely ; and I 
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drifted on, untroubled by serious suspicion, till the 
date of my departure from the Station came round, 
and we made ready to leave for the coast town. 

Then indeed we had a day of tribulation and sorrow. 
I had come to feel something akin to affection for 
Hamis. Despite all his faults — and these were for the 
most part shortcomings rather than faults — he ranked 
above any of the boys I had seen or heard of for 
cleanliness^ industry, and skill In addition to these 
he had gained several good qualities either by natural 
development or from the influence of " custom ". He 
was always amusing and original, a rog^ staving off 
detection by a bold use of his wits ; and I gained no 
little pleasure from the daily observation of his fads 
and fancies, as also from the indefatigable humour and 
goodwill, the ludicrous optimism, of his temperament 

It was true that I had discovered him in the act of 
stealing sugar, and knew that he grew fat on the 
mutton which I could not eat But these were venial 
shortcomings in one of his race ; one expected nothing 
else of him ; and he could not be supposed to consider 
as stolen property what his conscience told him were 
merely perquisites. Altogether, in spite of all his 
crimes and his perpetual victories over me, I liked my 
Hamis, and our intercoiuse usually ran in a groove of 
jests. 

Judge then of my dismay, when, on the morning of 
my departure — a time looked upon by Hamis and by 
all his brethren as schoolboys look upon the last day 
of term — ^he appeared before me, not only clad 
in a waistcoat and socks of mine, but actually 
flaunting them in the open to the public eye. There 
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they were; on his bosom the waistcoat challenging 
me to my face ; on his feet the socks, two— no, three — 
pairs, all of different hue. Worst of all, he had so 
small an opinion of my acumen and so large an idea 
of his own that he was actually beaming with com- 
placency over his action ; and seemed to think that my 
admiration for his appearance would overcome any 
objection I might have to his crime. 

This impression I lost no time in removing. There 
was but one course possible in the circumstances — ^to 
search Hamis' hut and boxes for further im>of of his 
guilt He was secured temporarily in a chain-gang, 
lest he should fly from the vengeance which he, no 
doubt» foresaw. His hut was searched — ^without result 
But his box was brought and opened before the eyes 
of all men. And there among layer upon layer of 
precious draperies the searchers brought to light most 
copious and damnatoiy evidence of his guilt For 
nestling among stockings and jam-pots, among books 
and dusters, among napkins^ pipes and candles, all of 
which I recognised to be mine, a whole fortune of 
stolen property appeared. Rupees were there— I 
thought these at least had been safe; collars and 
collar-studs; boots and scissors; biscuits and china; 
notepaper and cartridges ; pens and ties. Little parcels 
of jam were cunningly hidden in the sleeves of shirts. 
Knives and sardine-tins were wrapt in silk handker- 
chiefs. An old vaseline-jar was filled with quinine 
and tobacco. Everything that a man could own or 
wish to own (as well as many things which he could 
not) was represented there— except soap ; and above 
all the box was packed, in evexy spare comer and 
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cranny of its capacity, with socks. Not only were 
the majority of my own there — and that meant a 
dozen and a half pair — but also a number twice as 
great of odd, and (to me) unknown socks, which had 
evidently been filched from other bwanas. Foot-gear 
without limit seemed to be ensconced in that box, and 
it became plain that Hamis had not only levied toll 
upon me — ^his lawful prey — but had also taken every 
opportunity of plundering my guests and visitors. 

The search concluded, and the contents of the box 
laid out in solemn array on a tabl^ there was again 
but one way open to me. The law had to take its 
eourse ; the thefts of years to be atoned for. With 
a good deal of sorrow I tried Hamis with all legal 
ceremony ; found him defenceless^ incapable of giving 
the slenderest excuse for his evil deeds ; and regret- 
fully decided to punish him as severely as he deserved. 

Instead of starting on the journey to his well- 
beloved coast town, for which he had put on all this 
dazzling raiment, he was sentenced to six months' 
imprisonment with hard labour; and instead of the 
rapturous joy of handling and spending, in a single 
day, eighteen months' salary — ^nearly four hundred 
bright rupees — ^he had the pain of seeing the date of 
that joy indefinitely postponed. His earnings were 
lessened by a fifth — destined for the Government 
chest as " Fines Judicial," and by a tenth, which I 
myself impounded as some compensation for my loss. 

Of your subsequent histoiy, oh Hamis, I know 
nothing. At the prison door we parted, and never 
since then have I seen you; nor shall, I trust, 
either in this world or the next Your cimning 
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is now directed against some other bwana, and I 
am happily free of the strain of providing against 
you. But glad as I am that we shall look on 
each other no more, I yet feel a certain hankering to 
know more of your history after you left my service — 
and prison. How you succeeded and how you failed, 
I wotdd learn, in your long battle against your 
bwanas; what thefts of jam and sugar you accom- 
plished under their changing flags, with or without de- 
tection ; and which of them you were able to plunder 
with which partictdar set of wiles. I wotdd know how 
" custom " fares with you — ^has it changed beneath the 
pressure of time? — ^whether you have ever acquired 
those ideal boots for which you longed so deeply ; what 
socks you wear ; and whether, as age creeps over you, 
your character gains any stability, or on the contrary 
loses still more of the supple fibre of which it is 
compact Many other details of your history I would 
learn, but never shall, and must resign myself to my 
ignorance. 

There in prison I leave you, Hamis, with my 
best wishes for your welfare, and especially for your 
improvement May the bwanas who follow me drive 
you with the rod of iron you so richly merit May 
your career be as successful and unsuccessful as it 
deserves^ and your name be honourable among your 
peers. Through the mist of years I think of you, the 
same invincible rogue, preying gingerly on the pro- 
perty in your charge, and gaining week by week a 
surer grip of your master's affairs. Farewell, my Prince 
Charming ! I wish you farewell. No pressure of time 
or circumstance is likely to alter your character, and 



io8 



STATION STUDIES 



well, for that reason, I am sure you will fare. For, as 
you were to me in time past, so I am sure you will 
remain to all who cross your path, till the end of your 
life — thief and Pharisee, sloven and dandy, laughing 
philosopher, lord of excuses ; a slave, a courtier, and 
a stickler for custom ; honest in atoms, the master of 
your masters, impervious to kindness^ unconscious of 
the lapse of time. 
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A COWARD— AND HIS COURAGE. 

Mutiny! Mutiny! Mutiny! Borne on the galloping 
limbs of native rumour, swift and fearful, silent and 
inscrutable, the news tore through the land. Village 
whispered it to village, tribe to tribe, and people to 
people. Englishmen — traders and railway-men in 
camp, and officers in lonely Stations — heard it with 
a laugh and a sneer; then with doubt and a frown, 
admitting its probability ; and at last with a grudging 
conviction of its truth. 

In the end of a sobbing day of the light rains it 
came to John Lambert, District Officer of 'Mgali, as 
he sat in his office, his eyes buried in a snow of papers, 
his mind dimly fixed on a maundering law-suit Sud- 
denly the low chatter of the group at his door — Indian 
traders, Swahili porters, and native tribesmen- 
fell to a rustle of whispers and then to a nervous 
silence. He felt the instinct that tidings had come 
which were to be kept from him, and called sharply for 
explanations. 

" Orderly !— what's up, eh?" 

No answer. The silence confirmed his suspidcHi, 
and he put the question more sternly. 

" Hassan ! Come here. What's astir ? " 

Hassan came, scared and anxious, affecting surprise, 
plainly striving to frame an excuse. 

"You called, dwanaP" 
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" You know I did What is going on ? Out with 
it NoUes.- 

" Nothing, bwana, all is quiet *' 

" Don't Ue." 

** Truly, bwana, Hassan does not lie. You are his 
father and his mother and all that he has, and ^ 

" Shut that Tell me at once. What* s up ? " 

But Hassan was not a man given to telling anything 
at once if time could be filled up in any other way ; 
and, his excuses being now ready, he b^[an to pour 
them forth — an avalanche. 

" By the head of the Prophet, all is quiet There 
is nothing astir. Truly, there is no news. Hassan 
could not lie. It is peace ** 

" Out with it" 

"But the news is false. Who can say what it 
means .^ The bwana would learn from others. Nor 
indeed is there anything to learn. You are my 
father '' 

"Then 111 do my duty as such," said John, and, 
leaping from his chair, reached for the kiboko that 
hung on the wall. But before he could grasp it, 
Hassan, seeing that business was in the air, dropped 
to his knees, whimpering for mercy, and consented to 
speak. 

The news, when wrung from him at last in broken 
sentences, came to this. Three companies of the 
Soudanese contingent, flicked into discontent by over- 
work, low pay that never seemed to be paid, and other 
grievances which might perhaps have been allayed 
on the spot if, owing to niggardliness at Whitehall, 
they could not be remedied, had broken into open 
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mutiny. Their officers lay dead, martyrs to this false 
economy. Well armed and intent on raiding and 
murder, the mutineers were hastening towards 'MgalL 
A few hours' march might bring them in sight 

The inevitable rider followed in a querulous treble, 
"Whether this be true or not, Allah knows. But I 
m)rself am suddenly ill and think that I need dawa 
(medicine)." 

"I'm sure you will if you stay here," said John 
quietly, and again reached towards the wall But 
Hassan recovered his health with amazing speed, and 
flying from the room, became the cause and centre of 
many anxious questions and laments among the group 
without the door. 

His master, left alone, reflected for a moment as to 
his course of action. He had only too good grounds 
for believing in the rumour, so inevitable had he con- 
sidered an outbreak of the troops; and feeling that 
at any rate it must be partially true, he decided to 
take provisional measures in case it should prove to be 
true throughout Coming to the door he shouted for 
silence ; then, being dbeyed, rattled out his orders. 

" Drive all the Government sheep and donkeys into 
the boma — ^no one else to bring any animal in or 111 
kill it and him too. Bum down all stalls and huts 
within a mile of the Station. The Company to 
parade in marching order as soon as possible. The 
rest, you Indians and porters and boys, bring your 
tents, and grub, and beds> and rubbish, and camp 
inside the walls over there — as far away from the 
house as possible, mind — and get your food cooked 
and your fires out before dark. See } " 



112 STATION STUDIES 



The Indians saw — and said notlui^, but went in 
gloom and silence to obey» momentarily expecting 
death. 

No. 12 A G>mpany» Londa Rifles* SwahiU contin- 
gent, to the nmnber of one hundred and eight men, 
also went, quailing and devising methods of escape 
from the task of doing their doty, whidi seemed so 
mipleasantly near. They carried out John's orders 
with alacrity : then proceeded to don the smart blue 
miif orm trimmed with silver cord which was provided 
by an all-seeing Government for their use among the 
swamps and thorny ways of Africa. And there must 
have been some ^)ecial virtue either in the blue dodi 
or the silver ami, which fired their courage and ex- 
cused the absurd cost of the garments ; for directly 
their breeches were in place their s^nrits rose to the 
point of hope that there would be no battle after all ; 
and by the time caps, tunics, and brave white belts 
were added to these nether glories they were con- 
fident of victory against any odds. Possibly the fool 
who prescribed the uniform was no fool after alL 

So much for John's dependants and followers. 
What of his own feelings and attitude ? In point of 
fact these did not differ widely from those of his men : 
in short, they were almost precisely similar. Like 
them he was horribly afraid, and like them he required 
and found a stimulant for his courage. The only 
difference was that they put on their uniforms and that 
he drank whisky. 

Let us realise John Lambert: he has hard work 
before him. 

From his cradle he had been looked upon as a 
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coward As a child he had disgusted his father and 
earned continuous bullying from his three brothers 
by an eternal readiness to weep and unreadiness to 
fight As a boy, he had shrunk from the active life 
of his school, detested cricket, shown funk at football, 
and been abandoned as a creature too miserable to be 
worth tormenting. As a youth he had shown himself, 
whenever occasion offered, devoid by some twist of 
nature of the ordinary instincts which make men 
delight in giving for a hard knock a harder. And as 
a man he had, so far from gaining any of these sterner 
qualities, lost even the sense that he lacked them 
through losing the need for displaying them : for he 
had become without a struggle one of those machines 
which, being brought daily to the City by omnibus or 
train, do there sit upon a stool and add colimms of 
figures till their owners please to let them run down 
and return home. In which life — though not neces^ 
sarily as a result of it — he had soon ceased to need, 
much less to develop, any pluck and vigour of body 
or mind; and, gradually losing what little he had 
of either, had become the butt of the office, a station- 
ary character, supposed by all who knew him to be 
unchangeably weak and incapable of progress except 
along the hum-drum groove in which he plodded. 

Happily the period of his mechanical servitude did 
not endure very long. After nine years he had tie 
good fortune to meet a woman who saw that he was 
capable of better things and took enough interest in 
him to develop them. Her name was Miss Car- 
penter, a typist and clerk in the same employment 

as himself — a thorough and plucky woman, but lonely 

8 
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and craving for sympathy and affection in her dingy 
life of work and pover^. In John she found what she 
wanted, and seeing beneath his faulty surface-charac- 
ter a depth of kindness and warmth which had lain 
neglected and undeveloped, her interest in him grew 
into love. This was returned and at last brought 
about an engagement The search for more promising 
avenues of advancement resulted, after much drum- 
ming and waiting at the gate, in his entering the 
African Service. But as it was impossible for them 
to marry on the miserable salary with which he 
began, they parted — ^both to work and save money 
till promotion came and his first leave fell due. 
Now, after more than three years, this happy time had 
arrived. His leave-papers lay in his desk. He was 
to start within eight days^ and within forty they would 
be married. A very fond and constant pair of lovers^ 
they were looking forward with child-like eagerness 
to their new life, promising as it did more happiness 
than either had ever known. 

Wasted and weak with continuous fever John was 
in no condition at this time to make the most of what 
small cours^e he possessed. Physical debility had 
sapped away his spirit as well as his bodily strength. 
He was unfit to do his ordinary work, much less to 
face danger — ^for the first time in his life. And the 
terror that came upon him as he heard the news 
seemed to paralyse all his faculties. He could not 
think; his one instinct was a longing to leave his 
Station with all its trouble behind Him^ and fly to 
some deep hiding-place in the woods. 

For the moment the stimulus of the position, calling 
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upon him for instant decision and action, enabled him 
to ignore his fear and give his orders without hesita- 
tioa But when this had passed, leaving him to reflect 
coldly on the giim probabihties before him — siege 
and almost certain death — he felt the impulse return 
with douUe force, and he would probably have given 
way to it had ihe not ordered his men to stay, and 
thereby rendered his own flight impossiUe. From 
such a step as this there could as a matter of course 
be no going back. He felt that, hopeless as the 
prospect seemed, he must face it squarely ; and b^^an 
to reckon what it meant 

He bad wall^ but no men to defend them except 
the Swahih Company, half apes, under his command. 
His nearest colleague hved at eighty miles' distance, 
and help could not be sent even if it could be sent 
for. Besides the usual properties of a Government 
Station he had in his char|;e more than two hundred 
thousand rupees, under no better protection than the 
ordinary African " safe " ; a mere box, easily breakable, 
in the office floor. A few moments of reflection con- 
vinced him that he had but a slender chance <^ 
saving either Station, rupees or his own life. 

Much, however, remained to be done before night- 
fall, more indeed than he could hope to accomplish in 
the time, and soon he roused himself from bis gloomy 
thoughts and went about his duties, hiding bis fear 
beneath a hard savage maimer. 

Parade, serving out rifles and ammunition, setting 
sentries, extinguishing lights and flres, and giving 
the numerous orders necessary for the night occui»ed 
him till the sun had been for three hours bekiw the 
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korizoa. Then he hurried diroi^ a light meal. iiK»e 
whisky than food; and after it^ impelled by the 
business indT^^-t — the stnmgest inflnmrr in his mind 
— which bade him make all as rcgolar as possible in 
view of coming disaster, he went to the office and 
started to bring op to date and round off the 



These, strangely enough, had held a prominent 
(dace in his thoughts ever since the news of danger 
had come: and now his sense of duty, of the thix^ 
which depended on him, kept him at woric addii^ and 
re-addii^ columns of figures, counting and balancing 
money and stamps, pounds of beads, wire, diain, yards 
of doth, the iimumerable items known as "trade- 
goods'* — and ccMnpleting correspondence, law-suits^ 
and other details of business^ till the night was half 
spent and the moon in mid-sky. Then, when at 
length all the Station affairs stood ready as for a 
" handing over " to the man who might take his place, 
he took a last look round the toma — ^to find all quiet 
and the sentries on the alert — and giving strict orders 
that he was to be roused instantly in case of any alarm 
and at aU events at the first sign of dawn, lay down to 
make the most of what hours of darkness remained 



When he woke it was to find not only that the 
dawn had come and gone, but that he had slept far 
into the day. The sun was high in the sky. He 
realised with a shock that he must have lain there 
for more than nine hours. 

He rose with a mutter of threats against his boy, and 
went out into the verandah to call for him. 
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" Hassui! ■ 

No answer. 

" Hassan! " 

The word pealed round the boma walls and echoed 
back to him : but still there was no answer. 

He called it again with rising anger — and again, 
but with no better result 

Then be shouted in turn for his cook, for his 
orderly, for the sentries whom he bad set, for the 
seigeant of the Company, and finally for the headman 
<^ the Station, a reliable old Somali who seldom failed 
to be within reach of a caU. 

But no one shouted back. Only the laughing 
echoes of his own voice uiswered him ; no other 
sound tHoke the silence. 

Wild with fury, he moved round the house to a point 
whence he could scan the whole area of the boma 
and find one of the culprits on whom to vent his lage. 

But no one was there. The space which he had 
allotted for the Indians' camp was untenanted. No 
soldiers stood sentinel at the four comers of the walls. 
The kitchens showed no smoke or sign of activity. 
With a shudder he realised what the cover of n^ht 
and his long sleep had allowed to take place. The 
Station .was deserted. He stood alone. 

If he stayed, then, to attempt any defence, he stayed 
merely to die. Why should he stay ? 

What could be gained by his doing so, now that 
no men remained, depending on his example ? The 
Station and the rupees must be lost whether he 
stayed or not Who would be the better for the 
additicm of his death to the record of disaster? In- 
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numerable reasons for flight crept insidiously into his 
mind, and but one ag^nst it — the feeling that, come 
what might, his duty called upon him to stay. Even 
this, the one argument for the braver course, was 
almost nullified by the certainty that nothing was to 
be gained by it He held to it, nevertheless, more out 
of instinct than reason, feeling vaguely that some 
resolution of the sort was demanded of him, and con- 
tinued to debate the question as though both sides of 
it were equally balanced. 

Which side would have ultimately won his vote, 
had the decision remained in his hands, it is impossible 
to say. Fortunately it was taken from him, before 
many minutes had passed, by circumstances, which not 
only called upon him for instant action, but also 
inspired him with a plan too undeniably brilliant to 
need discussion. For, as he stood there in the 
verandah, looking gloomily away to the north, over 
a belt of forest that ran east and west at about a 
mile's distance from the Station, his eye was suddenly 
caught by a glint of something bright just where the 
road came clear of the trees. 

It was only a spark of light, that flashed out in 
answer to the sun and vanished again too soon for 
him to study it But there was no room for doubt as 
to its meaning. " Bayonets ! " was the word that rose 
involuntarily to his lips, and he knew at once that 
the moment had already come for him to decide 
whether to stay or run. 

A few seconds passed while he hovered between the 
two courses. The one seemed so easy and obvious ; 
the other 90 insane and unlikely to be of any use. 
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Bat soon all thought of doubt and irresolution was 
driven away by an inspiration that put die easy plan 
out of court and bound him unquestionably to the 
other. He saw in a flash how he might yet save both 
the Station and his life and honour by remaining at 
his post 

Action followed the tliought almost as soon as it was 
conceived, for there was not a minute to spare. J<^ 
tore round the comer of the house to the arms and 
ammunition st<M«, Fumbled for a moment with the lock 
and then wrenched open the door. la ordinary times 
the rough-hewn wooden racks that stood round Uie 
wall would have been well furnished with Martini 
rifles : but now No. 12 A Company — that Old Guard 
widi the cour^feous breeches — had taken for their 
better protection all the rifles of any working capacity 
beloi^ng to the Station, and none remained but a pile 
<rf obsolete Sniders, rusty, war-worn veterans, long 
ago condemned as useless, which reposed in the racks, 
as tbou^ in hospital, living on the memory of old 
deeds. 

Were they useless? We shall see. At any rate 
John does not think so, for he plur^es into the dark- 
ness, gathers up a great bundle of tiiem under each 
arm and hastens out to l&e open space before the 
house. There, while he stands for a moment irreso- 
lute, thinking out his plan, let us fonn a clear picture 
of his position. 

The page before you — allow the ridicule of the 
idea and pass on — is the ioma, an enclosure of four 
walls, each six feet high, of whidi the front one (the 
top oi the page) faces westward and measures some 
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five and twenty yards from end to end, the rest being 
of proportionate length. In the centre stands the 
house, with verandah, looking out over the front wall, 
and behind it other buildings, tiie stores for food, 
ammunition and tools. The mutineers, of unknown 
number — only the glint of a bayonet has yet been 
seen — are advancing warily from the north-west (to- 
wards the right-hand top comer of the page), sheltered 
at present by brush-wood, and likely to remain con- 
cealed till the very moment of attack. For, at a 
distance of three hundred yards from the ioma^ the 
ground drops suddenly from the level on which it is 
built, some four hundred feet, to the level over which 
they are advancing. Thereby a ridge is formed, up 
which they must climb before they can be seen. Even 
at its crest they can lie hid among the rocks while 
pouring their fire into the house. And the latter, 
being built some feet above the level of the ground, 
and therefore the only thing visible to them above 
the ioma walls, will natiurally be their first target 

John hesitated for a moment: then proceeded 
rapidly to organise his defences. These were simple 
enough in nature, but required all the time he was 
likely to have for their arrangement; since it was, 
above all, essential that they should be concluded 
before the mutineers advanced near enough to see 
their character. Time then was the chief need for his 
design : of all other materials for it he had plenty. 

" Time ? " you ask ; ** then where are the men, the 
arms, the ammunition, the reserve force in case of 
hard pressure, and the thousand and one necessities 
of a garrison.?" The question may easily be an- 
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swered — there were none, and none were needed. 
One force and one alone was to be present and take 
the place of all ; namely, Bluff. Bluff was to act as 
the men, the rifles, the ordnance, the ammunition, 
the reserve and the etceteras. Old General Bluff, 
guttural and tempestuous, was to take chief com- 
mand and cany the matter through if it could be 
carried through at alL And the task committed to hun 
was not to attempt any resistance to overpowering 
attacks, but to effect by his own methods that no such 
attack should be made. In brief, the one chance open 
to John of saving the day lay in bluffing his enemy 
out of making an assault : if they fired a single volley, 
even a single shot, they were likely to guess from the 
non-return of any fire the nakedness of the defence, 
and would come, brushing it aside with a laugh, to 
make what havoc they pleased of the Station. 

Realising all this, he flew about his work, first to 
the front wall, across the top of which he hurriedly 
laid a rank of old rifles pointing outwards, at intervals 
of five feet : then back to the armoury for another load 
and to the right-hand wall, which was similarly armed : 
then back again for another company of veterans to 
thicken the ranks; again for more, and more, till at 
length only the left-hand wall and half of the right- 
hand remained undefended. By this time there was 
some doubt whether the mutineers would not already 
have reached a point where they could see him at 
work ; and he hesitated as to the wisdom of a fifth 
journey. But he decided to risk it, and a few minutes 
later had a good part of the left-hand wall and some 
twenty yards more of the right-hand bristling with 
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rifles ; the whole boma, when thus finished, hinting a 
fine array of soldiers in waiting behind the walls. 

After settling the last detachment in place, John 
went to the verandah and strained his eyes once more 
for a sight of the attacking party, but he could see 
no movement of man or bayonet to give him any 
clue, and, assuming that they could not arrive at die 
top of the ridge for a few moments longer, he sank 
into a chair to rest, faint and panting with weakness 
and exhaustion. The whisky bottle, standing on a 
table beside him, appealed to him once more with 
its offer of revival and vigour, and he drank from it 
for a second or two. Then, living intensely again as 
the spirit set his blood aglow, he realised two things 
with a clearness that filled him with horror. Firstly, 
that he was sitting in the most exposed position of 
the whole boma, and, now that his enemy was so near, 
might be shot at any moment Secondly, that what- 
ever part he was to take in the defence — and he had 
not an idea what this was to be — ^he could only hope 
to maintain it with the aid of one ally — ^whisky. 

This, the last remnant of his stock of liquor, 
was already low in the bottle, hardly reaching up 
to the label, and could not last long. When it 
failed, what would happen } How could he hope, in 
his feeble state of body and mind, to keep up the 
courage which must be needed, whatever he tried to 
perform } He dared not face the grim question, much 
less attempt to answer it: the fear that he might 
already be the aim of a hunclred rifles excluded all 
other thought And, yearning for shelter, he rose from 
his chair and stepped towards his bedroom, intending 
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thee to devise some better plan, onder cover of the 
walls. 

But powers stronger than his mmd and feehngs 
were at work that day, and stepped in to make him a 
hero against his will. Just as he turned, his eye was 
caught by something, looking like a stone, that moved 
for an instant along the brow of the ridge and then 
ducked down out of sight. He divined at once that 
it was a human head. His enemy had already 
arrived. And if his plan were to succeed, be must 
stand where he was, affecting to be waiting in con< 
fidence for the attack, ta^et to unknown numbers 
of good marksmen — till they fired. 

For a moment he faltered. The terror and awful 
odds of his position appalled him. He stood rigid, 
dazed in mind and body, barely grasping the danger, 
unable to stir hand or foot Soon, however, the wild 
craving for shelter became irresistible, overwhelming 
all other feelings, and he started to walk towards his 
room, his lips quivering and his white face lined with 
a heavy frown. 

The thoughts of an age seemed to pass through his 
mind as he took those few steps. They brought him 
to the door. The moment for decision arrived. The 
next stride must be forward, or back, into the arena of 
battle. He took it — a short step forward ; then stood 
irresolute for a second or two ; then opened the door. 

The white flag went up ? 

No. It was unfurled, but never raised. He did not 
go in. The turning point came: and he turned it 
successfully. Either because he saw after all no 
chance of permanent safety in hiding ; or because be 
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had a vision of his fianc6e, and heroic head-lines bring- 
ing a blush to her cheek ; or for the reason tiiat more 
courage was found in him at the test than he had ever 
shown before, he turned and strolled coolly bade to 
his chair. For the first time in his life the man 
realised himself. And though the terrcMr of death 
seemed to shoot through and through him like a 
physical pain, almost forcing him to yield, he fought 
stubbornly against it and beat it down. Something 
held : and he stayed. 

A moment or two passed while he leant against a 
pillar of the verandah trying to steady his thoughts 
He could not quite realise what he was doing. The 
mind would not take in such a novelty as danger 
without an effort But this state of paralysis lasted 
but a few seconds Then there rushed upon him with 
all-conquering speed, that strange thrill of excitement 
and extra force, the joy of battle, which sets the 
runner, the oarsman^ the lancer aglow as they dash 
to their work, lifting them above themselves to a sense 
of superhuman might of nerve and muscle. He felt 
his spirit fanned to a flame of strength. He rose 
above his fears, and revelled in a glory of assurance 
and determination. Scorning all shelter, and reckless 
of danger, he began to pace with a confident gait 
to and fro along the verandah, casting occasional 
glances over the plain as he went, or making a 
gesture of command to his imaginary men, as though 
waiting coolly for his enemy to come. 

A minute or two passed ; and still he was brimming 
with self-reliance and courage. What a splendid 
fellow he thought himself as he strode to and fro I 
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Every second might be ttis last, and yet he never 
flinched or wavered in his walk. The danger migbt be 
overwhelming : but he would not give in. He bad 
the honour ctf England to guard, and it should not 
suffer through his default. 

There was much of the stagey in these thoughts ; 
and he bitterly r^retted the lack of an audience to see 
and admire him ; though gaining no light satisfaction 
horn the certainty that his deed would echo through 
the newspapers. But poor as the ideas might be, 
they 'helped him to keep at his work, and he did it the 
more staunchly for their aid. To and fro, to and 
fro he walked. The minutes passed, and still he kept 
on, bravely, and conscious of his bravery. 

But this mood of confidence could not endure for 
ever : and soon a feeling of uneasiness began to creep 
over him. Why, he reflected, did not his enemies 
make some sign ^ What was the reason for this long 
wait? He had looked for something dedstve to 
happen almost immediately. They must be in posi- 
tion and ready by now. Why did they not attack or 
make some movement? 

He stopped and took a long look round the land in 
front of the doma, hewing to see something that would 
tell him of their movements. But there was no stir 
or s^ of acticm within his view. Nothing met 
his eye but the splendid face of Nature — tawny 
lights above, plain and bush and hills below, 
blended beauty of forest and mountain in the 
fading distance, and over all the glare and lustre of 
the suiL He continued his walk, feeling annoyance 
almost as stronj^y as anxiety. It seemed such an 
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iggiavatii^ and ignominious task to be waiting there, 
inactive, when he had made up his mind for either 
death or glory within five minutes. He had not fore- 
seen the possibility of a loi^ wait ; and even now it 
did not occur to him as an idea that need be seriously 
entertained. The plunge into action, he felt sure, 
must come within a few minutes. 

But it did not come. The piinutes passed: and 
nothing hi^ipened. 

Plainly this strain of idle waiting could not be en- 
dured for long without having its effects. And all 
too soon tb^ came. He began to feel the possibility 
that he had been wrong. From a mood of irritated 
impatience be passed into a deeper one of suspicion 
that this period of inaction might be destined to 
endure some time, perhaps for twenty minutes or so 
— be would not admit that it could be more. And the 
thought was strangely abhorrent to him, for the reason 
that it indicated the most probable course of events. 
He thrust it out of his mind at once, though it was 
only by an ^ort, which he could not but feel, though 
he would not confess, that he managed to do so. 

Gradually the effort grew harder and harder. He 
had to admit to himself that this contingency, which 
ten minutes ago seemed so improbable, was a pos- 
sibiUfy with which he might have to reckon. As time 
passed, still without event, the admission became a 
conviction which, whether he hked tt or no, gathered 
more and more force in his mind. And at last, 
de^te all be could do to oppose it and deny its 
grounds, be had to admit that it had omquered. The 
nettle had to be giaq>ed The plain facu stood 
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before him in stem reality. He had to recognise that 
bis task might and probably would be, not to die 
on the spur of the moment, but to stay where he was, 
target to an unknown number of rifles, helpless, inac- . 
tiv^ and ignorant what each minute might bare in 
store for him, till the end came. And what would the 
end be ? When m^ht he expect any relief from the 
strain ? Possibly not for hours to come. It n^ht 
even last tiU night fell, bringing with it dangers still 
more mysterious than those of the day. 

All the spirit went out of him with a rush as he 
grasped and brought himself to face the grim horror 
of his position. It was all so different from the 
picture he had imagined, so poor and prosaic beside 
the dreams of heroic action and glory which he had 
conceived. There was nothii^ in it to inspire, nothii^ 
to keep alive the earlier emotional sense which had 
hred him, that he was upon a deed of heroism, likely, 
whether successful or not, to make him famous. He 
sat down in a chair at one end of the verandah, over- 
whelmed with gloom. The glow bad passed out of 
his brain, leaving him no hope, no warmth, nothing 
but cold ashes of tboi^ht, the full, chilly realisation of 
the facts. He strove again to put a mist between 
himself and them ; to think that he might have exag- 
gerated the danger altogether; that the men might 
only wish to pillage without doing murder ; that his 
scheme might already have succeeded and his enemies 
have taken flight ; or that help might yet come and 
relieve hiiu. But do twist or turn of thought availed 
to give him any comfort or encouragement The 
surest [»obability vras that they were merely creeping 
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round under cover of the ridge to reooonoitre, or 
leagthen their Une of fire. There was not a doubt 
thnt his peril was great. How great, how immediate, 
and how long it might continue he could not hope to 
know till the end came. Nor — and this was the most 
tuadilening thought — could he do anything to oppose 
or meet it half way t he could only sit and wait, with- 
out stirring, for its development, praying that this 
might be speedy. 

The moments passed — ten — fifteen — twenty — thirty 
— and nothing happened From above the sun 
fiowned down upon him in joyous pride of strength, 
lavagely indifferent to his trouble, seeming, as he 
thought, to be centring its power upon the spot where 
be sat ; burning his brain to feverish giddiness ; parch- 
ing his throat ; and bringing streams of perspiration 
out upon his body. He tried to dismiss his anxiety, 
to divert his thoughts from the danger by studying the 
movements of a httle green lizard that bopped and 
ran amoi^ the rifles on the wall But the effort, 
half-consdously suggested by stories of adventure, was 
unnatural and futile : he knew that nothing could 
avail to shut out or even lessen his fear. 

Again and again he looked and listened for some 
hint of his enemies' intention, but always in vain. 
No sound broke the quiet of the afternoon ; all winds 
were at peace ; nothii^ stirred, nothing happened, no 
sign of man's presence met his eye. And when he 
scanned the great expanse before him, it was only to 
see the changing lights come and go in stately pageant 
over plain, valley, and mountain ; only to be mocked 
by a distant forest fire, the smoke of which, rising into 
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the motionless air, seemed to taunt him with itt sense 
of peace and security from trouble. 

Harder and harder grew his task. The suspense 
the terror, the craving for human companionship, and 
the feeling that at any moment a hundred riBes might 
crash out their message of death told terribly on his 
nerve. Time after time he made up his mind that if 
relief did not come within the minute he must give in, 
and time after time he gripped his faculties for the 
trial and forced himself to stay. For long he bore 
the strain and strove to keep down his fears. For 
long he succeeded and crushed them as they came; 
But at last a feeling grew upon him that his power of 
endurance was exhausted, and that he literally could 
not continue without relief. 

Of this there was only one form procurable i 
namely — ^whisky. The bottle stood on a table at the 
other end of the verandah. Dare he rise to fetch it ? 

Any movement seemed to him likely to provoke the 
mutineers' fire, and therefore a danger almost too 
grave to be heed. But the greater fear proved too 
strong for the less. He felt that be oould not go on 
for another moment without some aid, and at last he 
rose and walked, trembling, but with well-acted non- 
chalance, along the verandah to the table. 

Barely two inches' depth of the spirit remained in the 
bottle, and this was warm, almost hot, through stand- 
ing in the full glare of the sun. But it was whisky ; 
it was life ! It woukl give him courage, hope, perhaps 
oblivion, at least temporary relief. He raised the 
bottle to his mouth and gulped at it es^erly till it was 
dry. 

P 
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Ah, how it brought the fire into his Uood and 
spurred his cx>urage! He thanked the gods that he 
was a lig^t drinker, and so ill as to be easOy affected 
Danger! What of danger now ? Who was he to run 
before the riff-raff of a native Company? No, no; 
that httle dose of fighting powder was all that he re- 
quired. He was a soldier now, a fi^^ter, a hero, a 
conqueror, a man ! 

He returned to his chair with flushed face, mind 
stupidly elate, and jaunty walk. For a moment he 
had succeeded The sense of realities had gope from 
him. The spirit, working more and more fiercely in 
his brain, gave him power to forget and to imagine. 
He lost the feeling of fear and began once i^ore to 
think, in feverish bliss, of the wonderful head-lines 
which would celebrate his deed " Splendid exploit by 
a British OffidaL- " Saves his Station by bluff." -^A 
clever ruse." " Probable reward by the Government* 
"A testimonial suggested" — such were the foolish 
flotsam and jetsam that came and went through his 
mind, washed to and fro by turgid imaginaticm, 
shutting out all other thought and feeling. And they 
made him happy, happier than at any other mcnnent 
of the afternoon ; for he believed and was able to lose 
himself in his dreams^ and under their spell to escape 
his fear. 

But the illusion, after lasting its natural term, 
passed ; leaving in its place a gloom of intensity and 
depth proportionate to the delight that had gone 
before. The fires waned, the glow faded away ; and 
despondency, swooping upcm him like a black storm- 
doud, seemed to choke him as he stood Swiftly 
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ODce mcse the awful horrors of his position — ^the fear, 
the long waitii^, the uncertainty, the solitude which 
was no solitude — rolled down like a fog and oppressed 
him with their ghastly meaning. They seemed to 
suffocate him, to chill every faculty to death. Misery 
grew upon misery : the strain tightened ; the craving 
for any issue, death itself rather than uncertainty, 
became more and more sharp and insatiable. 

But nothing lightened his suffering. Calmly and 
without event the slow afternoon crept on, warm and 
smiling, as it were, and yet a rack tearing him fibre 
from fibre, creakii^ with laughter at his pains No 
sign or sound c^ movement came to comfort him, no 
message of hope or whisper of possible safety brought 
him consolation. Nothing stirred ; nothing happened ; 
the world seemed empty of the human race. 

Nothing? Were the hours alb^ther still and 
eventless .' 

Na One incident came, late in the afternoon, that 
gave him a moment of resinte from the torment of 
uncertainty; but only to add certainty to his fear, 
and destroy the faint hope which he had tried to 
nourish that he might have exaggerated or even 
imagined the danger. 

As he sat there, his attention was suddenly caught 
by a few rock rabbits, which, from feeding quietly near 
the brow of the ridge to his left, started to scuttle for 
their lives towards the 6oma wall This was not in 
the direction of their holes, which, he noticed, they 
only sought after making a semi-drcuit towards him ; 
and the inference, only too obvious, was, that they were 
flying before some foe who had suddenly appeared, 
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climbing up the ridge. It was but a hint, but there 
was only one possible way of reading it The 
mutineers were still prowling near him, probably ex- 
tending their line of fire. Death still sat outside the 
door waiting for a suitable moment to open it and 
strike him down. 

This last realisation of the danger which stiU 
threatened him completed his despair. He knew now 
that there could be no hope for him, and strove to 
resign himself to death, convinced that it could only 
be a question of time. But, try as he would to think 
of it calmly, and gain comfort from the thought that he 
could at least die assured of fame ; the passion of pro- 
test against Fate and the craving for life gnawed at 
his heart as acutely as ever, excluding all thought 
of calm compliance with her will He was seized, 
on the contrary, with a bitter sense of her injustice and 
the cruelty under which he laboured. The causes of 
his distress seemed to have been so unnecessary, so 
easily avoidable, so entirely the fault of others What 
man of any tact or discretion, he thought with burning 
anger, could have failed to see that Soudanese troops 
could not be trifled with? A single moment's at- 
tention to their grievances would have conciliated 
them ; a word at the right time would have made all 
the difference between obedience and revolt, between 
peace and disaster, between life and death to him. 

And because, as he angrily presumed, no such word 
had been spoken, and the blunder, so easy to avoid, had 
been unpardonably made ; he, a civilian, whose task 
it was to live peacefully doing the work of his Station, 
was doomed to die. His mind seethed with anger, 
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passion to be revenged, remonstrance against bis fate 
and the men who bad caused it Nor did any sympathy 
with their disaster balance and mitigate his rage. The 
hermit's life of a lonely Station, morbid and unhealthy 
as it had been in his case, had so far developed the 
individual in him and extinguished the sodaJ as to 
stmit the growth of much tsprit-dt-corps. In happier 
circumstances he would no doubt, like other men, have 
plunged into any work, however alien, when emergency 
called for a pull together. But as it was, the on^ 
thought of others that entered his mind was a desire to 
be revenged on them, and bis most prominent feeUng 
anger at his inability to do so. 

Judge him not too harshly. His life had given bim 
little cause to love his fellow-meiL If his thought 
of them wa» mean, his action was not Few could 
have had a harder task than he to stay at bis post in 
such danger. He stayed. 

A happier time arrived for bim when at last be 
became too numbed by the constant strain to feel it 
acutely, and passed into that state of indifference to 
life and death which men often experience after going 
through some hours of danger. Fortunately this 
condition of mind endured, and overcame him so com- 
pletely as almost to shut out perception of his sur* 
roundings. No change or movement of the elements 
attracted his attention. The sun sank to the west 
amidst a cloud of blushes, and drove the shadows from 
the wall right up to his feet without gaining his notice. 
The lights grew weaker and rosier, and the wind 
began to whisper, but he never saw that the day was 
beginning to fail Happy in insensibility, be sat on. 
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dazed and r^d with the long stnun, and dead to alt 
that went o° around him. Time passed without his 
knowledge : he was barely conscious of existence. 

Not till plain tokens — the gathering gloom and diill 
in the air — came to tell him distinctly of night's ap- 
proach did he realise what had happened — that the 
day had worn to its close and his ordeal was almost 
at an end. Then he woke — to the old anxiety and 
tingling fear indeed, but now to something more — 
to hope, a feeling which he was almost afraid to con- 
template ; but which, strange as it was to him, he had 
obviously better grounds toe entertaining now than 
before. About ten minutes, he calculated, remained 
before darkness would completely blot out the scene. 
In that ten minutes what would happen ? Had he 
really succeeded in preventing the attack, and savii^ 
his life and the Station ? Or was his enemy still 
lurking in wait for him, determined as ever upon his 
death ? The latter seemed impossible The mutineers 
would surely not have waited so long to take action 
only in the last ntoments of the day. There was some- 
thing absurd in the thought that he had endured so 
much only to die at the end of it all They must 
have gone; and yet — they might merely be waiting 
for the cover of night to make their attack. He 
grasped feverishly at the brighter forecast and strove 
to believe in it, but with scanty success. When coldly 
analysed it seemed no more probable than the 
gloomier one: He began to think with an access of 
his old despair that bis position had in no way 
improved 

But this phase did not last for loi^. Hope came 
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leapii^ into his mind with a vigour and spirit which 
would not be denied and seemed to insist that it was 
based on reality. The sense that good news was in 
the air took possession of him. He felt the joy of 
battle once more, and thrust down his fears. Courage 
came to him with the passing of the minutes ; and 
before long he made up his mind to fling the challenge 
once for all to his enemies, and ascertain what he had 
to anticipate during the n^ht 

With this end in view, though it was an impulse 
that he obeyed rather than a deUberate inten- 
tion, for he had no definite plan, he rose from his 
chair and began to scan the plain before htm in the 
hope of seeing some indication of his enemies' pre* 
sence: Right and left he peered through the gathering 
darkness — only to find it, at first, still and featureless 
as ever. But after a minute or two a glint of hope 
came into his eye, and a second later he was trembling 
with excitement For there, over the road, which ran 
like a brown furrow across the green surface of the 
plain, a little cloud of dust was rising — rising and 
travelling away, now at some two miles' distance 
towards the south : and it meant — what might it not, 
must it not, mean ? 

Unable to believe in such good fortune, he rushed 
into the house for his field-glasses, hurried out again, 
and put them with quiverti^ fingers to his eyes. 

Yes, he was right. One gUnce was enough to 
show him that he had won the day. The great 
reward of hts heroism had come. He saw all and 
more than all that he had ever dared to hope. The 
dust was caused by a straggling group c^ khaki-clad 
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roeo — a hundred and fifty at least, he thought — who 
were hunyii^ away, with many a backward glance 
It the ioma, evidently in full flight and fearing 
pursuit 

A torrent of thankfulness and relief poured into his 
soul as he saw, and grasped, and looked again to 
certify, the golden evidence of his success. He 
bunted with the joy of the man who has won 
ICaiDSt great odds, seeing his difficulties to the full, 
and knowing what it has cost to face and overcome 
thesL He felt that he had devised a great scheme, 
risked a great darker and won a great victory. He 
Itad woo it, who was known and knew himself only as 
k wwud and weakling. No one should ever think 
thus of him agaiiL He bad done something. The 
fht and good in him had come at last to the surface; 
He felt that he was a man. 

So, somewhat theatrically, and with a glow of pride 
•Dd self-approval — pardonable periiaps in the circum- 
stances — be revelled in the triumph of his scheme. 
An ecstasy of pleasure came to him as deep and vivid 
as his misery of the last few hours. He took a second 
and last glance at his enemies, now almost hidden by 
the quick fall of night, and satisfied himself that their 
flight continued. Then, passii^; into the house, be 
b^an to satisfy the hunger of which he now for the 
first time became keenly conscious. 

The craving for sleep, however, very soon over- 
powered all other feeUngs; and faint with heat and 
fatigue he left the table for his bedroom, and flingii^ 
ofiF his clothes, threw himself on his bed, naked but 
for a pyjama jacket, and carelessly indifferent to the 
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risk of fever. A few moments passed while be 
tbotight OQtt more over the dreads and glories of the 
day ; then, spent with exhaustion, he turned on his 
side and sank into a deep sleep. 

Three hours passed, four hours, five, and stilt he 
Numbered on, untroubled by dreams, tranquil as the 
night around him. Then towards midn^ht, when 
the moon had oome to her full power and all the world 
lay at rest beneath a coverlet of silver haze, somethii^ 
seemed to break into his sleep and scatter it into a 
hundred flying dreams, all darkened by a sense of 
coming disaster. A dense gloom rolled over him, 
threatening, as he thought, a frightful danger which 
it hid from his s^hL He strove to penetrate the 
thick veils of iog, but strove in vaia They clung 
round him inexorably, blinding and chokii^ him till 
he gasped for breath ; then, rising suddenly, dissolved 
into a throng of spectres, some huge as mountains, 
others tiny as moths, which flitted in uncountable 
number about his bed. He tried to dismiss them from 
his mind, to ignore them, to scatter them ; but on and 
on they came, crowding faster and faster through the 
doors and windows ; now rising from the ground ; 
now gUdii^; down with a rustle of wings from the 
roof ; now creeping through chinks of the wall, now 
wriggling along the floor in the form of snakes that 
became bayonets as they drew near. " Shut them 
out, shut them out," cried a voice, " they are death and 
the press^ang of hell," and, the dream growing wilder 
and wilder, he ran to obey, banging doors and shutters 
and driving home bolts and locks, till it s 
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though the room must be impenetrable and he could 
sleep without fear of disturbance. 

But there was no peace in store for him. Half 
believing that he had beaten them, his sleep became 
calm, but only to be broken again almost at once. He 
dreamed that the room was once more thickly peopled 
with ghosts ; and strive as he would he could not keep 
them out Through chinks of the doors and windows, 
through the mortar-hlled crevices of the walls, 
through the very stones themselves they swept on 
and would not be checked Hammer and build, strike 
and stamp, hght against them as he might, he could 
not keep them back. Weapons went through them, 
walls would not stop them, closed doors and windows 
could not panel them out Swift and evasive as the 
winds, they rushed on in ever^thering hordes : until 
at last, when they seemed to choke the whole room, 
they ceased to move, and mustering in vague ranks 
about him, began to whisper some low chant From 
a whisper it grew to a moan, from a moan to a thunder 
of wailing. Then suddenly it dropped to silence — a 
silence that seemed to portend imminent death. A 
freezing air diiUed him to the bone. He had to gasp 
and struggle for his breath. And then, all at once, 
his surroundings faded into space, and he woke with a 
start — to reaUse that he had been wanderii^; in 
dreams. 

" Thank God, it was only a dream," he thought, as 
his mind stumbled back to realities ; then, " Fever 
again. Cold — pitch dark. I must have quinine. 
Where are the matches ? " 

He reached for them upon a table that stood by 
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his bed, failed to find any, and b^^an to debate 
whether he would not wait till morning for the 
medicine. But the cold deciding him against this 
course, he prepared to xisc, and was in the act of doing 
so, when a sound broke upon his ears that chilled him 
through and through with fear — the sound as he 
thought of men's muffled breathing. 

In the room P And real ? He held his breaA and 
listened intently, stilling all sound except the thump- 
ing of his heart It seemed so. And yet how could it 
be .' No one could have come in without his know- 
ledge. Nor was there any one to come. No, no, the 
impression was absurd, a mere relic of his dream whidi 
the brain had not yet thrown out Give it a moment 
and it would pass. He waited, to make sure that his 
brain was clear, then listened again more intently than 
ever. 

The sound still went on. 

Quivering from head to foot, he gave himself 
another moment or two, and hstened once more, striv- 
ing to believe that he had been mistaken. 

No, there was no doubt about it The room was 
full of a faint noise, unmistakably caused by mufRed 
breathing. And the cold was due to a draught from 
the door, standing open ! 

Light, light ! Anything now for light. He rose as 
noiselessly as possible, and was in the act of sitting up 
to fetch some matches from the mantelpiece, when 
suddenly some one moved by his bed, sought his 
face in the darkness, gripped him over the mouth and 
hurled him on his back. He uttered a wild scream of 
terror and tried to start up, but found that be was 



I40 STATION STUDIES 

powerless, his head firmly held, his mouth stuffed with 
a dirty doth. 

Mad with the panic of coming death he struggled 
and fought with superhuman power to rise, only to 
find every limb pinned fast by invisible hands to the 
bed. He strove to break away ; tossed, twisted, and 
plunged to wrench himself free; got one arm loose 
and for a moment had a ray of hope, for his fist 
crashed into some invisible mouth and he heard its 
owner curse as he staggered back. But it was only for 
a moment Soon he was down again and past all 
hope of escape, for he was irresistibly held at every 
point, and half smothered beneath the weight of many 
bodies. 

Another moment passed — a moment of faintness 
and de^>erate exhaustion. Then the silence of his 
unseen enemy was broken by a whispered order. 
Some one moved, made a slight noise as though 
picking a rifle from the ground, and came back to his 
bedside. The sharp point of a bayonet touched his leg, 
groped its way up ; drew back for one ghastly second ; 
then lunged forward with a furious drive. And die 
next moment John Lambert, coward and hero, newly 
welded into a man, with all the better part of his life 
to come and the love and happiness for which he had 
longed almost within his touch, lay writhing and 
sobbing in the agonies of death. His ordeal was at 
an end He had played his part A bolt in the Great 
Design had been driven to its place. 

Miss Carpenter sat quietly at home in a small 
bed-sitting room in London, reading his latest letters^ 
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and thinking with a deep joy of the happiness which 
they were soon to share. Now, after tluee years, her 
long wait was almost over. Only forty days had to 
be crossed off the calendar before they would meet 
Only forty days) 



SHOOTING. 

To wake at dawn with the glad sense that for once 
in seven days no moment is due to the ordering of 
accounts, the chastening of black men, or the receipt 
of custom ; to don sere clothes, worn and colourless 
with age and many crawlings on the plain: to &nd 
in the dim light five muffled figures waiting in 
silence for their orders; to hand them out their bur- 
dens, gun to one, rifle to another — with minat(»y 
instructions not to carry them, as all Swalulis will, 
with the butt thrown over the shoulder and a bend- 
ing strain on the barrel — to the rest, luncheon, water- 
bottle, camera, field-glasses and cartridges; to send 
them on their slow way to the starting-point of the 
day's sport; to breakfast with the joy of freedom 
from work, and ride away while the sun is still cool 
and every blade of grass is gemmed with dew — all 
these are doings of great del^ht to heart, brato and 
body, bracing them with the joy of exercise, holiday 
and sport, soothing and healing the tired places of 
the mind. 

The morning sky shines clearly, but without un- 
due heat, as I finish breakfast and stroll out to find 
my pony waiting at the door in chai^ of Hamis, 
splendidly apparelled to celebrate this red-letter day. 
Elefore the sun has parched all freshness from the 
earth and air I am off and away to join the bearers 
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at the limits of the Reserve — a circle of four and 
a-half miles round this, as round all other Stations, 
within which by a malignant, unreasonable law no 
gun may be fired. I pass a herd of gazelle, a jackal 
or two, numberless geese who rise into flight at my 
approach, a few fist stealthily trotting away before me 
with a backward glance of fear, and a host of egrets 
fluttering from knoll to knoll to gather their food 
among the deep grass of the marshes. Hamis walks 
behind me, his god-like dignity more pronounced 
than ever to-day ; for has he not the charge of bearing 
my rifle when we begin the chase ? And besides that 
the control of those hve degraded beings — mere 
beasts of burden beside himself — who must cany 
my luncheon and other common loads to the starting- 
point. Truly, yes; and the varlets shall learn that 
though of the same breed and blood as he, they are 
but as slaves beside him, the skilled body-servant of 
the Bwana 'Mkubwa. 

By the time my pony has walked sedately through 
the Reserve — which I believe he detests quite as much 
as I do, certainly more than Hamis and his fellows, 
who accept it stolidly, and with no small reason, as 
one more evidence of the " Inglesi's " lunacy — the 
sun is high in the sky, setting a roof and walls of 
heat about us and threatening to scorch us still more 
unmercifully later in the day. I catch sight of the 
bearers lying apparently asleep beneath the skirts of 
a spreading thorn-bush, and move towards them, 
hoping for an opportunity of startling them to life 
But for once I am disappointed, they are very much 
awake, leap to their feet as I approach, and run for- 
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ward, frantically pointing to a herd of antelope at 
a few hundred yards' distance. 

** Thomsi, bwana^ ikomsif (Thomsonii)" they shout, 
with wild gesticulations and such thunder of voices 
that the "TAomsi** referred to instantly start into 
flight '^Piga^ fig^f (Shoot, kill, strike, have at 
them I).** I am supposed to give them credit for their 
keenness ; which in point of fact certainly equals, if it 
docs not exceed, my own. But their reason for this 
feverish excitement ? Alas, how we descend I It is 
but a distant cousin to any idea of patient effort and 
manceuvring, paid with the golden wages of success. 
Meat and meat only is at the bottom of their anxiety. 
If I shoot well they will fare delicately on blocks 
of meat far into the night; and if I am really a 
good sportsman and slay more than one animal, 
there may even be meat left for breakfast But if 
I stalk well but shoot ill, so that there is no meat, 
then the day is wasted. Common prudence therefore 
cries out that I be urged to slay the first game that 
comes to hand Meat is business. 

I am after no fierce game such as lion or leopard 
to-day, being indeed much more likely to suffer 
death at their hands than to deal it But I decline 
to take any notice of ^ Thomsi " so early in the morn- 
ing. If 'mpala, harte-beest, and water-buck all fail, 
and I have nothing for the larder by five o'clock, 
these lesser antelope may be assailed with a good 
conscience. But tbey are a poor and easy prey beside 
the others, barely worth die powder expended on 
them, and must only be slaun as a last resource to 
save a blank day. So^ taking no notice of my 



SHOOTING 145 

followers' coonsel, I ride on, Hamis driving them 
with a volley of imprecations into line behind me, 
where they tnic^e along, silently lamenting that I 
cannot be brought to take a saner and more practi- 
cal view of " sporti ". 

The plain is emptier of game than is usual to-day ; 
for the rain, causing a sufficiency of water to gather 
among the bills, has taken away the need for most 
animals to remain near the lake; and for a mile or 
two I ride on without seeing a living creature except 
the gazelle which I have already rejected. Indeed it 
looks as though I shall find none at all. But at last 
I catch a glimpse through some scattered juniper 
trees of a flush of deep red, then of another, and 
another, which I know to betoken 'tnpala; and pull- 
ing up at once, I dismount carefully, hand over the 
pony to the boys, and bid them stop and lie down. 

A walk of another fifty yards brings me in full 
view of the herd — now a little more than a quarter of 
a mile distant I kneel down, direct Hamis to obliter- 
ate himself, and take a long look at them through 
the glasses. They are twenty or thirty strong, and 
feeding quietly with all the confidence of complete 
security. But, alas I among them all I can see only 
three homed heads, the rest are does or their young 
— 'mtetos, as Hamis would say — to fire at whom 
would be crime unpardonable : and unhappily homed 
heads and hornless are so inextricably huddled to> 
gether that there seems but little chance of getting 
a clear shot at the former. On the other hand, 
I am lucky in my ground. Scattered bushes and 
trees will give me cover up to a point within three 
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hundred yards of my game, and after that grass a 
foot (X two high. So I decide that they are worth 
trying for and set about stalking them. 

Hamis gives me my rifle and glasses, and I start 
at a slow walk, dodging from bush to bush with 
extreme care to move only when none of the herd 
are looking. Five minutes pass. I have made some 
way. And as they still continue to feed quietly, I 
be^in to have hopes of getting quite near them with- 
out detection. But I am soon undeceived. 'Mpala 
are notoriously shy — perhaps the shyest of all ante- 
lope — and divine the coming of danger by instinct 
long before they can see it So I am not surprised 
to find that, despite all my care, they begin to show 
signs of fear before they can possibly have caught 
sight of me. One doe after another raises her head, 
sniffs and looks intently in my direction. The bucks^ 
less easily alarmed, feed on complacently, caring 
nothii^ i(x such vague dangers and quite indifferent 
to their family's anxiety; and the 'mtoios, still 
more OMitemptuous of peril, trot out towards me 
brimming with curiosity. But the ladies of the herd 
are thoroughly disturbed, and spend ten or twelve 
minutes at attention listening and looking anxiously 
around them. At last they make up their minds that 
the danger has passed, and return slowly to their 
meal. I give them a few more minutes to recover com- 
pletely from their alarm : then, having come to the 
end of my friendly shelter of bushes, prepare to 
cross the open ground that intervenes before I can 
come within a good citizen's range of my game 
Hare there is no sort of cover except thin grass. 
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varied only by a few tufts, and I have to decide 
reluctantly to travel the remainder of the way with 
the gait of a seqxnt and the speed of a snail. 

Down on my hands and knees I go, and at first 
make comparatively rapid prc^iress, the herd beii^ 
still busy on their pasture. A wild hope even comes 
to me that I may be able to fare thus easily within 
shooting distance. But it soon proves too risky : the 
alarm spreads once more among the does : one after 
another looks up and b^ins a searching quest in my 
direction. And I have to resign myself to the un- 
pleasant prospect of crawling flat on my chest for the 
remainder of the way. 

Pr(^rcss is slow; for I can only wriggle forward by 
inches. I thrust myself forward, now with arms and 
feet now with arms alone, now with the knees and 
chest, now swimming fashion, now on my back ; using 
every available combination of muscles and every 
means of movement, each, if possible, more laborious 
and unsatisfactory than the last Every two yards I 
stop, drag up the rifle from where I have left it, 
push it out to the full arm's lei^th in front of me; 
move on again, stop, readi back, and thrust it on 
once mor& The sun beats down fiercely on my back ; 
the dust rises in my face, packit^ eyes, nose, mouth, 
hair, ears, clothes, everything ; I seem to collect thorns 
like a magnet; my throat is a desert Half an hour 
passes, and by that time I have travelled a hundred 
yards — a pour result to all appearances, but not so 
unsatisfactory in reality; for though some of the 
does start up from time to time and gaze loi^ and 
warily about them, they are on the whole less dis- 
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turbed than they were when I started. I cover 
another fifty yards with in&nite labour; then, mak- 
ing sure that I am well concealed, turn on my back 
and take a rest 

Only a moment passes before I look round 
again : but in that moment, alas, the curtain comes 
down on Act I. of the piece. For when I turn, it 
is to find that both bucks and does have taken 
fright They are moving slowly but steadily away 
from me, now walking or trotting a few paces, now 
stopping to look back, and giving me a vain hope 
that they will go no further ; but never really check- 
ing their progress for long, and rendering my long 
journey on the ground entirely futile. 

Do they all go ? No, thank goodness ; two of the 
bucks linger behind the others, happening apparently 
to find a patch of grass that suits them. They stop 
for a moment or two to feed upon it, while their 
families walk on alone. Will they stay long enough 
to give me a shot, or will petticoat influence prevail 
and draw them on ? Hurrah ! they stop. They eat 
steadily without looking up. Better still, one of 
them turns and shows me the whole breadth of his 
flank. Here is a chance — a long shot certainly, 
longer than I ought to try, for I am nearly a hun- 
dred and fifty yards away and my *mpala is hardly 
still for a second. But this may be my one oppor- 
tunity of getting a clear shot at him to-day, and it 
is too good to be missed. I settle down rapidly, 
full length on my chest to fire. No time to take a 
long aim. I thrust the butt quickly into my shoulder 
and strain icx a moment to keep the sight fixed on 
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the beast* 3 shoulder. He moves. I follow binL He 
stops and puts his head down. I take a few seconds 
to steady the rifie; then a deep breath, a final ^p 
of the stock, a toudi on the hair-trigger; bang, fiash, 
a humming in my ear : down with the rifle and up 
with the glasses. Alas I there is no need for them. 
The bullet is tearing up the dust a quarter of a mile 
away — in a dead straight line, so far as I can judge, 
over my beast's back — but well over it And he him- 
self is pelting off for dear life through the trees, with 
all his family — safe and sound, and none the worse 
except for a scare. I watch them with the glasses 
tilt they pass out of sight, throw out the empty 
cartridge, think in unprintable terms of my bad 
shooting and stand up to call Hamis forward. 

He starts at once ; but before he has come a dozen 
yards I hear a snort, a crash of sticks and a sound of 
galloping behind me. I look round, and there — by 
all that is wonderful — are my 'mfala racing back, 
blind with terror, towards me, along the very track 
by which they went. Circling and swerving round 
the bushes, plunging to right or left, leaping fallen 
trees, red-eyed and panting with fear they come— 
a witless mob of fugitives — scattering and gatherii^ 
again, leaderless and wild. I am down on the ground 
in a second, and make the most of such cover as I 
can find; but with little hope of escaping unseen, 
since this consists of nothing more serviceable than 
thin grass. As it happens, however, no further con- 
cealment seems to be necessary. For, so blind is their 
flight, all of them come within twenty yards, and 
some even so close that they almost gallop over me, 
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tempting me horribly to try a flying shot But this» 
of coarse, is not to be thoai^t of, and I have to be 
ccmtent with lying still and muttering earnest im- 
precations. They whirl and circle for a minute or 
two among the trees, then pass out of si|^t; and I 
rise, with no sort of feeling of charity for man or 
beast, to sedc Inndi and rest, quite resigning all hope 
of seeing my game agaiiL 

But there is another surprise in store; for even as 
I rise and turn towards Hamis» he signs to me 
excitedly to lie low; and creeping up shows me that 
after all they have not gone far, but have stopped 
bsurely three hundred yards away, ^ere they now 
stand, scared and anxious, striving to fathom the 
meaning of the danger. The luck is with me; they 
have stopped in a place which is easily approachable 
along a deep, dry nullah. I hurry down into its 
bed, slip along as quietly as possible, and stop 
where a break in its right bank allows me to cre e p 
up to the level of the plain and take observations. 

These give me a joy as deep as my despair of 
a few minutes ago. For I find that the whole 
herd are moving towards me in single file, parallel 
with the bank of the nullah, on a course that must 
bring them across my line of sight, only fifty yards 
away. I am well hidden, all but head and shoulders, 
below the bank, and have a rare chance in prospect 
if only I can get a clear shot at the homed heads. 

But where are these? None are within sight If 
they are coming at all they must be at the end of 
the line : and my only chance will be to wait, still 
as a rock, in the hope that none of the does will see 
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me, till they have all passed and ooe of the bocks 
comes directly opposite to me. 

I dare not turn my head towards them, much less 
move to a more favourable spot ; even now the lead- 
ing does are so close that it is not safe to stir hand 
or foot Nearer and nearer they draw, now stopping 
to eat for a moment, now walking a few paces for- 
ward, doe after doe with their young beside themt 
but never among them all the bucks whom I want 
to see: At last, by squinting desperately out of one 
eye, I man^e to catch sight of the three homed 
heads at the extreme end of the file. But now the 
leading doe, who has taken a course nearer to me 
than I expected, is scarcely forty yards away, and I 
dare not turn a hair's-breadth to right or left Nearer 
she comes — thirty yards — twenty yards — surely I am 
safe now: if she were going to see me at all she 
would have done so by this time: She stops almost 
opposite me; she lowers her bead to the ground; she 
b^ns to eat; others move up to join her. I lie 
motionless, almost afraid to breathe, hoping ^^inst 
hope that I may still escape notice: She passes by; 
the little knot who are with her pass ; a dozen or more 
follow, some scattering, some coming even nearer than 
she, but none of them happily catch sight of mt, 
and now, at last, the first buck is only forty yards 
away. 

I settle the butt of my rifle a little closer to 
the shoulder, finger the trigger, and decide to turn 
suddenly and snap at him with but a moment's aim. 

Ten seconds — to make sure that none of the does 
are looking — then I press the trigger. But, alas I it 
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is never drawn home; for just as I am in the act of 
firing I hear a thunder of hoofs, rustle of bushes, and 
scamper of flying forms. At the last moment one of 
the does has seen me, and, wild with fear, is tearing 
away through the wood, followed by her sisters, and 
also, of course, by the bucks — whom, with but one 
second's grace, I might have reduced from three to 
two. They will travel a couple of miles or more this 
time before coming to a halt, and there is no chance 
of seeing them again to-day. My morning is a blank. 
The meat for which my boys looked to me is yet to 
seek. And nothing remains but to rail at my inepti- 
tude and the unkind dealings of fortune. 

Kill or no kill, however, it is mid-day now and 
time for a rest; the sun alone forces one to take 
shelter; and the long crawl after my game with its 
luckless end has given me a thirst and exhaustion 
which decline to be neglected. Shade, lunch, to- 
bacco; a long and extensive drink; and then a book 
are what I want, and may I never touch rifle or gun 
again. I find a cool place beneath a spreading tree; 
and while my boys retire in silent gloom to a re- 
spectful distance, turn my attention, also in silent 
gloom, to the sanji (sandwiches) which my cook has 
thought fit to send for my luncheon. 1 11- temper and 
discontent reign supreme over the party. Even 
Hamis, who is usually unruflled by any mishap, 
looks at me with pain and reproof. There is no 
meat as yet, and many chances have been thrown 
away. I am a fraud and a failure, beyond the reach 
of good advice. What in all nature is the use of 
such a bwana? 
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I eat leisurely and drink largely, for the dust and 
heat have made a desert in my throat ; then summon 
Hamis to bring me my book. It chances to be the 
Egoist to-day, and be does not attempt to conceal 
his opinion that it is a disgustingly bad piece of 
work — ^weighing as it does little short of two pounds. 
If I really must have such luxuries with me when I 
am out — under contract, so to speak, to procure meat 
— why in the name of fortune cannot I take a realty 
good book like Kidnapped, which (in small print and 
on bad paper) weighs but a quarter of that figure, 
being, to make a confession, the product of a New 
York den of pirates. By way of registering a pro- 
test, I suppose, against such infamous self-indulgence 
he affects inability to find the book at first, deter- 
mined that if I get it at all I shall at least be made 
to wait for it But I am in no mood to stand delay; 
hasten his movements with a dire threat; and, the 
Egoist once in my hands, settle down to it and a 
pipe for a good hour of rest and relief; feeling, if 
the truth must be told, far more inclined to follow 
the fortunes of Sir Willougbby than to face another 
crawl under the immolating mid-day stm. 

At length, conscience b^inning to growl at me 
that I have had my share of ease, I give the word 
" Hai-ya.f " — which means so much more to a Swahili 
than its bald English brother " Come on I " that I 
dare not attempt to translate it My boys instantly 
leap to their feet ; dance round each other, laughing 
and playing like dogs fresh from their kennel ; leap 
upon the face and stomach of one of their company 
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^o is still asl eep a nd now no longer sleeps — shoal- 
der their loads with a jest, and display themselves 
before me» in readiness to march, with such spirit and 
buoyancy as come to most men only after a good 
night's sleep. Such is the result of ** Hai-ya** on 
them, and from this you may gather some notion 
of the word's true significance to the SwahilL Though 
not by any means all ; for how shall white men under- 
stand a word that imbues him with superhuman zeal 
and energy for nearly half-an-hour? Only kiboko 
— ^that Kitchener of the Swahili language — has such 
powerful effects, and this is a threat of violence. 
** Hai-ya** obviously has in it some element of the 
supernatural 

** Hai-ya"* having been sounded, we leave our 
lunching ground and start with new hope and 
energy, Hamis disposing his inferiors in single file 
as before^ with menacing instructions to keep their 
distance if they would keep their skins ^ole, and 
himself taking up a position half-way between them 
and my pony, as though to provide a breakwater 
between them — ^the abominable common people — and 
me, the representative of all power. Some distance 
is covered thus without our catching a glimpse of any 
game; and the sun frowning upon us with intoler- 
able force, I soon htpn to wish m)rself back under 
the trees with my book and pipe. But at last, un- 
expectedly, the luck changes. As we mount to the 
crest of the ridge we see a sprinkling of sandy dots 
— ^harte-beest, unmistakably — only a mile away on the 
dun grey plain before us. Instantly, but slowly, and 
with considerable caution, since a swift movement on 
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the sky-line might startle them to flight, we bend to 
the ground : and lying down among the stones begin 
to take stock of what we have seen. 

The glasses show a herd of two dozen harte-beest 
or more feeding quietly together, guarded at each 
comer by sentinels posted at about three hundred 
yards' distance. One of these by ill-luck is facing 
us : indeed it looks as though he had already taken 
fright, f(» he raises his head and walks a few steps 
forward to make out what we are. Then, though un- 
able to see any sign of danger, he trots to and fro 
in evident alarm, and finally stands looking at us 
and listening so intently and for so long that we 
almost despair of escaping his notice. Will he see 
us? The question hangs in the balance for a minnte 
(w two; for though we are lying low, we are in a very 
exposed position on the brow of the ridge; and if we 
stir at all be is almost bound to see the movement : 
in which case he will at once be off and away to 
warn his fellows and set them travelling further 
than we can follow this afternoon. Five minutes, 
ten minutes go by before he relaxes his vigilance. 
Then at last he slowly bends his head to the ground, 
and sets himself once more to his pasture: Good, 
we are so far unseen. We creep carefully down our 
side of the ridge till we are hidden from his view, 
then " park " the bearers and the pony, and I and 
Hamis creep back to the crest and take a look at 
the ground. 

We find that we can move safely within half a 
mile of him by making a detour round the end of 
our ridge. The wind, such as it is, favours us. 
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And we make all haste to a point where the lie 
of the land can no longer serve us. There we part 
company, Hamis being ordered into concealment, and 
I starting upon my long journey over the open plain. 

I begin by walking forward very slowly, with my 
rifle at the trail, stopping absolutely still for minutes 
together when there seems to be any risk of detec- 
tion. Harte-beest can often be more easily ap- 
proached thus, in the upright position, than in any 
stealthier fashion; and to-day, the luck apparently 
favouring me, I get along so well as even to form 
hopes that I may not have to crawl at all. But I 
am soon disillusioned, and have not travelled more 
than a hundred yards when he suddenly divines my 
approach. I see him look up, turn, stretch out his 
head towards me to the full height, his whole neck 
and body stiff and alert with excitement, his eyes 
straining to discern the danger. He sees nothing, 
for*! am down on the ground and motionless long 
before his eyes have turned in my direction; but he 
has taken fright now, and keeps them fixed on the 
ground about me. I lie still for a quarter of an 
hour or so, hoping that he may regain confidence and 
settle once more to his pasture; but I hope in vain : 
he trots a few paces to one side, stops, whisks his 
tail about — a sure sign of disturbance — trots on 
again, again stops, peering towards me; and finally 
settles into a position directly facing me — a develop- 
ment which means that I must crawl the remainder 
of the way on my chest 

There is no cover to help me but the thinnest of 
thin grass, barely a foot high. He will keep a close 
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watch upon ine every inch of the way; and the ques- 
tion arises, is he worth so much trouble? Let us 
have a look at him with the glasses. Yes, distinctly. 
There is a fine pair of horns branching out over the 
great ears — a cow's horns one m^ht guess them to 
be, over a mule's ears. He is well worth the effort : 
and deciding to try for him I start at once upon the 
abhorrent ta^ of creeping like a reptile to within 
firing distance, surly and full of anathemas that I 
must wriggle all the way. Nor do I think any better 
of the jourttey when I find that it must be performed 
even more slowly than usual, since my beast scarcely 
relaxes his watch for a second. Once in five minutes 
perhaps he looks aside, and I am lucky enough to 
win a dozen yards or so on my feet; but then for 
twice as long he keeps his eyes fixed intently on me, 
and I must lie still as a log, with even my face 
glued to the earth lest he catch sight of some speck 
of colour among the grass. So I progress withom- 
bounded tedium and discomfort for nearly forty 



Then I am within about as many yards of firing 
distance. Which is satisfactory, but means that I 
must exercise even more care than hitherto, since 
the nearer I draw the more likely I am to be seen. 
For minutes tt^ether the brown face with the keen 
eyes remains set in my direction; and, lying inert 
half the time, I seem to make hardly any advance 
at all. I do, however, get over the ground by 
degrees, and at the end of twenty minutes find my- 
self at length within the distance required of a 
gentleman fighting a gentleman. 
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The lock, too, favours me this afternoon. For 
as I arrive within range, my beast is so good as to 
turn aside for a moment and show me his whole 
flank from end to end. This is a good chance in- 
deed. I am not so near to him as I ought to be — 
two hundred yards away at least — ^but I am never 
likely to get any nearer, and feel that this will pro- 
bably be my one opportunity. I decide instantly to 
make the most of it; and, drawing up my rifle, put 
it to the shoulder and take a long, long aim. 

Now, ten seconds more. My beast has been stand- 
ing on this particular spot for nearly an hour, in this 
broadside position for a hundred seconds. Surely he 
will stay for a hundred and ten. No, it appears, he 
will not Just as I have steadied the sight securely on 
his heart, have put my finger to the trigger and am 
almost in the act of pressing it, he tosses his head 
jauntily aside and bq^ins to trot away. Further and 
further, hang him ! he goes, moving only at a trot, 
certainly — ^which means that he may not travel far — 
but still at a steady trot Trot, trot — a plague on 
him — how he trots! I am up and after him the 
instant he starts, and manage to make fifteen or 
twenty yards occasionally at a run, while he is still 
trotting; but the risk of doing so soon proves too 
great, for he looks back from time to time, and if 
he saw me now would certainly give me no second 
chance of coming near him. I still have to spend 
the main part of my time flat on the ground, and 
he trots on relentlessly till he has left me fully three 
hundred yards in the rear. 

Then at last he stops^ feeling that he is safe; 
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and I toil after him as before with infinite labour. 
Id the course of twenty minutes I have covered a 
quarter of that distance. Nearer I dare not ga 
I find a little friendly cover behind a tuft of grass, 
and wait patiently in the hope that he will give me 
a broadside shot Ten minutes pass, and still he is 
looking out anxiously over me, giving me no better 
target than his face But still I wait, and at length 
I get what I want He turns his head, his neck, his 
body, his whole flank towards me. Now is my chance. 
I put the rifle to my shoulder without a moment's 
delay, and give him, I should be ashamed to say how 
hasty an ainL Ten seconds pass — in fifteen he may 
be off and away. The rifle rings out Flash, crack, 
echoes, and, praise to all the gods, a dull thud. I 
have him at last He starts frantically, stands 
shivering for a moment, then reels round on his hind 
l^s and plunges into a wild, stumbling gallop. Is 
he only wounded, then ? Have I still a long journey 
in pursuit? No, thank goodness, no. The glasses 
show that he can never travel far, for his shoulder 
is maimed and will do him no more service. He keeps 
going for seventy or ei^ty yards, losing strength 
with every stride, then comes to a sudden halt 
Running after him, I kneel and give bim a second 
bullet, wdiich proves to be all that is needed. He tries 
to stumble on, but sinks helpless over his wounded 
shoulder, and by the time I have come up has ceased 
to breathe. 

I watch the remainder of the herd, for whom he 
has died so gallantly, bounding away over the plain, 
terror-stricken but lafe And I suppose I ought to 
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feel deeply sorry for my victim. But, let it be 
frankly confessed, I do not feel anything of the 
sort My first instinct is one of relief and satisfac> 
tion at having triumphed at last, all the deeper 
because my success has come so late : and my second, 
and only other, is a monstrous thirst, which, happily, 
is relieved without delay. For Hamis soon makes 
his appearance, rising, it would seem, out of the very 
ground behind me; and he gives me my flask with 
rare good will, murmuring excitedly, " Gooshot, goo- 
shot ! " Then he sets to work with his knife; and I 
turn away to avoid seeing the carnage. 

Unfortunately this is the last thing in the world 
I should do; for Hamis is least of all men to be 
trusted upon such a task ; and I have had enough ex- 
perience of his vagaries with the knife to teach me 
never to trust him with it again. But I forget my 
experience in the joy of victory, and when I look 
round it is to find that he has cut the beast* s throat 
so close up under the jaw that the head and neck 
are already ruined as a trophy. Oh, Hamis, Hamis I 
If only you could occasionally forget this function — 
the only evidence I ever see that you have any re- 
ligion. And oh, Mahomed! How many more 
trophies will you spoil through the hands of your 
devoted but clumsy worshippers ? Cheerfully would 
I give tithes of all I possess to any mission which 
would abate this nuisance and substitute a less 
troublesome faith. But to-day, as too often, the 
mischief is done before I can intervene : the neck is 
spoilt; I shall only have the horns and bare skull 
without the mask; and only the skin of the body 
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can be saved. I enjoin the utmost caution upon the 
bearers, who now rush up, beaming with delight and 
anxiety, to assist in the happy task of cutting up the 
body. They assure me that it is impossible for them 
to go wrong. And though I know that it is almost 
impossible for them to go right, I decide to take the 
risk. I wait a moment to see that at least they begin 
properly; then pack up rifle and cartridges, mount 
my pony and nde away bomane (home), tired but 
jubilant, and well satisfied with my day's sport 
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THE GREAT WAR.* 

BeixG a docniDcnt poipoitiiig to reooid history, 
fomxl among the papers of one Jones^ lately a District 
Officer in the province of Limda, Africa; who de- 
scribes a series of events in which it is difficult to 
believe, at a time which it is impfK^qhU* to trace. The 
writing is now presented for the hist time in a form 
suitable for family reading, together widi an introduc- 
tion by die Editor. 

THE INTRODUCTION. 

The Province of Limda, though far more generously 
endowed by nature widi the means of welfare, 
governed by officers of higher skiD, character and 
daring, and in every way more deserving of attention 
and e3q)enditure than her sister Province; is 3net at a 
great disadvantage beade her in point <A situation : 
for her eastern bonier, her sister's western, lies 
very remote from the sea; the lattei^s alongside 
it; and her capital, "Nkedde, is situate ei^ty miles 
from a railway, five hundred from any harbour, 
and forty days' journey from London. Sombama, 
on the contrary, her sister^s capital, lies within 
twenty days' journey &om England; it as the 
principal seaport of that coast; and forming, in ad- 
dition, one end of the railway that runs to Lunda, 
comes to be the only entrance of trade and travel to 

'See Preface* 
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the two Provinces. It has a garnson, a cricket grovind, 
a church, a bank, a market and, above all, a Chitk 
As a town which has been well known for hundreds 
of years, and for many years the capital of a Province 
far older than ours, it is naturally the most important 
place in this quarter of Africa; and though we of 
Lunda can afFord to look down upon our rival's poor 
country and pitiful ineptitude in the art of administra- 
tion, we cannot deny that their capital is our metro- 
polis, and the Sombama Chib the golden centre of 
these regions. 

In all this, however, we are unable to see any reascMi 
why they should regard themselves as standing upon a 
loftier plane than ua Because they have a longer 
tradition and a more developed system, is that a matter 
that justices tbem in sniffing at men far mcHre capable 
than they? Are they to be credited for the chance 
that Sombama lies nearer England than 'Nkedde? 
Though Lunda is but a child in years beside her sister 
Province, and has not yet outgrown the maladies of 
youth — such as tardiness of mail and transport servjtx, 
and native risings — does this give tbem the right to 
brag of their own administration at the expense of 
ours i Certainly not If any one is to do this, we 
are surely the persons so entitled ; for no one, least of 
all our neighbours, could have doae so much as we 
have, with little means and less time, in the task of 
pacifying and organising our territory. There seems 
little ground here for an attitude of condescension and 
insolence towards us. One would have expected, 
rather, a display of friendly respect and a desire to 
profit by our example. But in vain do we look for 
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sodi treatment It is» on the contrary, their habit and 
pleasure to rail perpetually at our staff and country ; 
y*^Tig at our Budget ; synqnthising with us, unasked, 
on our sad distance from the world; questioning 
whether a land can be adequately ruled under such 
difficulties ; and at times even passing to open insults, 
sndi as the question— often repeated, though ncMie 
the more sensible for that — why the very small moiety 
of money allotted for both Provinces should be mainly 
expended upon ours This last complaint, I need 
hardly say, is totaUy unfounded on fact; but it is, 
nevertheless, worthy of mention because it is so 
typical of their attitude towards us— one of antagon- 
ism and bitterness — and so obviously a result of the 
sentiment underlying this attitude — jealousy. It is 
jealousy of our higher capacities and finer country 
that really makes them so aggressive and malicious. 
And it is this feeling that has influenced them to 
provoke our ill-wiH Their one object in life seems 
to have been to pidc a quarrel with us. 

Now it takes two parties to make such a quarrel, 
and for a long time, being as determined upon peace 
as they were upon war, we managed to avoid it 
Month after month they strove to provoke us; but 
month after month we met all their attacks in a spiiit 
of friendliness and courtesy. To their open insults 
we replied with soft answers; to their pin-pricks 
without recc^ition of any sort And so for a 
number of years we managed by a wonderful display 
of tact and good temper to avoid any breach of the 
peace. But of course we could not go on maldng 
concessions for ever. They were bent on war, and 
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war was bound to come. We did our best to prevent 
it, but we could not do more. And at length tbe series 
of encounters began, which owing to their unusual 
duration and bitterness — they lasted for more than four 
years and were conducted with unparalleled ferocity 
—earned the collective title of " The Great War ". 

I will now without further preamble present Mr. 
Jones' eloquent, searching and scholarly account of 
this huge campaign — the last, as it happily proved, of 
its kind, and the herald of an enduring peace. Our 
author will be found a pleasant companion, an accurate 
and reliable historian, and an impartial commentator 
on the events he describes. No fault can be found 
with his airai^cement of the fects ; his conception of 
history shows at <Hice originality, power and breadth ; 
his knowledge of the period and his sense of values 
are alike beyond praise. Obviously a man with a 



Indeed for my part I have been able to find but 
one defect throughout his work, and that is rather 
a merit than a defect — arising from the fertility of 
his brain. His style, always cogent and expressive, 
does at times display a native vigour 30 marked that it 
might even appear to some indehcate. And in view of 
the fastidious taste of the a^ I have occasional^ 
found it necessary to soften down or even omit ex- 
pressions and passages of an unusually powerful 
character. The loss of lucidity and strength thus 
caused is certainly grave and to be regretted ; but I 
can assure Mr. Jones' readers that they will lose 
nothing of his matter and only a very Uttle of his 
m a nn er. Tbe historical vahie of his work remains, 
as it always will remain, unchanged 
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THE WRITING. 

FOREWORD BY THE AUTHOR. 

I, Jooes» Btmina ^Mkubwa of tbe "Nsai District, who 
record these things^ had at the time <rf the Great War 
my Station upon the boundary which divides the two 
Provinces, and I was keeper of the gate to Lunda, 
because both the road and the railway thereto ran by 
my office and under my surveillance; and no man, 
sheep^ whisky-barrel, cattle, provision, ivory, pig, 
pie-dog or Indian coolie might pass into ot out of the 
land without my knowledge. 

I, Jones, saw the whole course oi the Great War 
and write what I saw — and heard. I hope that I 
shall be considered impartial^ 

ORIGIN OP THE WAR. 

Certain corrupt and unscrupulous writers have as- 
serted — at the instigation, no doubt, of our adver- 
saries — that the Great War was started by the men of 
Lunda. They lie. The truth is that hostilities were 
opened by the men of That Other Province-, but 
they arranged the attack in such a way as to make me 
appear to be the a^jessor. I was not 

The origin of the War was a smaU matter. That 
Other Province had for many years been troubled by 
the presence of rinderpest ; and every succeeding year 
had told a gloomier tale of pestilence and death. 
Efforts were made to stem the progress of the disease, 

* Small doubt of Uiat.»£dSlor. 
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but all in vain. The outlook grew bktckei; the 
plague spread and qoead ; the <rfficial3 responsble 
for its ootlweak were unable to check its advance; 
Nature seemed to have done her worst, and the dark- 
est hour of African history to have arrived But it 
was reserved for a human agency to surpass nature, 
and render the hour still darker. The men of That 
Other Province, not content with neglecting the 
plague at its outset or preventing its spread, refused 
to admit its existence within their territory. No warn- 
ing was issued to travellers. Not a line af^ieared in 
any Annual Report as to the state of the country or 
the number of cattle affected. Even Parliament, in 
a matter so closely concerning the stability of the 
Empire, was kept in ignorance of die trouble. And 
the secret was so well preserved that for years no one 
outside the two Provinces suspected the truth. 

Plainly, however, such a state of things could not 
last And at length, during my rule, at "Nsai the plague 
became so virulent and extensive that its ravages could 
no longer be concealed : and it became necessary to 
take measures for guarding our own Province from 
infection. Therefore, I, Jones, Bwana 'Mkubwa, made 
it law diat no beast, be it sheep, cow, goat, ^og, mule, 
pig, hone, donkey or cat, should be allowed to pass 
over the border from That Other Province into 
Lunda; and the Gate was closed to all who would 
bring up cattle etdier by road or rail from the corrupt 
country. Which, as I have said, was a small matter 
But the end of it was that Very Great Men resigned 
their posts, and a Question was asked in the High 
Court of Parliament 
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It happened at the time I made this law that the 
men of That Other Province were akeady smarting 
and a little insolent in their tone towards us of 
Lwida, because a Supplementary Grant had been 
given to us lately, whidi to a narrow and untrained 
mind might have seemed unnecessary. That it was 
necessary I need hardly say ; and I should not have 
mentioned the matter at all, but that it may in some 
measure have accounted for the peculiar bitterness 
of our adversaries* first attack upon us — their cable- 
gram to the Imperial Power. No sooner had I pub- 
lished the prohibition order than they sent such a 
message, containing the monstrous falsehood that their 
own Province was free of the plague, and that Lunda, 
being widely affected with it, had no cause, right or 
reason for excluding cattle from her borders. They 
cabled secretly. Their statement was untrue. But 
the Imperial Power did not know this, and merely 
replied, " Settle locally," without adding the stinging 
rebuke that seemed to be caUed for in the 
circumstances. 

Failing thus to injure us by underhand methods, 
the enemy now appealed to me in person to revoke 
the order. I replied that I would resist to the utmost 
any attempt to hinder me in my duty. They renewed 
the appeal I declined to notice it, hoping at all 
costs to avoid a rupture. They again repeated their 
application, and again I ignored it No less than three 
times I warded off hostilities by refusing to answer 
them, and to the last I strove, and hoped against hof>e, 
for a friendly solutioa But at length it became plain 
that this was impossible. They sent me a fourth 
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appeal; which I had no choice but to regard as a 
hostile act The Great War had begun. 

PERIOD No. I. 

In die first beginning of the campaign there was 
only a time of local sidrmishing. Having met with a 
reverse in their ajqieal to the Imperial Power, our 
adversaries were for a moment imable to find any 
effectual method of attack; for my order could not 
be questioned by any person outside the Lunda Ad- 
ministration or altered by any one at all except Mr. 
Smith our Chief Commissioner. So diat beyond 
sending an impertinent appeal to him to revoke the 
new rule they could not take any legitimate action 
against the Province as a whole. Still, a great part 
of their object was to strike at me in perstm as well 
as at the service to which I belonged ; and while 
waiting for Mr. Smith's reply they looked about for 
an opportunity of making such a personal attack. 

Before long they found what they required. There 
is a third Great Power in these regions besides the 
two Provinces, namely, the Railway ; which has in its 
constitution certain independent rights and liberties, 
whose limits, being vaguely defined, are capable of 
loose interpretation. Among these were certain 
special exemptions — the privilege, for instance, 
granted to engineers, of passing their goods over the 
frontier free of duty — which might easily be taken 
advantage of and used as a weapon of offence. 

Naturally our enemies soon saw the value of 
such an opening, and hastened to use it to the 
utmost They suborned certain engineers working 
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on the railway to daim exemption from my order 
for their cattle. Would I, these oreatores had the 
impertinence to ask, allow them to import cattle by 
rail for the purpose of maintaining their supply of 
meat? 

Would I, indeed? Was it likely that I shouhl fail 
to see through their infamous scheme? Of course 
I refused to contemplate any such idea; and when 
they protested against my decision I told them very 
plainly that I considered their protest a grave iMreach 
of decorum. They continued to protest : in fact their 
repeated letters to me became quite a nuisance. But 
I stuck quite firmly to the course of dignified reticence 
demanded of me ; and when the inevitable announce- 
ment came that they should appeal to Mr. Smith I 
merely replied that they had my permission to do so.^ 

Their appeal was made with astounding mendacity. 
They had the insolence to all^[e that if it were not 
complied with they would not only suffer grave incon- 
venience but would even risk starvation. I am afraid 
ihait if this statement were true they must have 
suffered no little discomfort ; for Mr. Smith, who never 
liked to form a decision without mature thought, was 
unable to answer them for some weeks ; and during 
that time they must either have Uved on the richly 
flavoured meat of the indigenous goat or gone without 
animal food I do not know which they did, it was 
not my duty to ascertain.^ 

^ Here the MS. has much stronger words. — Editor. 

' Those writers who assert that on reading the engineers' appeal 
Mr. Smith exclaimed, " Can't get meat indeed ? Skittles ! Let 'em 
do withoot," are not to be read with any confidence.— £ili<or. 
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Mr. Swith replied in due coone, fully sai^xntine 
my view of the case. But before proceedtog to quote 
his di^Kitch and to narrate the events which arose 
out of it, I must make one brief remark with regard 
to bis pre-existing relations with Brown, the Chief 
Commisstoner of That Other Province. 

Brown had preceded Mr. Smith in the management 
<^ Lunda, and, havii^ failed there, ever afterwards 
regarded Mr. Smith's proportionate success with 
jealousy and rage. Brown had been unable to control 
the coantiy even with the expenditure of vast sums : 
Mr. Smith soon rendered disturbance and insecurity 
things of the past Brown had shown extravagance 
and financial chaos : Mr. Smith reduced the Estimates 
by one-half. Brown had been lax in business : Mr. 
Smith was prompt and accurate. Brown had been 
discourteous : Mr. Smith was conciliatory and polished. 
Brown had gained nothing by his experience, and 
never developed any capacity either for fighting 
administration or finance : Mr. Smith, after a single 
year's service in Lunda, had shown himself fit to be 
Secretary of State for War, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, or Prime Minister of England Hence 
there was all the bitterness and vindictive hatred of 
a defeated man in Brown's attitude to Mr. Smith 
before the war began ; and the latter, thoi^h naturally 
feeling nothing but goodwill, together with no little 
compassion for his predecessor, could not bring him- 
self to regard the man as a friend 

We may now pass to the first important events of 
the war. The tone of Mr. Smith's letter (sent direct 
to Brown, as the real mover of the attack) was firm 
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though scrupulously polite^ direct though, as some 
may think, unnecessarily amiable 

" Sir (it ran),— 

" With reference to the order recently made by my 
assistant, Mr. Jones, prohibiting the entry of cattle 
into the Lunda Province, I have the honour to inform 
you that it has my full approval, and I propose to 
resist to the utmost any attempt by you or others to 
interfere with his action. Such an attempt has been 
made by one of your junior officials, and I am at a 
loss to know why gentlemen in their position are 
allowed, in contravention of the strict rule existing 
on this subject, to address me in perscm. The irregu- 
larity is especially obnoxious to me, since the writer's 
object was apparently to question my own authority 
and my assistant's judgment, and I must ask you to 
secure me against a repetition of the outrage, that is, 
unless the letter was written at your instigation. If 
this is so, I shall, of course, know what steps to take 
to defend myself. In the meanwhile please oblige 
me by placing the enclosed notice in the Gazette. The 
public, at any rate, shall be informed that despite all 
your eiForts no cattle are going to be admitted from 
your infected Province into Lunda. 

" Yours truly, 

" H. Smith." i 

^ There will, I think, be ready agreement with our author that Mr. 
Smith, though naturally anxious to avoid any semblance of a quarrel, 
did on this occasion carry his courtesy to the verge of weakness.— 
EdiUff. 
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The notice repeated in effect, though more com- 
prehensively, the order which I had made prohibiting 
the entry of cattle. 

The answer to this letter was evasive and imper- 
tinent. Brown's ill-bred nature showing itself distinctly 
in every line and phrase. It may be said at once to 
have done more than anything else to render war 
inevitable. 

"Sir,— 

" I have the honoor to acknowledge the receipt of 
your letter, unnumbered and undated, which I gather 
&om the postmark on the envelope was dispatched on 
the 3nd ult I note its contents, as also those of 
&e notice enclosed therewith. In reply I have the 
hwiour to inform you that the letter addressed to you 
by one of my subordinates regarding the entry d 
cattle into Lunda was not, as you suggest, written 
with my consent or approval. I have to apologise for 
its being sent direct to you. The irregularity shall 
not occur again. With regard to the main question, 
however, I feel that I must take a view contrary to 
your own. While in no way doubting the wisdom of 
your assistant's order (thot^b, as this Province is now 
free of rinderpest, its reason is not obvious), I question 
whether the Lunda Administration has jurisdiction 
over Railway officers to the extent su^^ested by Mr. 
Jones' action. The condition of these men is now one 
of extreme distress, no meat havii^ been allowed to 
reach them for some eight weeks. The delay ex- 
perience in obtainii^ your answer has not rendered 
their necessity less acute ; and in view of this fact I 
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have taken the responsibility of advising them that 
they may take up sound cattle by rail in sufficient 
numbers for their immediate wants. I have also de- 
layed the pubbcation of the notice which you sent me, 
as I think that if you were in a position to grasp the 
situation as an eye-witness you would hesitate to 
insist upon the course you have adopted 
** I have the honour to be, 

"Sir. 
"Your most obedient 

"humble servant, 

"Matthew Brown. 

" To H.M. Chief Commissioner Consul-General 

" and Conmiander-in-Chief for Lunda 

" and the adjoining territories." 

Now the Gtuuite, though it is printed and publi^ed 
at Sombama (for the mere reason that there alone are 
the means of printii^ it), is, so far from being subject 
to the omtrol of any official in either Province, a 
paper intended for the service and use of both ccd- 
lectively. Therefore the exclusion from it by the 
man Brown of matter sent for insertion by Mr. Smith 
was not only a boorish and outrageous insult to the 
latter, but also a grave breach of law. Most men 
would have shown annoyance at such a high-handed 
disr^[ard of their rights. Mr. Smith, however, was a 
patient and tolerant man — ^too tolerant to my mind ; 
I think he had a little too much of the dove in his 
character to show at his best on an occasion like this 
—and he merely repUed by restating his view of the 
case without pressing it 
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" Sir (he wrote), — 

" I am in receipt of your letter informing nw that 
you refuse to insert my notice. Your refusal only 
con&ims my pre-existii^ suspidon that your sub- 
ordinate's letter was written to me with your consent 
and approval That, however, is a point of no great 
importance. The question upon which I should like 
enlightenment is this. Since when has it been your 
duty to decide what I may or may not insert in the 
Geuettt? I have hitherto believed it to be the joint 
property of both Provinces. If you have received 
notice of any alteration in this matter from the 
Inq>enal Government I am, of course, prepared to give 
way. But until I receive of&dal information of such 
a change I must insist upon your leaving my affairs 
in my own hands. Please to insert the notice without 
any further delay. 

" Yours truly, 

"H. SMrra." 

The substance of Brown's letter to Mr. Smith was 
as follows : — 

" I am sorry that I should have felt bound to delay 
the publication of the notice. I did so and shall 
continue to do so because it is both unnecessary, 
unreasonable and mpolitic The Province under my 
control is entirely free from rinderpest, while yours 
is, to say the least, in a most daiigerous state of 
infection. This being the case, the railway (^cials 
have my permission to continue impwting cattle into 
Lunda ; and I shall support them in this course should 
Mr. Jones make any attempt to prevent it" 
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By the time Mr. Smitfa had l ecae iv ed this letter the 
case had been leixleied infinitely more serioas by 
an oadxeak of rinderpest, which, as my report to 
him showed, was the direct result of an infringement 
of my order. The cxiginal casus belli had, indeed, 
disappeared before this event For, though I did not 
think it worth tdiile to mention the matter to Mr. 
Smith, I had come to an amicable arrangement with 
the railway officials^ aDowii^ their cattle to enter 
our Province subject to medical in^>ection.^ 

But an mmiistakable ontlx^ak oocnrred a few days 
after I had made this OMicession, and it was my first 
du^ to report it to Mr. Smith. Some pgutisan writers 
have, I believe, asserted that the outbreak was limited 
to one case, and that a doubtful cMie : but their state- 
ment is unworthy of credence. The cow to which 
they refer may have been in a critical state of health 
at the time from ofher causes ; but her symptoms un- 
doubtedly indicated to me a grave attack of rinderpest 

Mr. Smith at once wrote to point out the grave 
results which were likely to ensue from this disaster, 
couching his letter in terms which Brown could not 
possibly misunderstand 

''As a consequence," he said, "of your refusal to 

^ Of ooorte, Mr. Jones' decision not to communicate this fiKt to 
Mr. Smith was, from his point of view at the moment, entirely proper 
and advisable ; his one object being to bring about harmony between 
the two chiefi. Unfortunately, however, it must be owned that on 
this occasion his judgment did prove defective. Had he taken the 
alternative course, much strife and bitterness would have been saved, 
and the continuation of the war itself might have been prevented. 
It was an unlucky decision : but there— criticism after the event is 
very easy, and there can at any rate be no doubt of Mr. Jones' sin- 
oerity. — SdUar. 
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carry out my request, and of your malicious and un- 
wekome interference in the afeirs of this Province, 
we are now threatened with the rapid extension from 
your territory of rinderpest A serious outbreak has 
already been reported to me from 'Nsai. Unless 
you take immediate steps to prevent further infection 
and enforce obedience to my order by the railway 
officials, I shall have no other course but to bring the 
whole matter before the Imperial Government." 

The correspondence then proceeded on the follow- 
ing lines: — 

Brown. The matter has already been referred to the 
Imperial authorities. 

Smith. Your statement is interesting and valuable. 
May I ask you for a cc^ <^ their answer ? 

Brown. " Settle locally." 

Smith. What right had you to refer the matter to 
them without consulting me ? 

Brown. The delays and uncertainties of the journey 
to 'Nkedde render it advisable that, in cases where the 
Imperial Government's decision is ui^ently required, it 
should be obtained without reference to you. 

Smith. There would have been no more than a few 
days' delay at the utmost ; and the journey to 'Nkedde 
is entirely free of uncertainties. 

Brown. Pardon me, but recent experience leads me 
to believe that native risings are liable to interrupt 
communication with 'Nkedde, from time to time, for 
periods of two or three montha This beii^ so, I 
should have been unwise to wait for your answer. 

Smith. Your statement is absolutely untrue. The 
natives who were during the year preceding my 
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adacaistnskxi a axstant souioe of tzooUe faa^e, 
^•^^n^ I aasKCDod cootrsi of tiic oooatzy, imainBd quiet 
and peaceable. In txv of tbe disastrous effect whidi 
voor arte ifce aoe is Hkdr to cmse to this Province I 
have felt it necessazy to refer the whole qoestioo to 
the Inqxral anthocities. 

Bromm. As the Imperal anthonties have abeady 
dii ec i e d os to settle the matter kxaliy, I fail to per- 
ceive the otilitT of this stepi Yoor letter has been 
seven wedcs em romU from 'Nkedde; and. since the 
receipt of it, I have heard nmxxirs of a ooosideiable 
native rising near the road over which the maik pass. 
May I ask if these iimitnus are true? 

Smiik. No. diey are not There have been some 
sU^t symptoms of imrest among a section of the 
Karai tribe ; which was, as yoo will remember, dnring 
yoai tenure of office a constant source of dai^er to 
traveDers. Bat no rising has taken place or is to be 
expected. A military force sufficient to crush any 
movement of the kind is ahrays patrolling the road. 
And as the latter is consequently free of dai^er I 
would request you to publish the enclosed notice to 
that effect in the GoMitte. 

Brattm. My latest infonnation — a telegram report* 
ing the murder of an Indian trader and fifty porters by 
the Karai on ike date of your last letter—^iots not 
seem to bear out its contents. Instead of inserting 
your notice I have felt bound to insert one stating that 
the road is open, to travellers when accompanied by a 
Government escort 

Smith. Your interference in the affairs of this Pro- 
vince is perfectly intolerable. The road is, n I 
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stated in my last letter, and have wired to the Britash 
Press, "absolutely safe". According to all reliable 
versions of the affair you mention, the attack on the 
Indian trader was due solely to his aggressive attitude 
towards the Karai people. 

Brown. Your statement is no doubt based on sound 
and reliable testimony which I have not been able to 
obtaia I was not, for exattq>le, aware that any 
members of the caravan survived to give " ver^ons " 
of the massacre ; and it is the first instance in my 
experience of an Indian trader assuming an aggressive 
attitude towards anybody. For these errors of judg- 
ment I wi^ to express my regret But you will 
pardon me, I h(^, if I still feel it to be necessary to 
warn the public against any incautious use of the road, 
in view of a telegram I have to-day received, recording 
the death of two British officers, and thirty rank and 
file in a night-attack by the KaraL 

Smith. I have full and accurate reports of this 
attack. It was a trivial affair, which has been much 
ex^^rated. If you do not instantly withdraw your 
notice and insert one to the effect that the road is 
secure and passable, I shall request the Imperial 
authorities to demand your resignation. 

Brown. You are at liberty to adopt any course that 
seems advisable to you. For my own part, my duty 
is obviously to protect the pubkc And as further 
telegrams and letters confirm my surmise that the 
rising is a very grave affair, I have issued a notice in 
the Gatette stating that the road is impassable even 
uiith an armed escort, and is oM dally closed till 
further notice. 
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In otber vtxds — wlnt Un g na ge caaid be plainer? 
— ' Tbe batred wiiadi we fed for yoo and your sta£F 
has got bevond oar cootroL Consider yoor food 
ssppk- stopped tfll we choose to laise die blockade! " 

"The cxiscs!* voa win exdaim. "The zenith of 
impextznence ! * 'The highest peak of malignity!** 
Yes. my readers, yoo are right Yon may well cry out 
with horror and cfisgnst at what yon read. The 
summit of human presumption, mendacity and malice 
had indeed been reached The dimax had airhred.^ 

It is questionable whe th e i die meanest offsjmng 
of die criminal dasses could have displayed a more 
terrible t^ngc of erfl instincts^ or a more inhuman 
cruelty than did Brown in this dastardly attempt to do 
us to death by slow starvaticxL I believe that it was 
not unexpected by those who had carcfuUy studied 
him. They Imow him to be capable of monstrous 
crime, though with the reticence whidi we aU fed to be 
right when yralring of others, they had never dis- 
dosed their convictions To us. however, who had no 
knowledge of the man's true character I must confess 
that his action came with something of a shock. 
Irredeemably selfish and unscrupulous in all his deal- 
ings; criminal and vindictive in his relati(»is with 

'Here md tfaroogboat the ensuing punge it has been found 
nrrcMiry to alter the original text of the MS. to some coosadenUe 
extent The modifiH ▼ersion, giving the substance of the anthor's 
meaning witboot, alas ! his native vigour of style, will, I am afraid, 
be looked upon as a very weak sobstitote for the original : bnt it most 
be remembered that the literary taste of the age is too delicate to 
aDow of any real strength either of matter or manner. Palates whidi 
can only take milk and water most not be forced to imbibe strong 
liqoor.^-Mll0r. 
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Lunda ; vitriolic in his spite against Mr. Smith we had 
ahvays known him to be. Jealous he had openly cchi- 
fessed himself — witness his petty attempts to detract 
from Mr. Smith's reputation. Dishonest, you will 
have easily gathered from this scrap of history, he 
could not help becaning under the most trivial temp- 
tation. A hectoring, cowardly bully he had been from 
birth. A liar and boor we have seen that his nature 
made him. Even his letters did not conceal that he 
was ever ready for peculation, cruelty and fraud. But 
that any human creature could have stooped so low 
as to attempt the murder of his friends by a Ungering 
and horriUe death was beyond our powers of credence. 
This, however, was plainly the scheme which Brown 
had had in his mind since the war began. And that 
he did not succeed in carrying it out is rather due to 
our own admirable foresight than to any absence of 
ill-will or energy on his part He was a traitor of the 
lowest and most determined type who would have 
bartered his immortal soul for gain. And as for con- 
science, why you might as well have expected him to 
show honesty! But there— the less said the better, 
perhaps. I feel a certain reluctance about pur- 
suing the subject any further. For without notic- 
ing it, I, like any other man, may find myself 
abusing a man whom others may think more an 
insolent and undisciplined pupi^ than the mean, cold- 
blooded, vindictive, treacherous, and accomplished 
scoundrel which he undoubtedly was; less a cruel, 
unprincipled felon than a cad, whose mistakes were 
due to his low breeding and ignorance of the decencies 
of life. 
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As to the effects of his action, it is enough to say 
that they were very Umited There was^ so I am 
infbnDcd. a small rise in the cost of jam, qxrits and 
a few other luxuries at "Nkeddc^ but not in any 
of the necessaries of Ufe. And it is not the 
case* as some writers ask you to believe, that flour 
rose to fifteen annas a Hb., and whisky to thirty 
rupees a bottle ; or that a box of groceries including 
ten lb& of tea, six of sugar and a few other delicacies 
realised five hundred rupees iiHien sold by auction. 
No : at its worst Brown's infamous deed had but petty 
concrete results; it was the spirit lying bdiind the 
deed that shocked and pained us so intensely. And 
soon — as was to be expected in a world where, thank 
Heaven, virtue and vice usuaUy meet their due reward 
— the effect of this spirit recoiled on the man's own 
head 

For news of the outrage reached the Lunda Staff at 
'Nkedde ; men who however patient they might be of 
attacks upon themselves, were httle likely to forgive 
one upon their beloved Chief. And their first instinct 
was to devise some immediate punishment for the 
offender. 

Mr. Smith, however, when ai^nroached on the 
subject, advised them to await further devdopmenta 
He had, he said, informed Brown that, if he were to 
apok^rise (by telegram) within twenty-four hoursi no 
steps would be taken to punish him. There was not 
perhaps much hope that the man would take this 
course ; but at the same time there was no reason to 
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de^xtir. Let them at any rate wait till the end of 
this period before taking actioo. For his own part 
he had done everything that lay in his power to 
maintain peace ; and now, as ever, he would continue 
his efforts to the last^ 

Recognising the wisdom of this advice, though not 
without some discontent, the Staff decided to await the 
hour when Brown's message would become due, and 
spent the evening in weighty, if somewhat heated, 
debate on the situation.* Perhaps there was Uttle 
gained by such discussion at a time when every brain 
was over-wrought and almost reeling with excitement 
But it at any rate fostered the sense of mutual con- 
fidence which is so invaluable at times of stress. And 
it certainly aroused a very keen spirit among the 
disputants; for not till midnight did their brilliancy 
begin to show any signs of flawing ; and the small 
hours of the morning had come before this brilliancy 
gave way to a dignified calm, and at last to an impres- 
sive silence; 

Sleep came at length to soothe the troubled brains 

'Theie would Beem to be «ome doubt if it were possible for Mi. 
Brown to reply in bo short a time. Foi according to other accounts 
there was no telegraph within eighty milas of 'Nkedde at this period : 
and it must be owned that a certain probability is lent to this state- 
Dient by the fact that the wires still stop short of the town by about 
that distance. Doubtless, however, Mr. Jones would be able to 
explain this inaccuracy if colled upon to do so: and in any case it 
would ill become us to cavil al bo petty a mistake when the whole 
narrative is so instinct with grandeur, liberality, and truth. — Editor. 

* Partisan writers have made the odious suggestion that this 
evening was spent, not in such grave council as I have described, but 
in wild and unseemly intemperance. Need I deny such an obvious 
EiIsehoad7— ^nMor. 
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and wearied bodies; but it proved, alas! imsatisfyiiig 
and broken in many cases» so intense was tbe excite- 
ment : and in tbe morning signs of strain and anxiety 
were only too apparent on the faces of men who had 
during the debate shown their nsoal buoyant spirits 

The day passed, like the n^t, with no news to quell 
die uneasiness No work was d<xie. Men tried in 
vain to employ their throbbing brains upon their usual 
routine duties ; it was impossible to shut out the stir- 
ring thoi^ts of war. The afternoon brought no re- 
lief ; the evening came and still there was no news 
As the hour of eight, winch had been fixed by Mr. 
Smith for the promulgation of his decision, drew near, 
the last hope of peace began to depart Slowly and 
soberly the Staff gathered before their Chiefs house, 
and there waited, while the dock ticked relentlessly 
on, drq[^ing at every motion another grain of earth 
upon the coffin of their hopes At last the fateful 
eight strokes rang out,^ and the long period of strain 
and uncertainty came to an end. Punctual to the 
moment the Chief stepped on to his balcony, and an- 
nounced in a few quiet words that the inevitable had 
occurred, that the wires had brought no message of 
withdrawal or conciliation from Brown, and that a 
state of war had therefore b^^un. 

He had now nothing more to add to what he had 
said on the previous day. Time had spoken for him : 
the dreadful logic of events had rendered it as unneces- 
sary as it would be painful for him to make any further 
statement It only remained for him to express once 

1 It U abtolately false that the clock stnick fiaurteen at this critical 
Jnnctiire. — A utkar. 



THE GREAT WAR 185 

more bis sapreme confidence in their loyalty. He 
already trusted them, as they knew, to stick to their 
duty till the breath passed from their bodies ; let him 
assure them now of a fact which their modesty might 
forbid them to conceive. Namely, that their ardent 
devotion to himself, to the cause, and to the great 
Empire which they served, would give him courage 
through many a weaiy hour of stress and stom^ and 
inspire him with a confidence which he could not 
otherwise hope to acquire, much less to maintain. 

Noble as these words were, they were for a moment 
received in silence — the silence that voices more 
eloquently than any applause the emotion of loyalty. 
But it was only for a moment No sooner had the 
speaker turned his back than the pent-up enthusiasm 
of the meeting burst into open expression. Cheer 
after dieer rent the night; hats and helmets were 
flung madly into the air (regardless of all risk of fever 
and catarrh) ; and the excitement which had lain re- 
pressed in every bosom asserted itself wildly, fero- 
ciously, without restraint The Commissioner ac- 
knowledged the greeting with a proud smile on his 
worn features, thanked them warmly for this display of 
loyalty and wished them " Good-night ". With intense 
admiration for his firmness the assembly diqKrsed by 
degrees and spent the evening, as that of the previous 
day, in discussing the lines on which hostilities should 
be carried out' 

The men who went to their posts on the following 

' Another unreliable author hai asserted, " There wu another big 
diunk iMat ntgbi ". Pah 1 Does he think that onr Uvm u thi* 
critical moment were one long caroiva] of exccH ? — Author. 
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morning were animated by but one spirit — a cool, 
grim resolution to do their duty or perish in the 
attempt There was no feeling of ill-will; merely 
a quiet determination to do all that might be asked of 
them. Throughout the several departments — the 
Audit, the Public Works> the Treasury, the Deputy 
Commissicmer's, the Chief Accountant's, the Post- 
master-General's, the Secretariat, the Transport and 
even the Lunda Rifles, who look upon civil business 
as work for women and children, but one desire pre- 
vailed — to fight, to the last gasp if necessary, for the 
int^;rity of the Empire. With the harsh, hard joy of 
battle in their eyes, men replenished their ink-pots» 
grasped their pens, called upon their clerks to stand 
firmly to their posts, and waited for the inevitable 
attadc^ 

It soon came. The official in charge of Lunda 
Transport at Sombama reported that he was unable 
to obtain porters for his service because the men of 
That Other Province discouraged natives from enter- 
ing it The Transport Department instantly took 
the matter up, and instructed their Sombama represen- 
tative to arrest and punish all natives who declined 
to work for him. He replied that he had already 
taken this step, but that the Sombama magistrates 
declined to admit his jurisdiction in that town. 

Mr. Smith directed an official remonstrance to Mr. 

1 1 need not enlarge on the merits of this magnificent passage 
describing the tensity of the situation at 'Nkedde : they are patent to 
all. May I, however, mention a fact but little known which makes 
the author's feat still more extraordinary ? H$ wa$ not himulf an 
€fi-witn$u of th$ uim hi dificU I Was there ever finer testimony to 
a writer's reliability and skill ? — EdUor. 
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Brown reqnestiog him to look into the question with- 
out delay. 

Blown bad the insolence to leave his letter tin- 
answered, and threatened to iminison the Lunda 
Transport Officer should he make any further arrests. 

The latter felt it bis duty to continue doing so. 

The incident ended in a manner throwing sodi 
disgrace upon Brown and bis junior officials that it will 
be kinder to pass ova their conduct in silence. 

Soon afterwards our Postmaster-General found it 
necessary to protest against the constant delay and 
loss wbidi occurred at Sombama in the sorting and 
dehvery of our mails from England He received the 
following reply : — 

" Your complaint appears to be entirely unfounded 
so for as this office is concerned. There has been 
DO loss or delay of letters for some time past Any 
trouble of the kind must be caused by officials in your 
own Province." 

Forced by this irritating subterfuge to go into the 
matter more deeply, we called attention to a series 
of rc^beries which had taken place at the Sombama 
office. Postal orders had been lost there time after 
time in a manner which left no doubt that envel<^>es 
were constantly tampered with and opened. 

The Postmaster-General at Sombama replied that 
the last case of this kind had occurred hve years 
before the date of our letter, and that the amount 
lost on that occasicm had been only two rupees. Did 
we refer to that ? 

We answered that we did refer to that and were not 
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likely to forget it Doubtless many similar cases 
had taken place, though they had^ as a matter of 
course, been hushed up. 

He had the impertinence to write that he should 
take no notice of complaints so ludicrously trivial as 
this. Any further letters from us on the subject would 
be disregarded and burnt 

We regretted that he should think it unnecessary to 
lessen our distnist of his department's capacity and 
integrity. His reply merely confirmed our suspicion 
that the case mentioned was but one of many similar 
to it We concluded by offering him advice upon the 
best mode of reorganising his department 

He was unable to find a reply. 

So the first general engagement in the Great War 
ended in a solid and undeniable victory for Lunda 
— a victory which, any sensible man would have seen, 
presented a good opportunity for acknowledging him- 
self in the wrong. 

There was, however, no one on the enemies' side 
capable of seeing, much less of taking, such a chance. 
And so far from nuiking use of it they proceeded to 
attempt reprisals of a particularly low and petty 
nature. 

It is the habit of some Lunda officials, whose 
work keeps them in Africa, except at intervals of 
three or four years, to occasionally send home some 
small trophy of the diase, such as a skin or a pair 
of horns, to their friends and relatives by way of 
souvenir. One needs little imagination to see how 
invaluable such gifts would be to an aged and bed- 
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ridden mother, or a maiden jnning for a sight of 
her beloved after long years of separation and 
absence. And in view of the solace which they must 
bring, one would question whether any human being 
could be so barbarous as to prevent their supply. 

Personally, I should have said, "No such being 
can exist". And so, no doubt, would roost people. 
But we should have all been wrong. There were men 
among our enemies' ranks ready to prove the fact 
And they did The Customs Officer at Sombama 
suddenly prohibited the export of horns and skins 
except by his own colleagues. 

Cruel and dastardly as this attack was, Mr. Smith 
thought it too small to be noticed without loss of 
dignity ; so we did not take any steps to reply to it 

But it happened about this time that we found 
it necessary to check the export of home-grown 
tobacco from Lunda, and thereby unfortunately caused 
the officials of That Other Province no little inconveni- 
ence. Some writers have assumed that we intended 
this as a bellicose act. Nothing could be further from 
the truth. Our action was prompted purely by c<mi- 
siderations of economic expediency, and had no re- 
lation whatever to the state of war existing at the 
moment 

The enemy complained that they were forced by 
this new step to import tobacco from England at a far 
higher price and of a far lower quality than that 
which they had hitherto obtained from Lunda. And 
they had the impertinence to ask the reasons of our 
action and whether the order was strictly necessary. 
But of this questicm, of course, we could not be ex- 
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pected to take official notice. Once made, Ae order 
could not for merely private reasons be revoked ; and 
we had to inform them semi-offidally that while 
regretting the inconvenience, we conld not give Aem 
any hope of relief. The new rule was rendered neces- 
sary by fiscal considerations. We must decline to 
explain our action ; and in any case we should not 
think it advisable to do so in a quarter where our con- 
fidences might be divulged 

The attacking party replied by inquiring what we 
meant to refer to in the last clause of our letter. 

We assiured them that no one could regret more 
than we did Ae need of employing such a term. But 

Ae great A case — in which it wiD be remembered 

certain important secrets were disclosed — was still in 
our minds; and we could not forget that Sombama 
officials were the principal persons concerned in it 

They replied that this case — the only one of 
its kind — ^had occurred seven years before the 
date of our letter, and that the cmly official con- 
cerned in it had been instantly dismissed the service. 
They added that we were perfectly aware of all Ais 
when we wrote, and demanded an apology. 

We regretted that instead of referring to the case 
explicitly we had taken the more delicate course of 
hinting at it subtly. The disclosures Aad shocked us 
terribly, and were rather hard to forget Still, we 
would endeavour not only to erase them from our 
memories, but also to lessen the distrust we always 
felt with r^;ard to their Staff's integrity. 

There, one might have supposed, the incident 
would have ended : but such a desirable consumma- 
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Hon was not to be. They were not satisfied even now, 
and informed as that if we did not instantly render 
them a full and adequate apolc^ for the s%ht we 
had inflicted on them they would feel it necessary to 
place the matter before the Imperial Government 

We replied that after careful consideration we were 
not able to recommend any other coursed 

Acting no doubt on our advice, they did refer it to 
the Imperial authorities. But unfortunately for them, 
the letter containing the complaint was intercepted — 
by whom it has never yet been ascertained — and when 
they had waited the fifteen or sixteen months which 
might have been expected to elapse before the receipt 
of an answer the matter had dropped out of notice.^ 

PERIOD No. III. 

Long before this, however; indeed before many 
weeks had passed, there were far more important 
events to attract men's attention. The famous case 
of the Lunda Pardons was already beginning to loom 
into view. 

The case arose in this fashion. That Other Pro- 
vince gave notice that it would cancel the Extradition 
Agreement subsisting between us by a certain date. 

We remonstrated. They refused to listen to our 
remonstrances. We pointed out that all suspected 
persons in our Province instantly fled to theirs eit 

' Here the original MS, reads mnch more Miang^y.— Editor. 

• Prejudiced writers even hint that the letter was intercepted by an 
agent of ours— a Babu clerk in the Sombama Treaiury. Abtutdl— 
Aulkor. 

A pitiAil libel indeed \—Sdiler. 
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tmU for the sea-coast, and that if they refused to 
arrest and return soch fi^itnres we should not soflFer, 
but they would They still declined to adopt our view, 
and a furious coiie spon d mc r arose over the question, 
which ultimately broi^:ht about a general engagement 
betwe e n all the departments on both sides 

Into this I have unfortunately no spaot to enter, 
though it was rendered eqiecially interesting by a 
dispby of animosity almost unparalleled in history. 
The mail-bags positively bu%ed wiA, Ae mass of 
controversial corre^xmdence ; and the tone of the 
letters became so personal and so terrible as to put 
the war outside the sphere of officialdom altogether. 

A deta3ed record, in fact, of this period could 
not well be put on paper ; and it is as well to pass 
it all over in silence. Our ostensible reply to the at- 
tack was simply a retaliatcxy refusal (rather weak, I 
thought) to pursue and return any of our adversaries' 
fugitives But as the latter never shaped their course 
towards Lunda, our action had little real result aa 
the contest The effective reply came from a quarter 
far more powerful, namely, from Ae hand of Fate 
herself; who struck for us a blow that more than 
compensated for our weakness. 

There happened at the time to be a number of 
Indian convicts in Lunda who had completed or almost 
completed their terms of imprisonment The happy 
thought occurred to Mr. Smith that these might all 
be deported to India together in cHie vessel : and, the 
dedsKMi to adopt a certain course being, in official 
Hfe, synonymous with its execution, they were sent 
off at once to Sombama to be shipped Unhappily, 
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however, the steamer in which they were to travel had 
not arrived in harbour on the date arranged : and a 
temporary camp had to be fonned for their accont- 
modatioD. The delay proved longer than was antici- 
pated. The convicts, owing to some mistake, were 
inadequately guarded By ill-luck a number of them 
escaped into the town and surrounding country : and 
a perfect epidemic of thefts and robberies followed 
upon the mishap. 

For this, if you please, we were blamed. Some 
have gone so far as not only to blame the convicts 
for the thefts, but to blame our officers for their escape: 
Need I dwell on the improbability any more than on 
the infamy, of this suggestion } Of course we took 
the utmost precautions to prevent such a disaster: 
it was no fault of ours that it took place, or that the 
ship was late. If any proof be required of this, surely 
it is to be found in tiie feet that we recaptured at least 
five out of the two hundred convicts, and did our very 
best to recapture more. The whole incident was due 
to sheer bad luck, and no blame for it can be attached 
to any one. 

A period of peace followed on this episode— due 
rather to our enemies* inability than to their unwilling- 
ness to continue the war — but still unruffled peace. 
And it lasted long enough to make us hope that they 
would confess defeat and sue for such terms as we 
could offer theuL But again we had expected too 
much. We had forgotten that foul means were quite 
as valuable in their eyes as fair. The attack was 
renewed in a manner too low for any decent person 
to have foreseen. 

13 
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HitliertD it had alvrays been the habit of Lunda 
officials pnxreeding to England on leave, to look 
upon the Sombama Club as the first peak in that 
range of delectable moimtains tinged with Ae soft 
hues of comfcMt which culminates in London. Here 
first they renewed acquaintance with ice, long chairs, 
and similar luxuries ; here regained interest in exist- 
enoe, and found in society an antidote to the philoso- 
phy of fever. They were, as a matter of course, elected 
to temporary membership of the Qub, and within its 
doors they obtained their first taste of freedom and 
comfort. 

Now, we suddenly found, members of the Lunda 
Sta£F were refused Ais temporary admittance. 

Such an insult obviously could not be ignored ; and 
we decided to avenge it to the full Two of our 
Staff happened to be in London at Ae time, giving 
evidence before a CiMiference on the Preservaticm of 
Big Game in Africa: and cm being informed of the 
abominable trick which had been played upon us, 
they at once drew the attention of the Conference to 
Ae excessive slaughter of game in That Other Pro- 
vince. Such was the weight of their representations 
that a resolution was passed declaring the whole Pro- 
vince a Game Reserve. With the result that its 
officials were deprived of the one pursuit which makes 
life in Africa tolerable. 

This step soon had the desired effect They ceased 
to blackball our men at the Club^ and then appealed 
to the Imperial Government to relax the regulation 
which forbade their shooting. But the two members 
of our Staff, being again consulted on this question. 
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decided that they could not recommend any alteration 
in the new rule, and it remained in force. 

Black indeed was the picture presented by our 
enemies on hearing this decision. Instead of accept- 
ing it in a proper spirit and acknowledging its justice, 
they allowed themselves to tage and riot in vitupera* 
tion of our Staff like an angry donkey chaiing 
for liberty in his statl.^ They even suggested that 
we had acted dishonourably. They had given in, 
they said, ov« the question of our election to the 
Club, on the understanding that our representatives 
would give in over that of the Reserve. Now, when 
the latter point arose, we had broken our promise and 
played them false. Could we not even fight like 
gentlemen ? 

There was much silly talk of this kind: but of 
course we paid no attention to it. After all the whole 
affair was a mere storm in a tea-cup — a laughable 
incident, wdiich ought not to be allowed to develop 
into anything serious. Our wisest reply was to leave 
their letter unanswered ; and we did 

The war dragged on, involving one by one all the 
Government Departments. Among those which had 
to defend themselves with particular care was the 
Medical The Principal Medical Officer of That 
Other Province, happening to be the Senior Medical 
Officer of both, made use of his position to open a 
furious attack upon us in a manner which was particu- 
larly reprehensible. 

■ What a limile I What ibength I What aptne** of the figure to 
the circiinwtances I Out author at timet liie* even above hiiMelf. — 
E£tar. 
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When our most Tahied officials passed throi^ 
Sombama on their way home to England or the 
reverse, he would insist on subjecting them to a 
medical examination, and would then report them to 
be unfit for further service in Africa. This not only 
threw the officials oat of work and broogfat them in 
danger of starvaticm, bat also deprived oar Province 
of her best and most devoted servants. By way of 
compensation he woald reconmiend the transfer * for 
medical reasons" of old, broken or incompetent 
officials from his own Province to Landa. 

This, Mr. Smith felt, was an attack which he could 
not ask as to ignore ; and we at once b^an to look 
about with a view of making reprisals. But fortun- 
ately we were spared the trouble of carrying them out 
For Fate, who had served us so well before, again 
stepped in at the critical moment An epidemic of 
small-pox broke out in That Other Province. 

Will it be credited that the blame fc^* this too was 
attributed to us? I hardly dare ask my readers to 
believe it: but there was the fact The Principal 
Medical Officer alleged that our Medical Staff had not 
only allowed, but encouraged, the spread of the 
disease from our territory to his. Such obvious false- 
hoods as this require no denial amcmg those who know 
the full facts of the case. But of course it was felt 
that there were many persons in the outside world 
who might not have kept pace with all the events of 
the war; and the importance of keeping them well 
informed as to its course could not be exaggerated 
So a clamour arose that our reputation should be set 
right in the minds of the British public: and as no 
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two persons seemed able to agree on the best mode 
of doing this, the matter was \ brought to me for 
decision. I hesitated to interfere, averse as I was to 
being draped into the quarrel But at last I had 
to give way, and after due consideration decided to 
invoke the aid of the Press. The rule forbidding 
officials to communicate with the newspapers seemed 
to me inapplicable in this instance ; and satisfied that 
I should be right to ignore it I had a small paragraph 
inserted in one of the leading London journals, which 
ran as follows: — 

" THE SOMBAUA SCANDAL^- AN UNPLEASANT REVIVAL. 

" The painful impression aroused at Sombama a 
few years ago by the leakage of official secrets has 
recently been revived in a most unpleasant manner 
by a similar case. It is not possible to refer particu- 
larly to the persons concerned, nor consistent with 
the public interest to give any detailed account <rf 
their offence : but there has for some time been a 
grave sense of insecurity with regard to the offices at 
this important headquarters ; and rumour says that 
several prominent members of the stafiF are to be 
dismissed for malpractices. This will no doubt have 
a salutary effect on the remaining officers; and no 
further trouble need be anticipated : but at the same 
time it cannot of course be expected that their reputa- 
tion will ever stand so high as that of their neighbours 
in the Province of Lunda." 

I need not enter into any description of the petty 
and c h ildis h ebuUitions of rage which this just and 
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man of unblemished character and antecedents^ if not 
?n actual saint Those who depict him as a riotous* 
undisciplined brawler who had to the world's know- 
ledge spent a term of years in gaol for fraud, and 
now Uved from hand to mouth by the loot which he 
forced from reluctant natives, cannot possibly know 
the man. It is true that he had an immense influence 
with some tribes, and was often able to persuade them 
to trade when they were unwilling even to meet a 
less tactful maiL But this was entirely due to his 
kindness, not, as has been hinted, to his severity in 
dealing with them : and — to continue the clearing of 
his character — though he is said to have once had 
some small trouble in connection with the forgery of 
a cheque (falsely attributed to himX there is nothing 
to show that the scrape was at all serious — ^indeed he 
has himself assured me that it was not 

If still further testimony be required, I myself am 
ready to affirm that I always found him entirely 
trustworthy ; and this, I should hope, will be enough 
to satisfy the most captious critic At any rate there is 
no truth in the report that he was a cold-blooded and 
unscrupulous ne'er-do-well, old in crime and stained 
with the guilt of murder ; and it is not the case that 
he once said, as has been asserted, " When the niggers 
give me what I want I treat 'em first class : when they 
don't I kill 'em I don't want to kill 'em, but if they 
wont be'ave, what is a fellow to do ? " 

The details of the disturbance which now arose are 
of little importance. I allowed Tongue fifty rifles and 
men, and instructed him on no account to use them 
except in self-defence and as a last resource. He 
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assured me that I could rely upon his discretion ; and 
that he obeyed my instructions implicitly there can be 
no doubt Unfortunately, however, he was attacked 
by the natives with whom he went to trade ; he was 
forced to use firearms to repel them ; and though the 
engagement itself was brief and unimportant, it had 
regrettable results. The rising spread. Our own 
tribes, who had hitherto lived peaceably enough under 
my control, found themselves attacked by those of 
That Other Province, and appealed to Tongue for 
protection. The latter endeavoured to secure a peace- 
able adjustment of the difficulty, and succeeded in so 
far, at any rate, that he was able to bring the rival 
chiefs together in conference. A temporary truce was 
arranged, and it even promised to become permanent 
In fact we had the end of the trouble well in sight, 
when suddenly our hopes were dashed to the ground 
The shocking news came that a large armed force 
from That Other Province was being dispatched to 
quell the disturbance aroused by Tongue s raids upon 
their natives! 

Upon such an action as this, base and unwise in 
conception, still more contemptible as it proved in 
execution, I need not comment No one is likely to 
find much excuse for men who deliberately hinder the 
efforts of a peacemaker simply because he happens to 
be the representative of a different Province; and 
the sad story of their failure needs no embellishment 
to convince my readers of their folly. The news 
proved to be true. Two companies of the formidable 
and savage Swahili contingent appeared on the scene, 
under the command, imperfect and perfimctory, of 
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English <^bcers. The latter, possessing no knowledge 
either of the coontiy or the people with whom they 
had to deal — of course they should have appealed for 
advice to Tongue, who was familiar with both — pur- 
sued the fatuous policy of making an alliance with 
their own tribes as against ours under Tongue's 



Tongue, recognising at once that such a method 
was obviously bound to increase rather than diminish 
the trouble; and shrewdly perceiving that it would 
be impossible for him to work in harmony with such 
men, left them to act independently, and departed for 
the more remote districts, where he might still hope 
to carry out his ideas unimpeded Here, had he been 
left alone, there is no doubt that he would in time 
have drawn the rival tribes tc^ther, and permanently 
settled the disturbance. But even in his retreat, un- 
happily, he was interfered with. The military force 
sent by That Other Province, bent, it would seem, upon 
increasing the damage they had done, dogged his 
footsteps so persistently that he could not carry out 
liis (dans. He moved away from them by way of 
protest : but in vain ; they followed him. He eluded 
them once more, but they were still too dense to see 
that they were out of place. Finally the affair was 
concluded in a most r^[rettable manner. 

One evening, when unknown to each other, the two 
forces were camping quite dose together, hardly 
two miles apart. Tongue, always anxious to strike 
a blow at his enemy with the least possible loss^ led 
out a patrolling expedition shortly aJFter dark on the 
chance of finding one of their parties wandering 



I 
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away from the main body. He saw what he sup>- 
posed to be one of their camps at the edge of a forest. 
He crept up to within a hundred yards of it unob- 
served, and poured in a voUey^ of musketry. 

The result was abnost too sad for description. A 
terrible cry rent the air. An Englishman's voice b^^n 
to shout expressions about Tongue which I am sure he 
would be ashamed to see repeated in cold print, and 
then, alas, alas, that I should have to record such 
horrors ! — the volley was returned! With a shudder of 
surprise and grief, poor Tongue realised that he had 
committed the terrible error of firing upon his friends. 
The cainp was that of the rival expedition.^ 

The sequel to this unfortunate mishap was very 
much what might have been expected with our neigh- 
bours controlling events. Their forces pursued and 
arrested poor Tongue; who, feeUng convinced that 
the worst interpretation would be put upon his action, 
had, after the exchange of a few more shots,^ left the 
field in dismay. They scraped together a charge 
of dacoity against him, and with the malice of their 

' The poor fellow's anguish when he discovered his mistake is said 
to have been pitiful to witness. And yet there have been found men 
base enough to assert that it was no mistake ! Oh human nature ! 
human nature I — Author. 

A pitiful comment on our weaknesses indeed. — Editor, 

' These were fired by the forces of That Other Province for the 
most part -Some of our men seem to have retaliated (against 
Tongue's orders of course) : but there was no desperate engagement 
such as some authors will ask you to believe in. And it is not true — 
indeed it is quite incredible — that Tongue, when he saw that all was 
lost, ordered his men to continue firing while he himself made his 
escape. — Author, 
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natures getting beyond control, raised a damour that 
I should be suspended from office ; and, if not put into 
the dock as an accessory to the crime, at least sum- 
moned as a witness. 

Mr. Smith was weak enough to allow me to 
be subpcenaed. I pointed out the impossibility of 
leaving my work and made a formal protest against 
such an absurdity. But without avail I was actually 
put to the indignity of being arrested and conveyed — 
with such unspeakable suflFerings from discomfort and 
thirst that I was seriously ill — to Sombama.^ There 
I was, with infamous injustice, only allowed my 
liberty on paying a considerable sum as bail: and I 
was even prohibited from visiting poor Tongue before 
the trial. 

This, when it came, proved to be something very 
different from our ordinary ideas of what a trial should 
be. I cannot pollute my pen by describing it: the 
subject is too abhorrent Suffice it to say that the 
jury was packed, the mental balance of the Bench 
turned by passionate prejudice, the defence not fairly 
heard, the prosecution wildly cheered My own evi- 
dence was distorted into a ^ape which gave exactly 
the reverse of the truth : and the whole trial was con- 
ducted with a regard for the clamour of the nx>b and 
a disregard of truth and justice which makes it im- 
possible to depict it in detail I leave the reader 
to judge from the final passage of the magistrate's 

1 It it absolutely hit that I was accommodated with a firtt-dast 
saloon, and drank two bottles of whisky during the three days* 
jonmey. — Author. 
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summing-up and address to the jury what was the 
tone adopted throughout the proceedings: it may 
well speak for them.^ 

" The facts then, Gentlemen of the Jury, are that 
James Tongue was provided with a force of fifty men 
armed with rifles in order to enable him to defend 
himself in case of attack. I find no credible evidence 
that there was any prospect or even probability of his 
being so attacked ; nor is there anything to prove that 
he was attacked in the first instance, or that at any 
succeeding period of the fighting his attitude was other 
than aggressive. His force did not suffer a wound, 
much less the loss of a man. The testimony of the 
tribes on both sides of the border is, that they met him 
in a friendly spirit, and that his use of arms at all was 
unnecessary. Evidence has been produced in this 
trial to show that he has borne an extremely bad 
character as a criminal, and has frequently been con- 
victed of raiding on and ill-treating natives. 

" In the present instance there can be no doubt that 
he attacked the natives of this Province, under the 
pretext that he was defending himself against them, 
while on a tour for the purpose of purchasing food ; 
and it is for you to decide whether this attack was 
unprovoked or not" 

The Jury returned after five minutes and declared 
that they had unanimously decided the accused to be 

' Had I not fortunately been able to influence some of the witnesses 
bribed by the prosecution to give evidence against Tongue not to 
commit the perjury demanded of them, there can be no doubt that a 
terrible miscarriage of justice would have to be recorded against the 
Sombama Court. — Author, 
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•Not Guilty ".* The vcrdkt was received with a 
ticmexidoas oatborst of feeling on the part of those 
present, which was instantly (and very rightly) sop- 
pressed. Then, the case being concluded, the Court 
should properly have risen and brought the pro- 
ceedings to an end. Even in so sacred a place, 
however, as the temple ot justice there was no sense 
of fairplay among the men of That Other Province. 
Before leaviz^ his seat the magistrate made the fol- 
lowing whoOy unwarrantaUe comment on my ccmduct 

" I cannot dose this case, surprised as I am at the 
verdict whkh has been given, without recording 
my ofMnion that Mr. Jones, in employing a man of 
such notorious antecedents as Mr. Tongue upon a 
mission requiring tact, forbearance and patience in 
a marked degree, committed a grave error of judg- 
ment I feel it to be my duty to forward a cc^y 
of the proceedings in the case to his official superiors, 
in order that they may take such action as they may 
deem necessary." 

Comment upon such a gross abuse of judicial 
decorum is obviously uimecessary. There is nothing 
to be dcme in a case of this kind but to mourn at the 
man's depravity, and hope that he may some day 
come to see his action in its true light No doubt, 
he did No doubt, he suffered an agony of remorse 
in later years, which punished him fully for the fleet- 
ing pleasure of his sin. But it would ill become 

>A fool story hat been spread abroad that the juiy had been 
heavily bribed 1^ Londa officials. Even if such a acheme could have 
been contempUted by honourable men, is it likely that bribery could 
have influenced a jury of upright and coosdentioQS Babos }-'Auik9r. 
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us to dwell on the poor fellow's distress. There can 
be no doubt that anything he suffered was fully de- 
served. And while we may feel a momentary sym- 
pathy for him we cannot think that he was unjusdy 
or too severely punished: we may, in short, pass on 
without compunction to matters of more importance. 

PERIOD No. V. 

Most people thought that with our safe return to 
Lunda the sordid train of events to which it seemed to 
be the end would really come to a conclusioa The 
sequel to the trial, however, proved to be more trouble- 
some than had been anticipated. The fundamental 
difficulty of the situation had not been removed ; for 
the hostile attitude of the native tribes remained 
unchanged, and it was still impossible for our contrac- 
tors to visit them without protection. I pointed this 
out to Mr. Smith; and though he seemed very un- 
willing to go any further in a matter which had tlreidy 
caused so much friction, he was at length compelled to 
continue his efforts in the cause of peace. Under my 
advice he wrote to Brown informing him that imless 
he were able to guarantee the safety of our contrac- 
tors when travelling in his Province, the armed escort 
with which they had been equipped would have to be 
continued 

In reply Brown wrote that the natives were per- 
fectly well disposed and ready to trade peacefully. If 
any armed escort accompanied the contractors he 
should send a regiment of soldiers to drive it back. 

Mr. Smith, remarking jocularly to his secretary — 
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what was indeed b^^ixming to seem indubitable to 
most of us — ^that the man must be mad to send such 
a letter, wrote back with even more than his usual 
courtesy to protest against such a hasty threat He 
also pointed out that the statement on which it was 
based lacked support or even probability : that it was 
indeed entirely untrue. 

Brown had the impudence to repeat both his false- 
hood and his threat, adding that he did not propose to 
give any further warning or admit any further dis- 
cussion in the matter. 

Mr. Smith again strove to bring him to reason, and 
did his best to bring about a friendly agreement : but 
again he failed to make any impression. He could not 
even induce Brown to agree to a compromise. And 
at last he took the only dignified course open to him, 
and wrote to the Imperial authorities stating that his 
powers of toleration were exhausted : if Brown were 
not called upon to resign, he himself should feel com- 
pelled to do so. 

The Imperial authorities laid the case before 
Brown : who had the insolence to reply that nothing 
would induce him to quit his post imless he were 
forced to do so. 

Mr. Smith held, as was obviously the case, that 
Brown was responsible for the entire war and was 
bound in honour to give way. 

Brown, devoid as ever of any gentlemanly feeling, 
pointed out that Mr. Smith had offered to resign and 
that he himself had not Why should pot Mr. Smith 
carry out his undertaking.' 

Mr. Smith as a last resource suggested that the 
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matter should be referred to arbitration. And in 
spite of Brown's unfriendly though from his point of 
view, easily intelligible objection to this course, he 
was in the act of carrying it out, when events took a 
sudden turn that put a stop to all his amicable efforts. 
The civilized world was startled by a strange rumour 
that notice of a Question upon the whole War had 
been given in the House of Commons by a member 
intimately acquainted with its history. The news 
proved to be true : and a few days later the Question 
was put. 

In the ordinary course of events I should not have 
troubled my readers to peruse this Question ; but it 
secured considerable notoriety at the time on account 
of its somewhat unusual length ; and it is interesting 
too as a curio, showing to what depths of mendacity 
the persons hired to represent our enemy would stoop. 
My readers will be able to judge of its accuracy for 
themselves. 

"I wish to ask the Under Secretary of State for 
African Affairs/' it ran, "whether during the past 
four years and more there has been an amount of 
friction between the Staffs of the two African Pro- 
vinces which has rendered the dispatch of public 
business in these Provinces tardy, unreliable, and apt 
to be constantly disturbed by variation in the rules 
regulating customs, game laws, the use of firearms and 
other important matters. Whether at the beginning of 
the period in question the convenience of the public 
and the interests of cattle owners were prejudicially 
affected by the indiscreet orders r^^rding rinderpest 
made by an of&dal of the Lunda Province named 

14 
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Jones. Whether this official was also the originator of 
a quarrel which arose upon the subject between the 
Chief Commissioners of the two Provinces, and ulti- 
mately became the cause of grave friction between 
their respective Staffs. Whether Mr. Smith at a subse- 
quent period allowed the natives through whose 
country the mails had to pass to become so turbulent 
that the mail service to Lunda was interrupted for 
some months, and then denied that there had been any 
important disturbance. Whether, upon Mr. Brown's 
inserting a notice in the Gaseiie drawing the attention 
of merchants and others to this and the danger of 
sending caravans by the mail route, Mr. Smith again 
denied the existence of any danger, and attempted to 
induce them to come in spite of the obvious risk to 
their lives and property. Whether as a result of his 
action and the disturbances referred to, two merchants 
and their entire staff of porters had been massacred by 
the natives; if so, why no mention was made of it 
in contemporary reports, and what compensation, if 
any, was awarded to the relations of die deceased 
merchants and their porters respectively. Whether the 
Lunda Transport Agent at Sombama had subse- 
quently been detected in an endeavour to prevent, by 
direats, native porters from serving with any one but 
Lunda officials. Whether the latter had then brought 
infamous charges against the postal officials at Som> 
bama which they were unable to prove ; and had, as a 
means of attack and annoyance, resorted to various 
petty tricks, such as stopping the export of tobacco 
from Lunda, bringing false accusations of dishonesty 
against various officials at Sombama^ refusing to assist 
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them in the capture of their escaped criminals; im- 
peding them in the performance of their duty by 
insolent and provocative letters; allowing a large 
batch of Indian convicts who were under sentence of 
deportation to India to escape at Sombama, and ad- 
vising the institution of a Game Reserve over the 
whole of their Province Whether the report was true 
which stated that several Babu clerks in the service of 
the latter Province had been dismissed for selling 
official secrets to Lunda officials, and if so what steps 
had been taken to punish the offenders. Whether 
there had also been friction between the medical staffs 
of the two Provinces, entirely aroused by that of 
Lunda, resulting in grave dangers to the public health 
and even in an outbreak of smallpox. Whether the 
official above referred to, Mr. Jones, had at a very 
recent date been practically fotmd guilty of an organ- 
ised effort to incite the natives under his charge to 
attack those of the neighbouring Province, and of an 
intentional assault with rifles upon soldiers sent to 
allay the disturbance. If this report were correct, what 
steps has been taken to prevent Mr. Jones' turbulent 
spirit and inadequate sense of his responsibility from 
causing further damage to British interests in Africa. 
And finally, whether, having regard to the friction 
which apparently continued between the Staffs as well 
as the Chief Commissioners of the two Provinces, the 
magnitude of the interests involved, and the incon- 
venience and delay which must be daily caused to the 
public by the continuance of such friction, the resig- 
nation of one of the Chief Commissioners and a few 
of the more irreconcilable officials of the Lunda Pro- 
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vince would be requested, and that of Mr. Jones, who 
seemed to be responsible alike for the origin and 
maintenance of the hostilities, enforced." 

The answer was " No, sir ". 

And so, to use a homely and colloquial form of 

speech, LUNDA SCORED AGAIN. 

Need I add any remark upon this blackguardly 
effort to ruin us? I think not I think that our 
enemies' action may well be allowed to speak for 
itself without any further notice from me ; and that 
the discomfiture which they suffered will be as truly 
and gratefully appreciated whether I expatiate upon 
it or not 

Our victory was so complete as to be conclu- 
sive. Our neighbours never held up their heads 
again; and their attacks upon us soon ceased alto- 
gether. The nxMre peaceful routine of ordinary office 
work took the place of sanguinary and bitter en- 
counters. The pressure of correspondence lessened, 
and the weight of the mail-bags travelling between 
Sombama and 'Nkedde diminished to its ordinary 
proportions. The note of personal feeling b^[an 
gradually to disappear from official letters. A rap- 
frochemetU came about between the Staffs of the 
two Provinces; the wheels of the administrative 
machine r^^ined their normal smoothness of run- 
ning. And so, at last, with a dignified silence, on our 
part — ^we were not the men to exult over fallen foes — 
and a tacit but unmistakable admission of defeat on 
the part of our adversaries^ the Great War came to 
an end 
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I think that everybody was glad when the signs 
of peace once more appeared The long years of 
hostility had told severely on the personnel of the 
combatants ; and many of the latter were beginning 
to feel the strain of belligerent writing so deeply that 
their health and spirits were affected. So far as the 
actual moment of reconciliation was concerned it 
could not have been better chosen, for both parties 
could retire from the contest with some feeling of 
satisfied honour. On their side, the men of That 
Other Province had the feminine and trivial pleasure 
of speaking the last word. On ours we had the more 
solid joy of complete victory ; so that we could easily 
afford them what comfort they could find in the hour 
of humiliation. At any rate there were no complaints 
on either side when the war actually came to an end ; 
and many officials seized the opportunity of release 
from the strain to return to England for a rest. 

This was especially the case with our own men ; a 
number of whom too, disgusted probably by the indig- 
nity of daily personal altercation, and unwilling to face 
the possibility of its continuance, sent in their resigna- 
tions. This was a somewhat unfortunate step in one 
way, for, coming when it did, their action lent a certain 
plausibility to the report that they were asked to leave 
the service. I need hardly add that there is not a grain 
of truth in this story: indeed no sane man would 
dream of believing it. But at the same time one must 
admit that the opportunity was not well chosen. 
Even the fact that Mr. Smith was one of the number 
has not altogether prevented the public from believing 
the nmiour. This gentleman was only too anxious 
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ibr Hgr hooosr to tfe qaieter siwly of oootempomy 



I have licilhhig iBOfe to add This slight record oi a 
loog and evcntfoi war b meidly one of the trifles 
which I throw off bom time to time at the request 
of my £neDds ; and it in no way represents my finer 
work. I am not sore indeed that it has any eqxdal 
Tafaie as a cootzibatioo to the Higher Stndy of History 
from the literary or politiral point of view. It is not 
very highly finishrd ; it is not, as I say. my best work ; 
and it nay, for aught I know to the contrary, be lack- 
ii^ in ^lirit, grace, robustness, proportion or some one 
<»- two of the indefinable qualities which go to make 
a great dassic^ It may, for instance, be considered 
tame, or brief lo rrcrss, or too dispassionate. 

But it has at least the merit of being written by a 
witness of and participant in die events it reoords. 
It is accurate and dependable. It is not — so my 
friends insist, thou|^ I often rally them playfully for 
flattering me — without dignity and restraint : it is not 
emotional : it is sd)solutely true. And in one respect 
at any rate I do think it aiq^oaches perfection. 
Namely, in this: — that though from time to time 
I was forced to take a somewhat prominent part in the 
movements I have described I never shared in the 
bitterness of feeling which they aroused — a bitterness 
that has rendered most of my contempc^aries' memoirs 
unreliable. Though storms of passion raged about 
me, I was never affected by them, but remained 

> It ii a -— — lie that I wma dismiawd and took to halfpenny 
Jovnalini for a living I — Author, 
*Too modest, too modeat I— Editor. 
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throughout cakn, cool, impenrious to the influence of 
bias or animosity. And though there may be defects 
in my work, defects which I myself have striven in 
vain to see, defects that may prevent my shining out 
for ever like a great meteor among the starry throng 
of great historians, I am pretty confident of this, at 
any rate, that I shall be considered impartial.^ 



' So you will, 80 you will I No fear of the contrary. A truly 
magnificent conclusion to a magnificent piece of work. Modesty, 
eloquence, candid self- valuation, unerring impartiality; how rare a 
combination of talents Mr. Jones has shown us ! How melancholy 
a thing it is that his work, all too short, should ever have come to an 
end I How noble an example his fellow-historians would find in his 
spirit and style had they only the sense to study him t — Editor^ 
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THE THIN MAN. 

Black men who attract the attention of His Majesty's 
Government in the Province of Lunda can as a 
rule be easily classified and put in their places. 
"Hospital," ''Chain-gang'' and '^ Hamsi-assAarimi'* 
(twenty-five) are the groups into which they naturally 
fall ; and if there is any di£Bculty about selecting one 
of these classes it can generally be solved without fear 
of injustice by the invention of a fourth, namely. 
"Chain-gang and Hamsi-assAarimi'', This» be it 
noted, is not due to any defects of red-tape or the 
like in the system of administration, but to human 
nature working in the black men. 

The Thin Man, however, though he was black, was 
also ambitious, far too ambitious to let himself be 
scheduled and disposed of in a pigeon-hole or a cate- 
gory. He had a lively contempt for " groups " and 
the people who formed them ; and though perceiving 
that in order to rise above the latter it might be 
necessary to pass through the former, he was deter- 
mined that he would so rise. And he did. He 
became a Social Problem. 

Nothing is known as to the birth and early years 
of the Thin Man. He may have had a cruel father 
or an unjust aunt He may have been starved and 
beaten as a child, or been forced to endure fright- 
ful hardships as a youth in the struggle for recug- 



THE THIN MAN 219 

nition. But if this was so, no record of his sufferings 
have been preserved : he did not make his entry upon 
the world in any hackneyed fashion. He was simply 
found. 

One morning as Dayne, District Officer of Taro, 
which is the most remote district of the province, 
and cannot be said to lie nearer either to the north 
or the south, or the east or the west of Africa, was 
taking a stroll before chhota hasri round his station, 
he saw at the bottom of the deep, dry ditch that 
enclosed the boma a thing; which, after a second 
glance — the first made him turn away nearly sick — 
he recognised to be a human creature, either asleep or 
dead. Nearer inspection convincing him that it was 
the latter, he gave orders that it should be buried at 
once. 

After chhota hasri, which his boy found more 
plentiful than usual, he inquired whether his orders 
had been carried out. 

No, they had not. The head man, with a scared, 
anxious look on his face, offered many excuses for 
the shortcoming. The ground was very hard, spades 
were few, only three men (produced) could be found 
to do the work, time was short, they would at once 
begin, etc. But Dayne saw that behind all this there 
was, for once, a real reason, and inquired fiercely 
what it was. After much questioning he obtained 
the truth. 

"Verily, bwana, we had indeed put him in the 
grave and were about to cover him ; but when earth 
and stones were thrown upon him he rose up and cast 
them off." 
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-What?' 
-He rose «p." 

** Still alire? WdL vhat did yoa do? " 
-By the head of the Prophet, bmana^ we razL" 
''Yoo voold. yoo chfldreQ of nnxL Before that 
thing toa Upoo my sool, what are yoo made of ? '* 

- But if a dead man rise " 

-DryiipL ^liere is henow?- 
- We cannot telL" 

-Go and find out then. Take him to Bwama 
Doctari if he can walk, if not yoo most carry him. 
And jost go folefole (carefolly), mind. The poor 
devil can't hare many breaths left in him, bat 
he may be worth one or two, and well give him a 



The boys obeyed, and f oond the Thin Man sqoat- 
ting qoietly in die sonlight beside his grave: When 
bidden to rise he got op withoot a word and went 
towards the doctor's dispensary, walking very fed>ly, 
as thoogh every step woold be his last As this 
seemed likely to be the case, the boys did not ill- 
treat him to any great extent, bot merely impressed 
opon him with a rurming accompaniment of guffaws 
that be was about to die; and prodded him in 
the ribs with their fists, gaining much amusement 
from the delicate pretence that they were cut and 
wounded by the edges of his bones. So, merrily 
and with many a jest, they brought him to the 
doctor. 

What the doctor saw was, he decided after a mo- 
ment of uncertainty, distinctly a human creature ; and 
that it still lived there was as little doubt, though 
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according to every theory of medical science it ought 
to be dead. He came to the conclusion that it was 
ultra-human, and began to look it over with keen 
interest — a task rendered easier by its absolute nudity. 
It was a tall figure. The length from throat to 
heel measured more than five feet, and the head, 
perched on the shoulders by a mere rod of bone and 
gristle, towered up to such a height, though at the 
same time bulging widely to right and left, as to 
add more than another foot to the full stature. This 
in itself would have earned remark among most 
crowds. But when to this was added such a tenuity 
of frame as any knitting needle might have envied, 
the effect of length without breadth was positively 
inhuman. The shoulders had shrunk to half the size 
demanded by the figure's proportions, and drooped 
from the neck as those of a doll drained of its stuff- 
ing. The arms shook desolately like old cords about 
the sides. The trunk, with curved wavy spine and 
ribs falling from it like folds of drapery, was so 
wasted as to show every bone sharply lined as those 
of a skeleton. And it was so ill-supported that there 
seemed nothing to prevent it from slipping down 
over the legs. The latter, which were mere wisps of 
bone forming an obtuse angle at the knee, threatened 
momentary collapse; and being in no way sustained 
by the feet and ankles suggested that a slight push 
or even a breath of wind would send the whole figiure 
tumbling to the ground in a hundred fragments. 
Nor did any sign of desire or capacity to prevent 
this disaster appear in the face. Loose, feeble lips 
hung like d3ring leaves over a feeble chin. The 
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sunken eyes showed no spark of vigour, but only an 
immemorial melancholy. The broad and lofty fore- 
head in some indefinable fashion belied rather than 
indicated the presence of brain. And the wasted 
cheeks, long, crooked nose, protruding ears and ex- 
pression of complete vacancy, all spoke of failure, 
illness, misery, a prayer for help and mercy, and 
gave you less the sensation of pity than that of 
horror that such a creature should be in the world. 

After taking a cursory glance over the Thin Man, 
the doctor sent hurriedly for a cup of tea; and not 
till he had consumed it and steadied his nerve did 
he look at him once more, and begin to put the usual 
questions preliminary to a detailed examination of 
his state. In no less than five tongues and dialects 
did he put them, but always with the same result, 
namely, with none. 

" Your name ? " 

Silence. 

"Tribe?" 

Silence. 

" Bwana? " 

Silence. 

" If you don't speak I'll give you Aamsi-asskarimi" 

Silence. The Thin Man knew his power. 

" You won't ? " 

Silence. 

"Very well. Boy, get me my kiboko** It was 
brought " Now ** 

But the doctor got no further ; for as he turned to 
move a chair out of the way he heard a sound 
like the crackle of dead twigs falling from a tree; 
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and, looking round hurriedly, discovered the Thin 
Man in a dead faint on the floor. 

" What a brute I am, to be sure," he thought ; and 
with an energy quickened by remorse proceeded to 
revive his patient with smelling salts and brandy, 
and water dashed in his face. The task proved by 
no means an easy one, for the Thin Man had ap- 
parently no recuperative power whatever, and for 
some time declined to show any signs of animation. 
When at length he sat up, somewhat resuscitated, the 
doctor found him too weak to undergo further exam- 
ination, and he was carried very carefully to hospital 
and laid in the best bed that could be devised for 
him. 

An hour or two later the doctor joined him there, 
and began his diagnosis, upon which he was engaged 
for the remainder of the morning. What degree of 
success attended his efforts we unfortunately cannot 
pronounce; for when asked by Dayne at luncheon 
for his opinion on the case, he would give no reply 
but that it presented some rare and curious features. 
And though he continued his investigations through- 
out the afternoon he still declined to offer an opinion 
at dinner-time. The Thin Man was dumb, it ap- 
peared, as well as diseased ; which made it addition- 
ally hard to realise his symptoms. 

On the next day he was equally disinclined to make 
any deflnite statement, and on the next, and the next, 
and the next; and though he spent day after day 
examining his patient, and was repeatedly asked for 
some decisive answer about him, he never would give 
any but that the symptoms were grave and dangerous 
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and the disease most engrossing to a medical man. 
If pressed for a reply he displayed irritation, and, 
seeing this, Dayne abstained from making inquiries, 
and before long forgot the Thin Man's existence 
altogether. 

As for the latter, his life proceeded uneventfully. 
He continued to lie in a precarious state of health, 
spending his days out of doors in the sun, and his 
nights in hospital. He was comprehensively ex- 
amined two or three times a week by the doctor, and 
carefully treated with various kinds of diet and 
innumerable drugs. He took everything that was 
offered to him with a tired but patient smile of sub- 
mission, and seemed to feel a deep gratitude which 
he could not express. But in spite of all that was 
done for him he never made any progress whatever 
towards recovery. Instead of being nourished and 
revived by food, he seemed to grow thinner and 
thinner every day; and though you could see—or 
the doctor thought he could — ^that the mysterious dis- 
ease from which he suffered must prove fatal before 
long, he did not die, but bore his woes with silent 
resignation and — continued to live. 

After some six weeks of this had passed, Dayne, 
happening one morning to see the Thin Man lying 
outside the door of the doctor's dispensary waiting 
for his turn, recalled the case, and asked the latter 
whether he had as yet formed his opinion on it 

" No," said the doctor, somewhat stiffiy. ** The 
disease has not developed far enough to make any 
definite statement possible. But it is certainly gain- 
ing ground and must prove fatal before long." 
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This failed to satisfy Dayne, who had his sus- 
picions about the Thin Man, and now proceeded to 
express them. 

" I believe you are all at sea. A dose of chain- 
gang or kiboko is what he wants, and would do him 
more good than all your drugs put together.'' 

'' Rubbish. The man can't walk, much less work." 

" I bet I'd make him." 

" He is almost d)dng." 

" I don't believe he is any nearer it than I am, nor 
half way either, for he hasn't got fever and I have." 

''Perhaps you will admit that to be a medical 
question ? " 

" No, I don't think I will. I have spent ten years 
in Africa; and I say that the man is a fraud and 
can only be cured by chain-gang. If he isn't, and 
is really suffering from an incurable disease, for 
goodness' sake give him an overdose of something 
and get rid of him." 

A gleam of excitement shot into the doctor's eye. 
He paused for an instant as though he had hit upon 
a great idea and wished to work it out; then con- 
tinued in a tone that had lost its aggressive, and 
assumed a cautious, note — 

" You tell me to give him an overdose ? " The 
word " tell " was slightly accented. 

" I think it would be a charity, and by far the best 
solution from all points of view." 

" Then I am to give it ? " 

" I certainly should." 

" You order it, in fact ? " 

"'No, no, that isn't in my power. Your shauri 

IS 
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(affair), you know. The man is in your hands; 
purely a medical matter." 

" M'yes. But I have your permission to *' 

" You don't want it" 

"Indeed I do. I can't — er — I mean, we can't — 
er — very well " 

" Go ahead, I tmderstand" 

" Without your orders." 

" Nonsense, my dear sir. Don't you see the case 
is outside my jurisdiction altogether." 

" No, I don't, and I'm hanged if I give him any- 
thing without orders." 

" My good fellow, this is perfectly absurd." 

" It is. One minute you say I am to make away 
with the man, and the next, when I ask you for 
definite instructions, you won't give them." 

" And as for you, one minute you suggest that it 
would be a mercy to save him any further pain, and 
the next you decline to — er — ^well, do what's wanted. 
I believe you are afraid." 

" So are you. If you aren't, why don't you give 
the necessary orders ? " 

" It isn't my shaurL If it was ^" 

" It is." 

" It isn't" 

" It is. Read your Rq^lations." 

"They don't contemplate such a case. You do 
your duty." 

" It isn't my duty. And I can't do it without your 
orders." 

"Which you won't get, so you must" 

" I shan't" 
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"Very well. I shall report you," 

" Do. It will all look awfully well on paper.'' 

And so the quarrel went on, until at last it 
threatened to become physical, and both parties felt 
that their attention was required elsewhere. They 
did not speak to each other for a month afterwards, 
and were never again on the same terms of friend- 
ship as before the Thin Man's arrival. 

As for the latter, he sat and watched the battle 
with a calm apathy, apparently unconscious of its 
existence, and never showing by word or sign that 
he understood what was going on. It is a question 
whether he did or did not Probably he did not, for 
the discussion was carried on very rapidly in the 
English tongue, and the majority of it must have 
been tmintelligible to him — even though he was a 
Thin Man and endowed with uncanny powers of 
apprehension. On the other hand it must be remem- 
bered (i) that he was an African native, and (2) 
that the word "chain-gang" had been used rashly 
enough by Dayne within his hearing. So that he 
must certainly have understood that some one was 
going to be punished, and probably gathered that it 
was to be himself. In any case he did not wait to 
see whether he was the person indicated or not On 
the following morning the doctor was informed that 
he had broken out of hospital and could not be 
found. 

Discretion indicated that Dayne need not be 
bothered about so small a matter as this; and the 
latter heard nothing of the Thin Man's escape until 
the evening. 
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In the meantinie he was acquainted with yarions 
other items of news which could not possibly have 
had any connection with the Thin Maa 

Two sheep were repcMted missing fiom the Govern- 
ment herd. 

« Find them." 

Oman the head man had lost a kettle and many 
kibabas of rice. Would the bwana give orders that 
the thief be caught ? 

''Yes, go and catch him.** 

Mahmoud the interpreter had found on going to 
make his toilet that his mirror was not in its place. 
Might he go with an askari to find the thief ? 

" No, tell Omari : Oman will go.* 

Lomo, wife of Omari, came weeping to say that 
some of the common women had stolen her bright 
new kanga. Would the bwana be gracious to his 
sd-vant and go to recover it ? 

"Rather; anything you like; 1*11 start at once. 
Have a pair of my riding-bredcs to go on with? 
Go and tell Omari." 

- Last of all, the doctor sent a note informing Dayne 
with more than business-like brevity, that his dis- 
pensary had been broken into and robbed during the 
night He had missed three bottles of port, an irre- 
placeable case of instruments, and an ulster which 
happened to have been left hanging behind the door. 
Would Dajoie cause inquiries to be made at once, 
and endeavour to find and punish the thief? 

Certainly. 

" Some one seems to want a hiding pretty badly," 
murmured Dayne when the stream of complaints had 
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run dry. "We must catch the man. Thank good- 
ness, he hasn't taken any of my landed property. 
Omari, you old goat, don't stand gaping there like 
an idol, but go and find this man." 

Omari went; and spent the day trying to find the 
thief, but without any success. It was only late in 
the evening, when he came to report the number of 
men in gaol and hospital, that he was able to give 
Dayne some idea of the thief's identity. He re- 
ported that the Thin Man was missing. 

"Oho! Then he was a fraud after all," said 
Dayne. "It is the best thing that could possibly 
have happened. Go to Bwana Dociari, my friend, 
and tell him with my compliments that I am very 
sorry to hear of the loss of one of his patients. 
Every eifort will be made to recover him." 

And he laughed as only a man can laugh who 
laughs once or twice a year. But the doctor sent no 
reply to his message. Until next day ; when Dayne, 
intent upon a shooting expedition, failed to find his 
express rifle. And then he received a polite little 
note conveying the doctor's deepest sympathy, and in- 
quiring with much concern whether it had cost thirty 
pounds or forty-five. 

From the fact that Dayne sent him no reply, it 
may be concluded that the price was forty-five. 

With an express rifle, an ulster, three bottles of 
port, a case of surgical instruments, a few pounds of 
rice, some matches, a looking-glass, a bright new 
kanga to carry them all in, and two sheep, the Thin 
Man felt that he was well provided for a week or 
two ; and started to make his way to the next Station 
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as quickly as possible. He could only travel by 
night, for be felt sure that askaris would be sent out 
to scour the country for him by day. And he was 
right They were sent; and they searched the coun- 
try in every direction for some twenty miles. But 
though they were repeatedly within an ace of catch- 
ing him, they never actually succeeded. Time after 
time he slipped away from them. And after four or 
five days and nights of alternate hiding and travel- 
ling, he had made such progress that he was able to 
light a file without serious risk and cook himself a 
meal. This was his first since leaving Taro, and it 
was a good one, consisting of seven pounds of rice 
and a bottle of port At the end of it he lay down 
and slept for fifteen hours without a break. 

His sleep concluded, the Thin Man rose, heartily 
refreshed, and travelling on, covered a stretch of forty 
miles before it occurred to him that he s^in wanted 
food. One of the sheep had been going lame during 
the last few miles of the journey, and as it was 
now barely able to move, he made up his mind 
regretfully that it would have to be sacrificed before 
long, and in order to avoid waste, opened a vein in 
its neck with a piece of glass broken from the mirror 
and made a meal— of blood. 

The sheep could hardly walk next day, and re- 
quired continuous beating in order to keep it from 
actually lying down. But the Thin Man was deter- 
mined to make the most of what resources he had 
for his journey, and drove the beast along by sheer 
force of flagellation till it declined to move, and 
dropped dead of exhaustioa When there was no 
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further question that it had become mutton he cut 
it up, burnt parts of it lightly in a fire, and feasted 
on them for three days and nights. At the end of 
that time the last bone was gnawed smooth and dry, 
and he had nothing further to detain him. So he 
pursued his journey along the eastward road, with 
his caravan smaller by the loss of one sheep and 
something else — on which it would be painful to 
dwell. '* A bunduki (rifle)," he probably argued, " is 
of use so long as it can make fire. Once it made 
fire for Bwana Dayni^ and now it has done so for 
me. Having made fire and passed into ashes, of 
what value is it to any man? Let it be a portion 
for the birds." 

After travelling a few more days, during which 
he consumed his second sheep, he found himself 
close to the next station on the road, namely. Fort 
Atcheson. 

Here he might have made his appearance at any 
moment had he been so inclined. But he felt that 
he was not sufficiently thin to do so with full 
justice to himself and confidence of his welcome; so^ 
after making a secret depot for his property in the 
forest, he set himself to a rigorous fast, which lasted 
some sixty hours. 

When this had come to an end he was looking 
like a design for the framework of a ghost; and 
deciding that he was fit to make his debut, he 
staggered into the boma about mid-day, and fell in 
a faint on the steps of the office. 

Now, there could be no doubt that on paper this 
was a brilliant trick. The central idea was that 
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all who witnessed it would rush to his assistance. 
Brandy would be poured down his throat; boys 
would be set to ¥^ork chafing his hands and feet; 
and when at last he returned by slow degrees to cxm- 
sdousness^ he would be carried carefully to hospital 
and given the most comfortable bed the station could 
offer. 

But at the end of three minutes he ¥ras still 
lying on the ground waiting for all this to begin, 
and to his astonishment and disgust none of it had 
happened. No one rushed to pick him up; no one 
sent for brandy or showed the boys how to chafe 
his hands and feet, or, in short, stirred a single step 
to help him. He could not but fear that he was on 
the brink of failure. 

A moment later his presentiment became convic- 
tion. A heavy tread sounded along the office floor : 
a gruff voice said, " Here, what's this ? " and a large 
muddy boot kicked him gently in the ribs. 

Plainly, the only course now was to brazen matters 
out, and the Thin Man still lay where he was, 
limp and helpless as a log, in the hope that he 
might work on his host's feeling of compassion. 
But he might as well have attempted to work upon 
a stone; for the District Officer had long ago lost 
the faculty of pitying black men; and when he found 
that his first application produced no effect, he simply 
kicked the harder. The Thin Man stood this for 
some time without moving; but at last the kicks be- 
came too hard and too frequent to be bearable; he 
had to give in; and rose from the ground, therdby 
confessing his partial recovery. 
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What might have been expected now, if he had 
been dealing with anybody of ordinary humanity, 
was that he would be carried with extreme care to 
hospital and laid in bed. But what actually occurred 
was quite different The District Officer merely had 
him carried to a damp dark shed at the back of the 
office and thrown upon a heap of rushes; where he 
was left to wait till the doctor could attend to him. 

And no doctor appeared. For three hours the 
Thin Man waited, hoping against hope that every 
moment would bring him the sympathy and kind 
treatment of which he felt such need. But when at 
the end of that time the door opened, it was only to 
complete his despair. For the man who entered was 
not a doctor at all, but simply that inhuman ruffian 
the District Officer, who was, in point of fact, Acting 
Medical Officer for the Station. The position was 
desperate. 

Nor did it improve. For the Acting Medical 
Officer, instead of entering with sympathy and care 
into his ailments, treated him merely as though he 
were a museum curiosity instead of an invalid. He 
felt his ribs with a smile and without a sigh, took 
measurements of his neck (which was twelve inches) 
and his chest (which was nineteen) like a man col- 
lecting scientific data. He shook him in order to 
hear the bones rattle ; and, after trying to read print 
through his ears, cheered lustily at finding the head- 
lines of a newspaper legible. 

Still worse was in store. For when he came to the 
point of settling upon a treatment for his patient's 
maladies, he decided that, as these must in any case 
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prove fatal before long, it would be a waste of time 
and Goveniinent drugs to attempt their cure; and he 
simply administered the dose which he gave to all 
patients by way of preliminary (either to more of 
the same or to further experiments), namely, quinine. 
The Thin Man gulped this down bravely and showed 
no sign of disgust while the District Officer remained 
by his side; but when he had gone he turned his 
face to the wall and cried bitter tears. For he knew 
that he had failed. 

Pluck and perseverance, however, were prominent 
f eatiures in the Thin Man's character, and he deter- 
mined to give the District Officer a chance of repent- 
ance. So he waited for three more days to see if 
there were any prospect of better treatment; fainting 
four times, and fasting for thirty-six hours during 
that period. But to a fainting fit that heartless man 
merely responded by kicking him in the ribs till it 
was over, and to his refusal to touch his rations by 
stopping them, with the remark : " If you won't eat, 
you silly shrimp, how am I going to fatten you ? " 

So he decided to seek a more hospitable station 
without delay, and there being nothing to prevent 
him, he slipped away one night when no one was 
looking, and resumed his journey with a pair of the 
District Officer's fowls added to his other property. 

A hiatus of six months occurs in the official memo- 
randa of his career at this point And as the country 
through which he now passed was occupied by a 
people of far greater industry than any he had yet 
encountered — they would sometimes spend whole 
days lying under the palm-trees waiting for the 
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bananas to drop into their mouths — it has been as- 
sumed that he was infected by their activity and did 
some work. At any rate he did something during 
this period which improved his physique; for on his 
next appearance in official life he had so far gained in 
condition and lost in skill, that he could only enter 
through the door labelled " Chain-gang/' instead of 
that which he usually employed, namely, " Hospital ". 

It is but a bald record that we have of his doings 
at this station — a short entry in the Roister of 
Criminal Cases. "Prisoner. — A native, name and 
tribe unknown. Charge. — Theft of sugar. Sen- 
tence. — Three months H. L. (Remitted by advice 
of Medical Officer.) " The doctor's books, strangely 
enough, do not even mention him, though he must 
obviously have required medical treatment We have, 
therefore, no definite knowledge of his proceedings. 
But, at the same time, if we endeavour to fill out 
this skeleton of history with flesh and blood of 
guesses, we shall probably not go far wrong in taking 
his previous performance as our guide, and assuming 
that he went through the following programme with 
more or less success. 

Failing in the first instance to win his way into 
" Hospital," he graduated thither after a few hours 
by repeatedly fainting in chain-gang. Safely en- 
sconced there, he became the puzzle and mystery of 
the doctor's life, feeling no pain apparently, and bear- 
ing his illness with silent resignation, but fading 
away by inches in spite of careful treatment and diet 

Getting bored at the monotony of this life he pro- 
bably took to spending his nights in petty theft: 
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which was noticed but could not be explained. And 
if, in course of time, it was detected, with the result 
that he was sent from the luxury of hospital to the 
hard labour of chain-gang, he instantly showed him- 
self so ill — and he was incurably ill — that it became 
sheer cruelty to keep him there. 

Returned to hospital, he again spent his days in 
bed and his nights in burglary — and could not be 
restrained owing to the rule forbidding a man to be 
bound when under medical treatment If, the public 
interest demanding his confinement, he was once more 
— despite his illness — returned to chain-gang, he 
simply repeated his former ruse and won his way 
back from it into hospital. If, as must have occurred 
very soon, he became such an object of loathing and 
exasperation to both District and Medical Officers 
that neither would have anything further to do with 
him, and left him to go at large among the people, 
he plundered them so persistently as to raise a uni- 
versal clamour for his incarceration. And if, with 
the object of finding some really effective penalty, 
the idea of kiboko was mooted, it had instantly 
to be discarded ; medical advice and humanity alike 
forbidding such cruelty to a dying man. 

That this was the programme which he conceived 
and carried out at this station there can be very little 
doubt And that he repeated it with more or less 
success at the next station which he visited, and at 
the next, and the next, till he had travelled the round 
of the entire Province, we can feel equally confident 
For though the official record of his life is not con- 
tinuous, there is no reason to suppose that it was 
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ever interrupted by any long period of failure. And, 
as it happened, the one essential of his success, which 
he could not himself control, namely, continuous 
obscurity, came to him partly by luck and partly by 
his own merit — in that no mention of his existence 
or warning as to his tricks ever went from one 
station to another. For no one who had ever taken 
in, and been taken in by him, cared to confess the 
fact to his neighbours. And so nothing happened to 
spoil his schemes, and he succeeded and went on 
succeeding in the career he had chosen; living with 
some anxiety indeed, but with no more than would 
give an additional flavour to his comfort ; and always 
timing his departure from each station so well that 
it was never heard of until it had occurred. He was 
a Social Problem. 

Five years after our last glimpse of the Thin Man, 
Dayne, passing through on his way out from leave 
in England, was staying for the night with Corder, 
the District Officer of Eldala, which, as all men know, 
is the frontier station of the Province. Corder was 
new to his work, and as he and his guest leant over 
the boma wall after chhota Aazri, watching for the 
smoke of the latter's train, he was speaking of the 
difficulties he had encountered during his first month 
spent in sole charge of a district 

" We've got such a miserable devil in hospital,'* he 
said. "The doctor doesn't know what to do with 
him. He has been here for months and seems to get 
worse and worse every day." 

"What's the matter?" 
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*T1iat is just the difficnlty. There doesn't seem 
to be ao ytlii i^ p cooo m icBcL He eats and drinks and 
sleeps wdl; and ne stoke him op with rhirfcm and 
beef -tea and port — twice as good grub as I ever get — 
but the more we give him the thinner he grows, and 



now he is as thin as a ghost I sappose dicre is 
something internal, and he will go out like a candle 
one of these days^" 

'Why not help him on if he is as bad as that?" 
said Daync; who thought at ooce of the Thin Man, 
but decided that he coold not possibly be alive still. 
'There is nothing like a mistake in the dispensary 
for incmablesL They are much better dead* from 
their own point of view as wdl as ours" 

" Of GonrscL That is just wbzt I told the doctor, 
but he says he can't take the responsibility. Infernal 
rubbish; why is he here at all ? " 

"To p c ifoi m the duties of his office, and keep 
people alive who are better dead. But I shouldn't 
worry; one has quite enough petty wcvries without 
that sort of thing." 

" Yes, they never seem to stop. I have had a lot 
of bother lately, for instance, about the camp down 
there by the railway station." 

•'Rows; illness; what?" 

" No, nothing bad Only an endless series of petty 
thefts. One night it is a tin of biscuits that dis- 
appears, another it is a blanket, another it is a coil 
of rope, or some whisky, or a rifle. We have set trap 
after trap for the thief, but we never catch him, and 
I don't believe we ever shall. The closer the watch 
we keep, the more he seems to steal." 
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'^ Stick to it You'll catch him in time.'' 

"Of course. But I'm afraid it is going to be a 
precious long time." 

They ceased speaking, and then Dayne, hearing the 
clink-clink of an approaching chain-gang, turned to 
look at the file of men as they came round the comer 
of the house. Corder also turned; and a moment 
later was seized with horror to see Dayne's face white 
and drawn, his hand quivering, and his eye fixed on 
the chain-gang as though he had seen a ghost 

" Why, whatever is the matter ? " he asked hurriedly. 

For answer, Dayne clutched him by the shoulder 
and hissed out — 

" Man, man, what's that — that bag of bones at the 
end of the gang ? " 

"That? Why, the man I have been telling you 
about He is dead, or darned near it I told 'em 
not to put him in chain-gang." 

"Dead? You young fool, that man is immortal. 
/ know him." 

The next second he was charging madly out of the 
boma at the chain-gang : the last member of which 
was — of course — ^thc Thin Man. 

At seeing Dayne every living creature about the 
station dropped work, and either stood terror-rooted 
to watch, or fled like frightened deer from his trade 
Grave Indian merchants, waiting at the doma gate^ 
stood for a second numb with fear and then fell 
full length on the ground to pray. Swahilis work- 
ing in the garden, dropped their spades and ran for 
their lives into the forest Chain-gangs, other than 
the Thin Man's* stampeded over the plain, followed 
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by thdr panic-stridcen askaris. Government donkeys 
galloped off with a squeal of terror and covered fully 
three hundred yards before they had to stop from 
exhaustion. The clerk barricaded the office door, and 
the orderly hid under the table. The doctor, think- 
ing that someone had run amok, flew to save his 
diild who was making mud pies by the well. Half- 
a-dozen asJkaris who were standing beside her raced 
to the barradcs, and there seizing their rifles (for 
which they had no ammunition), crept under their 
beds to wait for death. Everyone, in short, who 
could lay a foot to the gpround started to run like a 
hare before Dayne, only Corder standing still, agape 
with astonishment, wondering what he meant to do. 

Only Corder, I have said. To him must be added 
the Thin Man's chain-gang. This continued to slouch 
on towards the lake, whither it was bound for water, 
entirely unobservant of the prevailing panic or its 
cause. Even when Dayne was within a hundred 
yards of them, they did not see him or recognise 
their danger. It was not till, at less than twenty 
yards' distance, he spurted with a little snort of satis- 
faction, that they turned to see whence it came. Then 
they seemed to make up their minds at once for 
death, and stood looking at him, rigid with terror, 
apparently incapable of stirring hand or foot 

All saw him except the Thin Man. The latter did 
not notice that anything unusual was happening 
until Dayne was within ten yards of him. Then he 
turned and, for the first time seeing his aggressor, 
looked him up and down — and understood Some- 
thing must be done at once. 
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But he did nothing. On came Da>nie, and the 
Thin Man never moved. On and on, now within ten 
yards, but he stirred not an inch. Within eight yards 
— and he still stood there with a blank look of 
stupidity on his face as though not realising the 
danger. Five yards remained to be covered. Four. 
Dayne gathered himself up for a leap. Corder 
turned away to avoid seeing what happened. An- 
other half-second passed, and Dayne had b^^ to 
jump :*and then at last the Thin Man, with one weak, 
piteous look of appeal at his pursuer, saw that it 
was really a matter of life and death — and collapsed. 

Of course Dayne jerked himself aside in his last 
stride to avoid treading on the Thin Man. And, of 
course, when he had stopped and come back to ad- 
minister such punishment to him as humanity would 
permit, the latter was in a dead faint and could not 
be touched. He could not be rebuked, he could not 
be flogged, he could not be punished, he could not be 
afiFected in any way whatever. There was no question 
what had occurred or what would occur again, or 
what could or could not be done now to help matters 
on. It was all one clear, solid, unqualified victory 
for one party, and defeat for the other. The Thin 
Man had scored again. 

Thirsting for vengeance, Dayne returned to Corder, 
and after reciting the Thin Man's history, laid it 
down with emphasis and eloquence that he had for- 
feited his right to live. According to every law of 
man and Nature he ought to be executed. On Cor- 
der's pointing out that this was impossible, he urged 

that the culprit's cumulative guilt at least deserved 

16 
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to be punished with kiboko and imprisonment for life. 
Corder, anxious to appease him» promised to allow 
some punishment if the doctor would give his consent 

The doctor would not. 

So Corder would not 

Whereupon Dayne swore a great oath that, if no 
formal punishment were to be administered, he, 
Dayne, would administer it with his own hands. 

Corder desired to know who was the officer em- 
powered to administer justice in the District of 
Eldala. 

Dayne retorted that if the officer so empowered 
had not a better idea of administering justice, he 
ought not to be in the service at all, much less in 
charge of a district. 

Corder drew attention to the rule prohibiting 
officers en route to their posts from staying more 
than two days at any station. 

Dayne vowed that, even if it meant his dismissal 
from the service, he would stay till he had seen the 
Thin Man punished. 

Corder replied that he was no longer in a position 
to ofiFer him any hospitality. 

Dayne, more determined than ever to have his way, 
set up his tent outside the boma gate, and dared 
Corder to turn him out of the district 

Corder declared that if he stayed there till the 
Day of Judgment, nothing would induce him to alter 
his decision. 

Finally, the controversy was rendered even more 
complex and bitter by the arrival of three other dis- 
putants en route for their stations, one a Captain, one 
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a Doctor, and the third an Accountant All of these 
officers recognised the Thin Man, and had sanguinary 
views about him; and, like Dayne, demanded to see 
him sufiFer. Till they had seen this, they said, they 
would not proceed on their journeys. 

Corder held out for some time, objecting to their 
interference in any form whatever; and he would 
probably have carried his point, which was perfectly 
soimd, but that a vast petition, signed by all the 
Indian traders in the province, praying for the execu- 
tion or permanent incarceration of the Thin Man 
happened to arrive at the critical moment when the 
four Government Officers had changed their tone 
from angry clamour to persuasive appeal. And in 
view of this combined pressure he felt it necessary to 
give in, and asked his colleagues to sit as a sort of 
Advisory Board upon the case. 

He himself took the chair, and for three days and 
nights the debate raged furiously over the Thin Man 
problem; Dayne eloquent for his death; the local 
doctor compassionate on the ground that this must 
in the course of nature take place soon; and the other 
doctor cynically contemptuous of this forecast on the 
ground that the Thin Man was a phenomenon quite 
outside the scope of medical understanding. As for 
the Captain, he overflowed with hilarious and impos- 
sible suggestions; while the Accountant supported 
vehemently and impartially any scheme which seemed 
likely to procure the elimination of the Thin Man's 
name from the books. 

Corder alone sat in silence throughout the discus- 
sion, not because, after hearing the full history of 
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the Thin Man, he had no views as to the best course 
to be adopted with him, but because he saw very 
clearly in the debate that it could have but one end, 
and that only when this had been reached would his 
own work b^in. 

His calculations were correct After all the mem- 
bers of the Board had related their several experiences 
of the Thin Man's iniquity, and had put forward 
tentative theories as to the possibility of curing, re- 
claiming, punishing, and rehabilitating him, they 
came unanimously to the same conclusion — ^that the 
one satisfactory course was to give him an over- 
dose of some unsafe and potentially fatal medicine. 
There was an equally complete consensus that Corder 
was the person who could, and ought to, give the neces- 
sary directions for carrying out this scheme. And as 
he resolutely refused to do this, there was trouble. 

The Board spent two whole days endeavouring to 
persuade him that he was shirking his duty. Man 
by man they rose and spoke at him, trying by turn 
appeal, persuasion, threats, satire, blu£F, taunts and 
sheer violence of language in the e£Fort to move him. 
But to every argument and appeal of theirs he had 
but one answer, namely, that the course they sug- 
gested was ill^al and that he would not take it 
So that by the time the Board had completed a 
week's sittings the matter of their discussion re- 
mained precisely where it had been. The Social 
Problem was still unsolved, and it appeared as in- 
soluble as ever. 

What, then, was the end of the difficulty? Did 
the Thin Man win after all? Was he still main- 



THE THIN MAN 345 

tained by Government, and allowed to live on as he 
always had lived, partly in prison, partly in hospital, 
partly on the road between station and station, a 
skeleton, a paui)er, a thief, an incurable, a problem, 
a nuisance, and a tyrant to all who encountered him ? 
Was he flogged heartily, as he deserved to be, and 
turned adrift? Was he given that overdose — by 
mistake — ^which would have solved the difficulty most 
satisfactorily for all parties? Or did he by some 
strange and merciful mischance actually die a natu- 
ral death? 

No, weary reader, none of these things happened. 
Not one of the numerous courses suggested by the 
Board in default of the overdose scheme was put 
into effect When every device of rhetoric and dip- 
lomacy had been tried upon Corder without success, 
and it became plain that the Board's resolution to 
remain at Eldala till he took some practical step 
would involve their permanent residence at that sta- 
tion, the end came at an unlikely moment, from a 
quarter whence no one had looked for it. The Cap- 
tain provided an entirely original solution. 

One night, after he had gone to bed, possessed with 
the idea — ^to which he had freely given utterance dur- 
ing the last few days — ^that " This is all dashed rot, 
you know," he dreamed a dream. So great a dream 
that his first instinct on waking at midnight was to 
go and tell somebody about it. But he restrained 
this impulse with an effort ; and after sitting up for a 
moment to decide what he would do, dressed him- 
self very quietly and let himself out of his tent 

He went to the barracks. And then, with two 
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Oriental inaccuxacy, will testify that the charge rs 
true. The defence, conducted by myself, since none 
will befriend so black a criminal, will urge that I 
merely "dropped" the book by accident; and that 
what Manuel heard was ** Ham-string those accounts ! " 
spoken in jest and not of malice prepense. The very 
weakness of this plea will be quoted by prosecuting 
Counsel as proof of its falsity. The jury will agree 
without leaving the box upon a verdict of " Guilty ". 
And amidst the hooting of an incensed mob, I shall 
be wafted away in an agony of remorse and a rickety 
four-wheeler to HoUoway or Wormwood Scrubbs; 
there after three weeks of penitence and petitions to 
meet the last claim of an outraged law. 

Well, I must confess at once to the truth of the 
verdict I have conceived and spoken evil of the 
King's accounts. I have wished that ill might befall 
him in the person of his Chief Accountant I have — 
well, if I have not, I have earnestly desired to do so — 
dropped his ledger upon the ground. My guilt is 
dear, and, if need be, I am ready to hang. But, by 
all the winds of Justice, I will not hang quietly! Sudi 
a storm shall arise over my death as will e£Fectually 
prevent any other for the same cause. And hard 
indeed shall it go with judge and jury in the next 
world if they do not find me extenuating circum- 
stances in this. 

For, if you will consider my case in detail, I think 
that you will find, if you be fair man or housekeeping 
woman, little moral reason why I should be tried 
at all, much less condemned. 

Here am I, appointed to conmiand a horde of 
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unruly figures, a man who from my cradle have 
striven in vain to understand the very meaning of 
sums, much less their bearing on, or necessity in, 
practical life. As a child, if informed that two pears 
at a halfpenny each and three at a penny cost in all 
fourpence, I was always ready to accept the fact (if 
accompanied by the fruit) and pass on. But when 
told that its cost was the important point and not its 
quantity or quality I jibbed. There had lain the 
pears. Now they lay elsewhere. Surely that com- 
pleted the transaction. What remained ? The know- 
ledge that they had cost fourpence did not get me 
any " forrader " — as they did. Why in heaven's name, 
thought I, should I be troubled about an aflFair which 
was concluded? 

At school I had the same inability to appreciate the 
use or value of figures: but there it had naturally 
to be combated; and it was in fact so far removed 
that I was ultimately able to pass '^ Smalls," an ordeal 
involving quite as much maAematical knowledge as 
any honest man should have ; I would never trust a 
man who had more. Having passed them, I was 
again rendered happy by a complete immunity 
from sums: for at Oxford a man is not com- 
pelled to sully his mind with figures unless he wills 
it And there, confident that I had left them behind 
for ever, I was able to spend three years of calm, 
unruffled by any thought of Euclid and Algebra. I 
never allowed any mathematical book or person to 
enter my rooms : I declined to know men who were 
in for the mathematical schools: I even sent my 
scout to the bank if I wanted a cheque changed In 
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all tbat blessed time I was never harassed by the 
need for calculation of any kind : and when it ended I 
felt certain that I m^ht wipe the whole feiciilty of 
adding out of my mind for ever, with the certainty 
that it would never be needed again. 

But the rough world, alas! soon taught me a 
different lesson ; for I fomid it to be fairly bristling 
with fignrcs— chiefly on the wrong side. The honeyed 
sense of academic secmity became bat a memory of 
the past And before loog I fomid myself beside that 
zngry sea of calculations, which, despite all travellers' 
myths to the contrary — of sandy deserts and the like 
— forms the interior of the continent of Africa. 

There, after a time of probation spent as an 
acolyte in the office, I was set to a round of such mean 
arithmetical tasks as I had thought to await me only 
in the nethermost pits of the nether world. It would 
be impossible to attempt a full explanation of these 
tasks :. nor would I desire that any but mine enemies 
should be called upon to understand them. But, as 
I am on my defence, I will ask Aose who sit in judg- 
ment — ^living perhaps in die upper air, far above this 
world's turmoil of figures — to listen for a moment while 
I hint at a few of the difficulties which they involve. 

To b^^in, then, with a particularly unpleasant 
example, take the case of Trade Goods. Trade Goods 
are articles used for barter with the natives, such as 
chain, beads, blankets and the like, which are all 
apparently so valueless as to make it seem impossible 
that they could differ in value. But they do so differ : 
and as there are some fifteen or sixteen different Idnds^ 
of which infinitesimal quantities have to be issued 
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several times a day» it behoves a man to look 
very carefully to his record of such issues. Though 
he may have a dozen more important duties to attend 
to, he dare not leave this one, which, neglected for a 
moment, may bring ruin either of pocket or sanity, to 
his clerk. For endless complications will ensue if 
there is a minute's failure to distinguish, for instance, 
between the cloths "Americani" (reckoned at ten 
annas a yard and sold at four) and Gumpty (reckoned 
at six annas and sold at three); between the beads 
" Elkota," " Kikutri " and " Mixed " (aU precisely alike 
in size and appearance but not in value) ; or between 
the Iron Chain sold at Rs. 3 per lb., and that sold at 
Rs. 2.8, which is nominally copper and really bronzed. 
Again, in the case of animals, he will have to grasp 
that while cattle are " Live Stock," mules are " Lunda 
Rifles," and donkeys are " Transport ; " and that while 
goats are sheep, the latter are in no case " Sheep," but 
"Trade Goods Live Stock," if taken by a punitive 
expedition, "Fines Judicial" if confiscated and 
brought in singly by the police, and "Hut Tax" if 
offered voluntarily in lieu of rupees or labour. In 
that of food he will have to understand why the 
Matahma flour which he takes from contractors is 
"District Food Account," while that which he pro- 
cures elsewhere is " Local Purchase ; " and why, when 
procured, it can only be constmied by six different 
mouths ; labelled respectively — O.C.D.P.F.A. (Officer 
in diarge of the District, Prison Food Account); 
O.C.D.N.S.R. (ditto Native Staff Rations); Remit- 
tance. Exchange, Transport Officer, or Officer com- 
manding No. Company, Lunda Rifles. 
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Then passing from food to finanor, he will have to 
make oat how a Station Estimate for the year, ahirays 
insufficient, can be eked out so as to cover half its 
expenses; how a Native Staff can be made to do 
twice the work of which he has alleged it to be cap- 
able ; how a Building Estimate can be forced, by the 
illicit employment of chain-gangs, to keep at least 
some of the Station roofs intact ; and how an Inciden- 
tal Expenses Estimate, which may be only used for 
expenses that are definitely named and never arise, 
can be stretched to meet others that do arise and must 
be paid — by him if not by the State. 

As r^^ds nomenclature and general business, 
the reasons will be shown to him — and it behoves 
him well to understand them — why a Trading License 
is ** License-trading," and a Game License is '^ License 
game," but a Gun License is " Fees Registration : ** 
why stamps set upon letters are " Receipts from Mail 
Service," but those fixed upon parcels are ''Parcel 
Post return : " why Deposit on Porters must be taken 
and never entered ; while cheques^ though they may 
be entered, will seldom be taken : why * Fees Judicial " 
are as black to white beside " Judicial Fines : " why 
cheques must not lie down beside cash ; and why, in 
conclusion, " Local Labour " men must not be set to 
the work of " Mail Staff " men, or " Mail Staff " men 
to that of ** Transport" men, or "Transport" men 
to that of "Medical Officer's Transport" men, or 
" Lunda Rifles Transport " men to either, or * Lunda 
Rifles Maxim Gun Transport Section" men to any- 
thing at alL 

And then ; then, and only then ; after grasping the 
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true significance of all these matters, their raison 
iCitre, which is obscure ; their bearing on each other, 
whidi is problematical ; and their import in the general 
scheme of things, which can only be seen by passing, 
like Alice, " through a looldng-glass," he will perhaps 
be admitted to the inner brotherhood of Those who 
Understand (ix think they understand, for no one 
really does) the whole system of the sacred books 
themselves. Upon facing these he will be called upon, 
while retaining all that he has hitherto grasped, to 
learn a complete syntax of new rules: of which a 
good example is — ^that every bean and bead, and anna 
and shell, and mule and sheep must be entered or 
accounted for under one of a very limited number of 
headings. Namely : — ** License Game ; " " License 
Liquor ; " " License Trading ; " " Fines Judicial ; " 
" Fees Judicial ; " " Fees Registration ; " " Customs 
Import; " " Customs Export; " " Road Dues; " " Ex- 
change ;" " Ivory Account ;" " Prison Food Account ;" 
" Tools and Plant Account;" " Native StaflF Account;" 
" Trade Goods;" " Trade Goods Live Stock;" " Dis- 
trict Food Account;" "Hut Tax;" "Receipts from 
Mail Service;" "Parcel Post Retiuns;" "Lunda 
Rifles — Food, Clothing and Equipment Account;" 
"Wages — Mail Staff, Native Staff, Lunda Rifles, 
Lunda Rifles Transport, and Lunda Rifles Maxim 
Gun Transport;" and finally that vague inconstru- 
able item, " Loss arising from reduction in price of 
Americani and Gmnpty from 10 annas to 4 annas 
and 6 annas to 3 annas respectively ". 

But let no man suppose that after comprehending 
the full nature and significance of these thirty-three 
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classes — which are intended to simplify and facilitate 
his work! — and how to use them — a lifelong task — 
he is then competent to deal with the books unaided. 

No ; he is but a tyro as yet When he has every 
detail of the system at his fingers' ends, and knows 
every trick and subterfuge of which the figures are 
capable, he still has his greatest difficulty before him 
— the struggle to avoid, or at least postpone, his own 
bankruptcy. This, or something like it, constantly 
threatens all who have to deal with the King's 
accounts ; harassing them with anxiety and the sense 
of unmerited debt, and preventing them through sheer 
poverty from making any real use of their leave when 
at last it is tardily granted For by them must be paid 
all deficiencies, however small and however large, that 
occur in the cash, whether through their illness or 
absence, through their fault or that of their clerks, 
through theft or accident, fire or war. And though 
this may be a sound principle on paper, it does not 
work soundly or humanely in fact For it means that 
they must habitually neglect all other duties in favour 
of the accounts: and times will come to the most 
careful when they find this impossible — with the 
result that mighty " reimbursements " from their own 
private treasury have to be made. 

Before all things, then, a man must learn how, when 
a " Query " arrives from the Chief Accountant regard- 
ing the absence of some errant sheep or pound of 
beads, the latter's cturiosity may be arrested by delay 
or baffled by diplomacy. How and when to bluff you 
must know ; when to apologise, and when to carry red 
war on his coasts : in what type of error to admit your 
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liability, and in what to declare that his query is irrele- 
vant and his system unsound 

It is the ceaseless activity of the accounts that makes 
them so grave a burden and drives a man to think of 
them as the one duty he must perform at the expense 
of all others. They are always at work : they never 
rest Money, or flour, or beads, or sheep are dribbling 
in and out of the books with each motion of the dock. 
A single moment's neglect may cost a week's labour 
or a month's salary. What wonder then that the 
books assume in his mind a significance altogether dis- 
proportionate to their real value, and that other duties, 
the neglect of which will not mean a drain on his 
pocket, are apt to be left unperformed or half per- 
formed? 

Oh, John Bull, John Bull,, master of millions (and 
of the Foreign Office and Treasury, remember), if 
only you knew what you stand to lose, and often do 
lose, in native risings and " Uttle wars " by thus glueing 
your servant to the care of your tiny accounts, when 
he ought to be touring and keeping in toudi with his 
tribes, perhaps you would simplify his work and give 
him more freedom — even at the risk of losing a few 
beads. You cannot perhaps afford, as you ought, and 
profess, to do, to allot two officers to each Station, 
one to mind "the shop" and the other the District 
But you might, without serious financial peril, group 
your receipts and expenditure under two or three 
headings, and so save your one labourer half his 
labour. Were you to do this, and in other respects 
give him a little more latitude, he would feel able, 
which he does not at present, to leave the office occa- 
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sionally for a few days and visit his tribes And thus, 
while you might occasionally lose a dozen rupees or a 
yard of doth, you might often save the cost of re- 
conquering a District 

XL 

So then, I have a case ? There is something to be 
said on my side? I am not a thorough-going 
scoundrel and felon ? Then come further, if my com- 
pany be not too disreputable, and watch us — self and 
Manuel — as, the end of the month being at hand, we 
gird ourselves to order this tangle of affairs. 

It is early aftemooa From the fact that I have 
before luncheon paid the wages of ''Mail Sta£F," 
" Native StafiF " and various other StafiFs, including 
sundry Transport men, who have for months past 
transported nothing but their rations to their mouths, 
Manuel divines that after luncheon I shall begin the 
monthly battle with the books. This black hour he 
thinks that he may be able to postpone, if he cannot 
hope to escape it ; and so, as I enter his room en route 
for my own, he is careful to appear desperately busy 
on some huge problem of figures. Out of deference 
to me he breaks this off for an instant as I pass 
through : but in terror lest I may seize the interval as 
an opportunity for hailing him to the fight, he cuts 
it as short as possible^ and b^^s to buzz on in a 
clamour of addition long before I am out of his 
presence. 

For some ten minutes or so I allow him to deceive 
himself with the deceit that is intended to hoodwink 
me ; for the books have to be set in array, and other 
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preparations made before I can advance upon them. 
But at last I am ready for him, and call in a tone 
which he cannot misunderstand for his instant 
attendance. 

" One — and — one — ^is — two — and — six — ^is— eight — 
and — five — is — eighteen — carry — one — and — forty- 
seven — twenty — minus — twenty — one — is — forty 
annas — thirty — ^pice — and — ^four — rupees — ^together — 
ten"' — and so on, is all the answer I get; and his 
calculations continuing the more persistent as the 
position grows more serious, I repeat the summons 
in a sterner voice. 

Still he affects not to hear, though showing unmis- 
takably that he does so by doubling his speed And 
the sum goes on at a pace that no lightning calculator 
could possibly follow, much less understand, till at 
last I lose all patience and call him with a vigour that 
brings him rushing into my room. 

" You called me, sir ? " 

" Yes, I want to go through the accounts now." 

" Already ? The month seems early." 

" Ends to-morrow. Sit down. Well b^^ with 
the cash." 

'' But " 

" Count the cash." 

Seeing that escape is impossible, he takes a chair 
and begins with a melancholy sigh to do as he is told 

A correct reckoning of the cash is the comer-stone 
of all subsequent success ; so we are careful to make 
this, our base of operations, secure before going 
any further. The cash Ues in eleven wooden boxes 
in the safe (each containing two thousand rupees), 

17 
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and in the sted box on tbe tabk^ where two or three 
thousand niore, the receipts for the mcmth, are drilled 
in heaps of twenty-five amcxig dieques and small 
change and such camp followers. The wooden boxes 
we look at, take for granted, and leave in their places ; 
but the loose rupees and dieques have all to be 
counted in detail, first by me, then by Manuel ; who, 
because his whole mental system is supposed to consist 
of the counting faculty — his one source of value in 
the market — has the reputation, with all adherent 
responsibilities, of being, like the Pope, infallible. 

Rs. 220I 15 annas is the result; with whidi sum, 
together with the cheques and other items such as the 
Stamp Returns, the Sheep Returns and the Fines and 
Fees Judicial — all of which are kept in separate boxes 
throughout the month, to insure accuracy — the figures 
in the ledger have ultimately, by fair means or foul, to 
be brought in accord We begin with the stamps, 
counting, most carefully as before, the nund>er re- 
maining in stock in order to ascertain the number sold 
during the month. So many sheets of the 5-rupee 
value remain, so many of the i -rupee value: ditto of 
the 6 anna, 4, 3, 2, and i anna respectively. The 
latter, being the penny stamp of everyday use, has 
naturally sold best; the others less freely, though 
all seem to be of use to the collector — a fortunate cir- 
cumstance since they are of none to anyone else — ex- 
cept, perchance, to a native lady, who for the moment 
prefers them to wire as ornaments of the body. 

After both counting carefully for half an hour, we 
come to highly different conclusions. Nothing for 
it We must count again. We do. Oh, may my 
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enemy be doomed in the next world to count sheets of 
stamps, various in value but similar in hue, and all 
alike enamoured of the tropical finger, for ever and 
ever ! After half an hom^s hard work we find that 
we have both made mistakes and that the real figure 
lies between our former conclusions. This ascer- 
tained, we subtract this month's from last month's 
balance, and deduce that R& 120 9 annas should be 
the profit We count the cash actually realised, and 
find Rs. 103 9 annas — seventeen rupees short 

Dark is the frown I direct at Manuel on discovering 
this awful difference between the ideal and the real 
It must be his fault — thank goodness. For owing 
to pressure of other work I have for once allowed him 
sole charge of the stamps, and he cannot escape the 
impeachment He instantly springs to the conclusion 
that I suspect him of dishonesty — which heaven knows 
he dare not commit, however strong his inclination — 
and begins to protest loudly that he is innocent. I 
silence him at once, and suggest that the missing 
rupees have probably been put in the sheep box by 
mistake. He vows with violence that this is impos- 
sible. I decline to believe so hazardous a statement 
and bid him bring and count the contents. He does, 
and lays bare his guilt. 

For the sum there treasured is Rs. yj^ an utterly 
impossible amoimt when sheep are sold at three rupees 
a head (Pretty cheap? No, I assure you it is 
monstrous dear. I know, because I live on them 
throughout the year.) Also, the sheep book show- 
ing that but twenty-two of these spectres have been 
sold, we have sure proof of Manuel's carelessness. 
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Well, we have gained eleven rupees at any rate; 
but six are stiU missing; and the question arises — 
as it does fifty times a day in this type of work — ^what 
can we do ? Are we to contribute six rupees of our 
own, that is of mine ? Or count the stamps again on 
the chance of finding that we have made an error 
after all? No fear. There is nothing to be done, 
but to rate Manuel soundly for his neglect and go on, 
in die hope that we shall ultimately find our rupees, 
truant, elsewhere. I do rate him, pointing out that 
we have wasted a whole hour owing to his mistake 
and that I can never trust him again. But as he 
instantly beg^s to fly signals of distress, and I know 
that once his tears are allowed a good start he will 
be of no more use to me till to-morrow, I soon leave 
him to his conscience and pass on, bidding him place 
the stamp money among the cash. 

The sheep, clipp>ed of Aeir excess (which would 
buy fifty times their wool), are kind enough to corres- 
pond satisfactorily with their book : but we will not 
close this just yet, if you please ; for numbers of them 
may die or become parents before the month's figures 
are finally made up. Last month five had to be allied 
into the world, without any previous prei>aration, to 
explain an excess in the cash: this month as many 
may be called out of it to make good a deficit So 
elastic an item must be left to the end, in case we want 
to hedge. 

We go on then to other accounts, which arc, alas! 
not so flexible— the Fines Judicial, the Fees Judicial 
and tlie Hut Tax. None of these make a very strong 
muster. For the Indian coolie is not so frequent a 
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visitor now as of old, when the railway construction 
brought him in myriads through the District And 
the Marai, being unable to grasp the ethics of paying 
duty on their own homes in their own land, do not 
as yet contribute very much to the support of the 
Empire. We do not force them. And so it is not 
surprising to find that Rs. 3— one man's tribute for the 
year — ^is all we have from them this month: may 
they bring more next The other items Imng in Rs. 
1 56 and Rs. 70 respectively — only thirty-five law-suits 
in thirty days! Then, having collected all that is to 
be got from these side-chapels, we pass into the main 
aisle of the fabric, the Receipt Book, and begin to 
reckon up the total revenue for the month. 

This book consists of receipt forms in triplicate ; of 
which one copy is given to the man who pays in the 
amount ; another is retained, to be sent to the Chief 
Accountant at the end of the month, and the third 
remains in the book " for future reference ; " that is, 
becomes waste paper which must not be thrown away. 
Next to it comes the Day Book, which, while keeping 
a record of all these receipts, also take notice of such 
items as are not thought worthy to be acknowledged ; 
and marshals all incomings and outgoings in such 
order that they may enter the Ledger, that chancel 
where no correction is allowed, without spot or stain. 

We proceed to compare the two, Manuel reading out 
names, dates and figures in the Receipt, and I check- 
ing them in the Day Book. For once they tally 
exactly and we can go on. We count in the Fees and 
Fines Judicial, Hut Tax, Stamp returns and sundry 
other items— leaving the sheep however still unde- 
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cided — add the whole together^ and find it to be Rs. 
5379 12 annas. 

Now what will the disbursements say ? We go to 
work on them with feverish anxiety, conscious that 
on their verdict depends our peace of mind for some 
days to come. First we attack the Trade Goods 
Account — ^nineteen columns, each running into pice 
and barely producing two dozen rupees among theoL 
Then we obtain the total of wages paid out to the Mail 
Sta£f, Native Staff, etc; reckon in the miscellaneous 
expenses of the month, €,g,, Manuel's salary, Rs. 150, 
the price of some building material, and of a few 
hundred sacks of flour ; add to them the " Bills Re- 
ceivable," i.£., cheques received during the month, 
which, having gone in on one side have now to go out 
on the other, bound for our old enemy the Chief Ac- 
countant; and finally come to our still older enemy, 
** loss on Americani reduced from 10 to 6 annas, and 
Gumpty reduced from 6 to 3 annas req)ectively ". 

This completes the expenditure side. With beating 
heart and furious speed I dash out the result, which 
gives— thirteen annas. And twelve annas minus 
thirteen leaves fifteen. Thank heaven, I am on the 
right track. 

The annas are correct ! My hopes flash up like a 
rocket as I pass on to the rup>ee column. But alas, 
only to fade away when I add it up. For not only is 
the last figure wrong, which would not mean any 
serious trouble, but all the rest, the tens, the hundreds^ 
and even the thousands. Instead of Rs. 3177 13 
annas we have only Rs. 2852 13 annas. Which sum, 
taken from the receipts (Rs. 5379 12 annas), gives Rs. 
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2526 1 5 annas as the amount of cash we ought to have 
in hand. Instead of that we actually have Rs. 2201 
15 annas. There is, beyond question, a wild error 
either in the books or the cash. We are over three 
hundred rupees to the bad ! 

A big mistake. But for this I am rather thankful 
than otherwise ; for it is the small deficits— of forty or 
sixty rupees or so — that " whiten one's locks ". They 
are at once harder to trace and more likely to mean a 
call on one's pocket But to "drop" Rs. 300 in a 
single month is a misfortune almost incredibl^^ 
though I have known a man mulcted of twice that 
sum in four months through no fault of his own. So^ 
closing time having long since come and gone, I shut 
up the books for this, our first day's work, without 
despair; nay, with less anxiety than usual, since the 
error is so monstrous. 

Attacking the problem next day with fresher brainsi 
we soon discover our principal mistake. A cheque 
for Rs. 200 due to a com contractor, which has been 
paid in to us by the Chief Accountant and paid out 
to the rightful owner, has only been recorded as paid 
in. We set this right, and then go through our fig^es 
again from end to end to seek further errors. We 
find a few, and biing out a fresh balance, purged of 
these defects. But with little satisfaction, for our 
shortcoming now changes into an excess of Rs. 38. 

This is a serious event, much more serious than 
it may seem : for all experience goes to show that a 
surplus usually foretells a corresponding deficit when 
the mistake has been run to earth. So our anxiety is 
doubled rather than lessened. However we go to 
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work again with unbroken resolution, taking away 

six of the thirty-eight rupees to make up the ckficit on 

the stamps, and striving to dispose of the remaining 

thirty-two. But this task, easy as it would be in 

private life, proves harder than any we have had to 

face as yet Five hours' work in the morning and four 

in the afternoon bring no success ; and we close the 

office for that day in gloom and wrath at each other's 

stupidity. The sun, rising again and climbing to 

mid-sky, in mockery, as it seems, at our folly, finds us 

no wiser ; and we work till it goes down once more, 

with no better results. Probably the mistake is too 

obvious to be detected without some difficulty : that is, 

we are making the same simple error time after time, 

and wasting our energy oa the search for an obscure 

one which does not exist At any rate we spend 

another whole morning traversing our figures again 

and again before we come upon any gleam of light ; 

and then it does not help us very far. Fifteen nq)ees 

in excess have been paid into Court by some eager 

Indian litigant, who probably thought to influence my 

view of his case by thus intruding a douceur among 

the Fees Judicial By gross neglect on the part of 

Manuel or myself — ^I unfortunately cannot pin him 

down to the crime this time — these rupees have been 

allowed to mingle- with the cash. Out they go— a 

step in the right direction, if a small one — and we 

pass on. 

Towards evening at last we improve our position to 
some extent For as the light is beginning to wane, 
we discover a miserably obvious mistake in addition, 
which alters the whole complexion of a£Eairs, changing 
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our excess into a deficit of nine rupees. Well, this is 
at least nearer the golden mean than before; and 
now for the first time in three days we begin to feel 
something other than despair. Even Manuel 
brightens up. 

Next day we spend a few hours searching every 
comer and cranny of the books for the errant nine. 
But in vain : they will not be found And seeing at 
last that further effort will be merely wasted, and that 
if I am ever to attend to the mass of business — 
customs, judicial and police — which has been accumu- 
lating during the past few days, I must bring about a 
coupt I decide upon a desperate measure and bid 
Manuel bring the Sheep Book. 

He does, grinning with delight I take my pen : and 
then and there with a single stroke I solve the problem 
by massacring three sheep. Poor things! they were 
only bom last month, and are young as yet to take 
part in the affairs of the Empire. But they are old 
enough to overcome a mathematical difficulty which 
I could not They are sheep: they are worth, on 
paper at any rate, nine rupees. At the worst they are 
sure of a joyful resurrection within a few montha 
With their aid the cash rises into glorious harmony 
with the figures. They have played their part and set 
me at liberty for other work. Dulce ei decorum est 
fro pairia moru 

O happy hour ! Thrice blessed sheep ! I am free 
once more. I bask at ease in the sunlight of their 
heroism. I am rid of an overwhelming burden. Not 
entirely, it is true, for I have still to copy the whole re- 
cord of our doings into the Ledger — that old Pharisee 
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with the fair countenance masking many sins And 
further, in five minutes' time the books will once more 
be open to the ceaseless stream of entries and issues 
which are destined to plague us next month. But 
for the moment I have relief, sweet invaluable relief : 
for the worry of keeping this stream in its proper 
course is as nothing beside that of dealing with the 
whirlpool it forms at the end of each month ; and the 
sense of leisure and liberty with which I pass on to 
other aflFairs is such as Christian must have felt on 
emerging from the Slough of Despond. 

Not so easily does Manuel escape from the struggle. 
For upon him there now lies the unreasonable labour 
of making out three fine copies for the Chief Ac- 
countant, of all our transactions of the month. First 
the figures in Food Book, Sheep Book, Trade Goods 
Book, Wages Book, Stamps, Hut Tax, etc, etc, in 
detail; then their results as set forth by the hypo- 
critical Ledger; and finally a summary and analysis 
of their component parts^ showing the sources and 
proportion of each cat^ory of receipt and expenditure! 

Nor is this superfluous task without its effect 
upon me: for it wiU take Manuel at least eight 
dayS) and during that time the wheels of my little 
official machine, already none too strong for their task, 
will be woefully impeded. However, one would gain 
nothing by complaining of the delay : it is but a single 
instance among many of the ways in which all activity 
is crushed by the need of keeping the accounts free 
of error. No complaints would even be listened to, 
much less considered. One can only endure in silence 
and hope that the sinner who invented and developed 
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so cumbrous a system may be punished for it as richly 
as he deserves. 

But enough of system and figures alike ! All who 
have followed me so far must be thoroughly weary 
of the subject; though not so weary, I trust, as we 
are, who have it living with us day in day out 
throughout the year. I suppose that accounts really 
have certain good and useful properties — ^in the eyes 
of a Treasury clerk. Nay, I am even willing to 
admit that, regarded in the abstract, they have a 
certain picturesque dignity of character. They are 
so vigilant, so enduring; the hard, dry bones of his- 
tory, telling their tale severely perhaps, but without 
prejudice, bias or favour; and the more dependably 
because they are impervious to emotion. Nothing 
stirs them ; nothing escapes them ; they do not laugh 
or cry, or applaud or criticise; but they never cease 
to notice and set down all that comes within their 
view. Look into their pages where you please, you 
will always find the same grim chronicle, without 
comment or mistake, of the htunan story throbbing 
around them; conquest and commerce, progress and 
strife, life and death are all reflected here. 

In January, 190 — , for example, the Fees Judicial 
are six hundred rupees, telling that in that month the 
railway, with its thousands of Indian coolies, was 
being constructed through the district In June they 
had dropped to sixty, telling that this section had 
been completed, that another step had been taken in 
the march of the Empire, and the coolies were 
clamouring for justice at another door. In the same 
month, Maulabux, Indian merchant en route " to up 
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country/* pays deposit on fifty porters; in December 
he returns with but thirty-nine — that little rising, you 
remember, when the road was unsafe for a couple of 
months. The Stamp Account goes up, and the arms 
and ammunition bill comes down. Hut tax grows 
from fifteen rupees to ninety per year. Shells and 
beads disappear gradually as the rupee gains ground ; 
and the Trade Goods Account diminishes (for which, 
praise bei), showing that the natives are coming to 
lean on us and trust our rule. Then there is the red 
line across the books and change of handwriting, 
which tell that A has " handed over " to B, and gone 
home on leave, racked with fever probably, and glad 
enough to go after three or four years' work. And 
here again the sadder change without the red line, 
when C handed over, to no human power, but died 
before his successor could come. Few motions of the 
tide ebb and flow through the district, but they are 
recorded here in merciless shorthand — ^plentiful 
material for the Buckle of Africa. 

To us, however, who sit face to face with the 
accounts every day, it must be confessed that they 
do not afford much pleasure. We find but little in 
them of romance or poetry, so blinded are we by 
their dust of prose. Indeed, for my part, if you ask 
for my opinion of the accountant's life and dealing 
with the books, I answer that there is but one kind 
of interest, solace or relief to be derived from them; 
and that is in victory over the figures at the end 
of each month. Here, undoubtedly, is a prize that 
falls to the lot of but few men; for the accounts 
are such wary, treacherous, all-powerful foes, that 
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triumph over them is a delight far exceeding the 
ordinary joys of human experience. I am ready to 
pay a full measure of appreciation to all the ''su- 
preme moments" of success in field or forum — the 
imperious drive at cricket or golf, the first tiger's 
fall, the gasping triumphs of the river, the master- 
subtleties of diplomacy or debate, or to that moment, 
somewhat different in kind, but best perhaps of all, 
when the dentist says, "Now, you will do for 
another year". 

But, granting to all these the praise they deserve, 
I still maintain that for real ecstasy of self-esteem 
and arrogance, there is no moment so exquisite, so 
glutted with the sense of skill as that which comes 
to a man, once in the course of his service perhaps — 
it can hardly come to any more often — ^when the 
figures of his monthly account emerge, at the very 
first adding, correct, spontaneously correct, correct to 
the last pice of their numberless details; when the 
various items of Receipt and Expenditure in many 
books correspond like the parts of some delicate 
machinery; when the Day Book is at peace with the 
Ledger and the Receipt Book with both; and when, 
to crown all, the cash is neither meanly insufficient 
nor insolently excessive, but simply, precisely, mag- 
nificently adequate. 

This may, perhaps, be questioned by some. But of 
one thing, at any rate, there can be no manner of 
doubt — that it is far better to strive for a goal in 
Ledgers than Letters. For in the last you soon come 
to find there are no really attainable goals. Those 
things which look like goals are but doors leading to 
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others equally deceptive; and there is no final mo- 
ment when the artist can say, " So much is won and 
done, perfectly, no man can better it ". Rather you 
discover on attaining to a certain height that a dozen 
other heights have suddenly sprung into view, frown- 
ing down on you and dwarfing that on which you 
stand. The whisper that sounds in your ears is not 
" Grandly done ! You have achieved all you set out 
to da Your course is finished. You may take your 
crown;" but, "H'm, yes. Fair. This shows pro- 
miscL You are making some progress. Peiiiaps you 
might now essay a higher task.'* Promise and pro- 
gress, forsooth! What dim ghosts of success are 
these ! What satisfaction can they bring — to a clerk, 
for example, who is certain of final victory every day 
of his life. Why, in Accounts you have but to add 
together one mass of figures, subtract another, clear 
up all stray ends and strike a true balance with the 
cash, and you stand upon the summit of the world 
triumphant There is no view here of higher peaks 
to be climbed with long toil and self-immolation, no 
sound of criticism or tempered approval in your ear. 
Like Mr. Pett Ridge's " Mord Emly " at her sums, 
you have achieved the all ; you are above both blame 
and applause; the whole earth lies at your feet; your 
achievement is final; and with her you can snap out 
at all who faintly praise your work: ''Good be 
blowed ! It's right ! " 

By so much is it more blessed to succeed in Adding 
than Art 
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L'ENVOL 



A TOAST. 



The Civil Servant— India, Africa, the 

Colonies. 

Gentlemen, charge your glasses : glasses 
Flushing with welcome, brim to brim. 
Oft to your heroes have ye drained; 

Glasses, I ask, ye charge to him, 
Who to the end of your Britains beareth 
Jewels, the best your Britain weareth — 
Order of life, 
Rest from strife. 
Light where the lights of God are dim. 

Never a word of his great work cometh 

Out to the world where the fame-wind blows 
Never a whisper winged with courage 

Into his desert prison goes. 
Lonely and burned, in temper tameless, 
Recking of nought so his work be blameless. 
Bravely he fares 
Worn with cares : 
Linked to a life and death of prose. 
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Prose» for it is not his to conquer ; . 

Prose, for he hath no crown to gain : 
But to a large and larger labour 

Following years his life enchain : 
Drudgery — dull dead-weight — his burden. 
Frailty, early age, his guerdon ; 
Life alone, 
Death unknown, 
Grave where few of his land have lain. 

Yet, he is this : when your child-peoples 

Swirl to a war, he makes it peace : 
When to a thousand thousand cometh 

Panic of death, he bids it cease : 
Famine and flood and drought he fighteth, 
Riot and wrong, the least, he righteth ; 
Fending, holding, 
Fostering, moulding 
Men of the hordes ye hold in lease. 

Honour him, honour him, then, that hear me; 

Honour of yours is in his hands. 
Think of him where, 'mid change and tempest, 

Hazard and plague, alone, he stands. 
Spirit of England, cheer him, guard him ; 
Proudly with pride of work reward him — 
Sentinel, judge, 
Sovereign, drudge. 
Sower of right in your broad brown lands 
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TEENTH CENTURY. 

t.'iihitht E'iiii'ni. Crown Svo, 6.v. 

Ill».-,(rnf,',l Editin,,, With :» Photo- 
gravure riatfs and l»i otluT Illustra- 
tions. Large i.'i*own i<vo. gilt top, 



voN. Crown Svo, ;')«. net oa«*h 

c^UEEN ELIZABETH. With Por- 
trait. Ciown Svu, '}<. net. ] 

HISTORICAL ESSAYS AND RE-i 
VIEWS. IMii.,.| l.N Lnris-; CnLi.JFi- ' 

T«»N. 

De TocquevUle. DEMOCRACY IN 
AMERICA. By Alems hi: Tou^uk- 
VILI.K. Translated bv lliiNiiY Rkkvk. 
C.B., D.C.L. 2 vols.' Cr.»wn ^vo. jr,., ' 

Dickinson.— THE DEVELOPM EN T 
OF P.VRLIAMENT J)i;i;iN<; THE 
NINETEENTH (.'KNTCRY. Bv li. 



* Sili\,' J.ih,>i.rii' K'lititni. Crowu 
8vo. :{.v. Or./. 

THE COCNCIL OF TRENT. Crowu 
Svo, :|s. iW. 

SIBMIT STUDIES «)N (JREAT SUB- 
.1 ECTS. 4 voU. Cr. Svo, ;i.s. 6(/. each. 

CESAR : a Sk.t- h. V\. Svo, 3.^. ^i. 

SELECTIONS FROM THE WRIT- 
INCS OF JAMES ANTHONY 
FRolDE. E'lited l.y P. S. Allen, 
M.A. Crown .s\o, :i.-. tj^/. 



LuWK-^ Dn KiNs«,N. M A. Mo. 7>.V./. I Puller. EGYPT AND THE II INTER- 
alkincr.-.<TlDlES IN IRISH HIS. I^^^'^- 'V^ Ekkuehu- \V. Fullkk. 

TORY AND BIOGRAPHY. M..inK ..| ^^ ' ^ J'!;:"' '^ ^^ •«" M;M; •;• l-^«ypt 

the Ei::ht.entl. I ...nlu.v. Bv c. Luton . ""I "•" ■^"•l^"' ^^'"- ^''" '"'' ""»• 



Falkincr 
TORY A I 

the Eii:hl< 

Pitzgibbon. Ain\s CNDER Al:MS:;»f}'^i"«^^' '■^'^'''''' ''•'''"'^ ^^"^ ■^^•• 

an Cnivei-itv .Man in Kli.iki. Bv «'""»'• . 

HISTORY OF EN(!LAND, lr..m the 
A«.« f.xsioh ot .l.mie^ I. to the Outbreak 

oi t iif- « "ivii W.U-, n;«..»:;. I •; vi. lu voK 

Clown *<\o, .'•-. n«:t ea«.h. 
\ HISTORY OF THE CREATCIVIL 



Mai.'ui«k FlTZ«iiHi:'»\, B..\.. Tnnitv ' 
College, Dublin rniv«rNit\. I.it«.- Trooper 
and Si'rireant-.MiJ.ior l."»th 1 'onjp.my ilri^h 
Ihmt Contingent I hnp'-rial Yeoiu;inr>. 
With »; IlluMratioii-, Cp.wn Svi.. ■_i"l* 
top. fi.-. net. 

Pitzmaiirice. chaRLKsW illiaM 
FERDINAND. Di.k.? ..i Bnin^wek: an 
Hi^torii.il StMiJv. B> IvT'l Ei».M«»M> 
Fir/M.\ll{I« K. Witl; M »p ;iii'l 1 P-.T 

tndf:-. >*\««, t;.. net. 

Froude (.'amk> A. . 

THE HISTOL'YoF i:N<;i.AND. tr..n. 
the Fall of W..|^.\ I., tiie D.-te.tt ol 
th« S|»anish Arnuhiii. I J \olx. Ci. 
Svo. ON. »i'/. eiieii. 

THE j)i\oi;cE ofcai'iij:i;lne of 

ARAGON. Crowji ^f\o. :u. .»/. 



WAR,l»M'i-l»>r.». 1 volv Crown Svo, 
.'»N. n« \ ••a'-li. 

\ hi.>toi;y of Tin: (mjmmon- 

WEALTII AND THE PROTECT- 
ORATE. i«;r,' i«;«i'». Voi. 1. ir.io- 

liKd. Willi n Mips. Svo. til... 
Vol. II. P;."d-1«;.'.L With 7 Map".. 
<\o,'l\<. Vol. III. Irol-HifMl. With 
\\ M.ipN. S\o, 'l\-\ 

TIIE.VriDENrs HlSToRYoF ENG- 
LAND. Withers I Must I ation.s. (V. 
^\.». uilt :..p, 12-. 

,{/>.. »*i Th>;.- \',.fn,„'-, priee Iv eaeh. 



6 /.OXCMJ.WS A.WD CO.'S STA.WDAUD AND GENERAL WORKS, 



History, Politics, Polity, Political Memoirs, etc. — continued, 

Macaulay ( Lord)— ''"«'//» wv/. Macaulay ( I#<>rd) —nmtinvoi. 

THK WOHKS. KSSAYS, wliiili may be had separately, 

< III . f'jM- \x'*.\ i..i» * :* seweii. <j*/. uach ; rlotli, Is. each. 

* Aff^nnf hhhn,,, \\ ,th 12 I Virtnuts. ^,,,i.^„„ .^,„, Walpole. Frederic the tJrwit. 

12 voI>. Larpe ( rnwii J>vo, -K iv/. crnitKr?! B4ww..'irs Kaiikean(l(«IadMtr*ne. 

eacli. tilth IIS* III. Ij4ird Itacuii. 

LAM>, bhOM IIIK A( ChhJ5lO> Warroii Iia.^tmaH. Coiiiu' Draiuatintii 

OF .1 AM K8 TI \ K SKCOND. The Karl nf Chatham ' of the Re.Htoratii^n. 

Vols. VII.-X. KSSAYS AM) HIO riV.. K.ssa>8... 



MISCKLLANKOUS WIUTIXt;.^. 

/V*iy*/«'.v Ktfih'nH. I vol. Crown iSvo, 
4.V. (V/. 
MlSi'Kl.LANKOUS WRITIXCIS. 

SPKEc'nF>A. AM) POEMS. 

P,'jm/ar /-Jifihou. Crown 8vo, 2*. ^f. 

f\ihituf K'fifi"H. 4 vols. PostSvo. 2t*. 
SKLKCTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS 

OF LORD MACAULAY. F-«lited. 

with Ocf'a'*ional Notes, hy tho Right 

Hon. Sir O. O. Trkvelyax. B;irt. 

Crown Svo. d*. 



GRAIMIIES. 

VoU. Xl.-Xll. SI»EE<'HKS. LAYS 
OF ANCIENT ROME. ETC., AND 
INDEX. 

Vtihhl't Eil'ti.nt. \\\ vols. WiA Svo, 
i;4 1»^. 

HISTORY OF ENCJLAND FROM 
THE ACCESSION OF .lAMESTHE 
SECOND. 
Piifnifft,' /•s'fifi'Oi. '^yoU. Cr. >vo, .').«. 

stinh'.ft'.- hJifi",,, -2 vols. (V. Svo. Via. Mackinnoii (.Lvmes, Ph.D.). 
Peuph'sEillti..,.. tvols. Cr. sv.>, Itis. . THE HISTORY OF EDWARD THE 
'A/f»nn,'hfifi"ii. With »; Portraits. THIRD. M-o, ISjf. 

fi V..K Lar.'.- Cn-wn Mo. :;.. iW. THE <;ROWTH AND DECLINE OF 
ea.h. " THE FRENCH MONARCHY. s%o, 

i'i,l,iu>t E'htl'.,.. »S voN. I'o.st ?sv.i. ■ 'Jl". in-t. 

.IS. May.— THE CONSTITI'TIONAL HIS- 

' TORY OF ENCLAND sime the Ac 

re^Mtin ol (ii'orjrc HI. 17»><)-1.S70. By 

SirTmiMAS Ekskine May.K.C.B. (Iiord 

CRITICAl- AXD HISTORICAL Fa i n In trough ). :i vols. Cr. Svo, IR*. 

ESSAYS.WITH LAVSOF ANCIENT Merivale (Ch.vhi.ks, D.D.». 

ROME, ETC.. ill 1 M.lumc. i HISTORYoFTHE ROMANS UNDER 

/'..y./'A/, /.;./;//..,.. Clown 8v.i. Jh. •»•/. THE EMPIRE, n vtils. Crown 8 vo, 



* AV///* A// /•.//* ■ K>flti>n. 1 Vm1>. 8\0, 

Cts. t'.uli. 



,\,tfi,... . ../ A'.'./"//. Cr. ''vo. '2>. •'••/. 

•,>>■// 1 •« /■ /./''/•'//•//* I'.il-ti-'H. With 

Pnrtr.iit ;»ii«l I illii^liMtions to tlu» . 

•L:i>^ . Cmwi! S\i'. ;<<. (hA 

CRITICA 1. \N D H ISTOI.'ICAI. 
ESS\YS. 

,SfH'/'-,,f'.<. I'ltfiti- n, I \'^\. Cr. ^v^.•. 

I'.'i.fr'- l-'.'i,tl. ... *_• \.iN. Cr.iwn 

• 7V.-.' ''"•''/• " A'' *'• ' . ~ vol.'. y r-'Wii 

Sv... '.»>. 

i'iih,.,.! i'.'lit--i-. \ V-'U. P««^T ^\o. 

• A'.//. I '•,••.•/••» ' A''-'' ••'. •» v»l-<. '•\i». 

IVn. r:l«h. 



THE FALL OF THE ROMAN RE- 
PC BLK': :i Short Hititorv of the lAst 
( '•■ntiirv oi the Ciininiitnwealth. 12iuo, 

<;exei:al histoiiy of romk, 

ironi till! FiMinii.itiiin ot the City to 
thi- Fall "f Autrusluhis, b.c . 7f»3-A.D. 
irn. With 5 Maps. Cr. Svo, 7.*. tW. 

Montague. THE ELEMENI^ OF 
ENilLlSlI CONSTITI TIONAL HIS- 
TORY. Ry F. C. Mii.NTxr.i'K. M.A. 

( 'itlWll '^Vl». .'t^. »»*/. 

Nash. THE (ih'EAT FAMINE AND 
ITS RAISES. By Vai\;han N.vsh. 
Witlt ^ llliiNtr.itions rnuii Photi-igra|th8 
l>\ till- Auth«H-. and a Map of India 
showing the Famine .\rea. t'r. 8vo, (U, 



LONGAtANS AND CO.'S STANDASD AND GENERAL WORKS. 7 

History, Politics, Polity, Political Memoirs, etc.— ton liaiied. 

OwenB College EaBR7B.-Eillt«<l by StepheaB.— A HISTORY UF THE 

T. F. TODT, >rA,. Pi'oftiHor.it Hirtorj- FRESCIl KEVOLUTION. Bv H, 

iD the Owenii (.'allcgt, Virturia I'Divur- UORiE »tTEi-HE!f<>. Svo. VuLi. l.auJII. 

■ity, uuil Jauei Tait, U.A.. Auistanl lljs. aacli. 

LettuRriuHiirtory. With J Msps. Kvo, atemborg.-MY EXHERIEXOBH OP 

ia<. a/, iiet THE IKJEI! WAR. Bv Adalbbbt 

Powell and Trevelyan. — THE i\)i,-nt (irFHsuERu Witli PmiadE bv 

PEASANTS- RISING ASl) THE LOL. Lieut.-Col.ci. F. R. Hbkdbiwos. Ci. 

LARDS : a CoMtsctiou uf Uiipublisbed jtyg :■„ „^ 

^"g m!\r™as^ '^o'"or«'^u'''' Btubbe-HMTORY OK THE UKL 

Randdlph.-THELAWANbrbuCY L*?"^''''^' •*^,i'''7.'H''^- '''' *'■ ^■ 

OF ANNBXATIOK.irilliSpMiiil Refer- »*'-'"'*■ Sio, li... b,(. 

«ioe to tbo MallpbiiKs; to««tlior wltb Suthftrlind. - THE HISTORY OV 

ObMrvatioiisontlieStatiiBuf Oiiba. By AL'STHAUA AKI) NEW ZEAI.ASD, 

CiRMiN F. Randolph. Svu, ».. not. ■ from KMW-IWO. By Albxandbr 

Bankiii(RiuiiSALD}. auTHKiii.*Ni>, M,A,, and Umaai 

THE MARQUIK IVAROENSON AXU flUTHEHLAKD. M.A. Crowii «vo, 2t. Bd. 

RICHARD THE BECOXD. Sto. T»ylor.-A STUDENT'S MASUAL 

10.. e.1. net OF THE HISIVRY OF ISUIA. By 

A SUBALTERN'S LKTTERS TO HIW (Vilou«l Mbaihiwh Tavuir, C.S.I., ato. 

WIFE. (Tlia Boi-r Wur.) Vr. .-"vn, Cmnii fro, 7*. ft/, 

u-™™,. THv iir«i.- ni- (^■.iv^Ti Thomaon. <"»ISA AND THE 

BaitBoma.— THb RISE O* CONSTI- itiWERS-iiXinntin'oftliL-OutlireakoI 

TOTIOXAL GOVEHNME-VI- IN KNG- j,^ ^v il.'c. I'ltuMsos. Witb MMaps 

LAND By L-YRiL Rasm.me. M.A. aiM -.".' lUiu.ln.rk...*. Sv-o, 10». &/. net" 

BBBb!^hm('FHliDKi.n 11 li K •* A I Todd.-fARl.IAMl!:NTAUY(iOVERN- 

TIIKT-liU^I VIl'uvViK ■ ■.oil. WEXTIN THE BRITIrtll L0WN1B9. 
MUXITY. Wiil.l3.\Uusim.li'l™t.-.l RyAuBW-.Tonn,l,Mi. s™,30..i«t. 
Sv-o. I&. ITr«velyan. -THE AMEIIICAX AE- 

TRIBAL VUSTOJI IX ANOLO- VOLUTIoN. I'art 1. ITlW-irTii. By 

8AX0S r-AW : IfiiiK an Va-oiv Sir 0. O. Tj.evei.ya.v, B.irt. Hvu. 18^ 

supplmuiiUl U \\) •r\u- Kiwlwli Trevelyaii.-KXiiLANDlXTHEAGB 

Mlfai* fMmniuiiity. (2j • TIip IVil«l of \V\(LIKKE. Hy (im.HnE Maiao- 

Svi-txlIlinWlllvs'. ."vi^ liU. Lin Tbkvei V »s Svo li. 

*mSiwpT;'.M(lvi;w\rt trimlH^Al Wakeman and Ha;aall. -ESSAYS 
itw-iwi . oTii luiiEwia UK iiiiiK-nAi IXTIIOIH CTDRY li) THE STUDY 

K^utv p w ,1 ",. F.J,„.(.V,i^, r;^: HISTORY. IC.lile.1 by Hknkv Ofplev 

KAHIl, M.I', mill U !■ flUttspW i- Uy • XYji^kjux 11 .\. HII'l AllTHrH HaB- 

Shaw.-A His'llJliv'uF THE E!s-(i.l '■^'-'■' ?'"*',,I-'",7" ^"' "*;. , .. 
Lisn lllURCH Dntl\l!THECIVll.|WelpOle. -HISTult\ uK EX«i1.AND 

WAHSAXl)llXnEliTllEi;O.MMOX.i FROM THE COXCI.IMON iiF THE 

WEALTH. HilO-lwa Hv Wsi. A. ' (iRIi-iT W.\ll IN ISlf. Ti) 1N58. By 

Shaw, UtU». ««.!-. 8vi., SI-. I «iir Si-MiBii « ai.j-.>i.k, k.C.H. (Irol*. 

aheppard. -THE MM) IWIYALi t!n.»ni St.s w. .mcIi. 
PALACE (IF WHITEHALL By IWyUs (Jahi:- Hamu.t..?!. .M.A.). 

KikiAU SiiKi-i-AKU. ]).l>., KiiUUvuii <.f! IIISTORY OF ENG[,.\NJ) UNDER 

U.M. CIiuHh Itnynl, SiilhAliiiniier tn | HENRY IV. 4 vols. Lr^wn Svii. 

the King. With H Pliubwrnvui^ I'UtuH , Vol. 1.. I:1M-I4i)4, 10). 6-t. Vol. II., 

uid $1 othur lllii-tratioiiH. Miiliinii ' I4<)J-U(W, Ifu. (■.«! .'f />r/»0' Vol. 

Svu, -iU. ml. I III., 14<i;-14ll, l,=l<. Vul. IV., 1411- 

Smith.— <:artiiaue axii the, ii13,'ji«. 

CARTHAtilXiA.VtJ. MvR. IbiswdiiTH THKC*OrXrll. OF OoNSTAXt'E TO 

Smith. M.A. With Maps. Plaiis, ct,. I THE DE.vrii OF JOHN llllii. *:.■,. 

Crown S*o, 35. 6rf. ' Svo, ds. usL. 
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Biog:raphy, Personal Memoirs, etc. — continued, 

Seebohm.— TIIK OXFORD KEFOR- Tallentyre. -THE WOMEN OF THE 
MERS -.lOlIX COLET, ERASMUS. SALONS, aii.l other French Portraite. 
AND THOMAS MORE : a Hintory of. By S. G. Tallentyre. With 11 Photo- 
their Fcllow-Work. By Fkkdkur" gr:»vnn* i^ortwit^. 8vo, 10*-. 6*/. net. 
Seebohm. 8vo. Us. . victoria. Queen, 1S19-1901. By 

Richard R. Holmes, M.V.O., F.S.A. 

Shakespeare.— Ol'n.INES OF THE Librarian to the Queon. With Photo- 
LIFE OF SHAKK^PEARE. By J. 0. pnivuro Portrait. Cr. 8vo, gilt top, 5*. 
Hai.liwf.ll-Phillii'Ps. With lihi^itra- net. 



tions ami Fa«:siniilt\s. 2 vols. 
Svo. 21.'.. 



Roval 



Walpole. -SOME UNPrBLISHKD 
Lh^rrERS OF HORACE WALPOLK. 
Eilileil Viv Sir Si>ksceu WALmLE.K.C'.B. 
Witli 2 IVrtraitN. (r. Svo. 4.«. ♦*../. net. 

Author Ml ' iM.ivi<n i'..«ri- and Foivi-n Wellington. -LIFE OF THE DUKE 
Homir*!.' aii.l 'ni, fh.- Banks of tin- OF WELLINGTON. By the Rev. G. R. 
S«iin'*. c.'rown **vo. iv<. Gleu;, M..A. Crown .Svo, 3.v. 6*/. 



Tales of my Father.- By A. M. F. 



Travel and Adventure, the Colonies, etc. 



Arnold. SEAS AND LANHS. By Sir 
Edwin .Aknold. With 71 illuHtrati«»n.s. 
( ^own :^vo, '^. •>/. 

Baker (Sirs. \\\). 

EKJHT YEARS IN TEVLON. With 
H Illustrations Crown 8vo, '.Ss. Vyf. 

THE RIFLE AND THE HOUND IN 
CEYLON. With i; IlluMrationsJ. 
Crown Svo. rj.-. •)»/. 

Ball (JOHN!. 

THE ALPINE (JUIDK. Rc( onstru. t^d ' 
.and iicvist'd on bfliall ot the Alpino i 
riuii i»y W. A. H. ('n<»MiH;K. 

Vid. I., THE WESTERN ALPS : ih.- 
Al|'ini.- lifi.'i«»n. Soutli m1" tlh* Rhone I 
ValhfV, Ironi th«' Col d*- T«nda to 
tin- Siniplfiri l'a-*s. With *,i New and ' 
Ruvisi'd Map'*. Cn>wn f»vti, 12<.. n«!l. 

HINTS AND NOTE.S, PRACTICAL, 
AND StMKNTIFIC. FOR TIIAVEL ■ 
LERS IN THE ALPS: I'.'in- n n- 
vi>iiui (»t thu (miut.i1 Intr.'iln.tifin to 
tin* * Alpini.' Oui«lo'. Crown ■'^vo, lU. '. 
ni-t. I 

Bent.- THE L'CINED ClTIEs uF MA- 
SIRiNALAND: L.-iui: a Ri;..ord of 
Exi'jivatioii ;inil Exploration in 1*»H1. 
By .1. THKni»,.HK Bkm. With 117 II- , 
lust rati on.>>. (.'rown Svo. 'in. 6'f. 



Brassey (The Late Ladyi. 

A VOYAGE IN THE SUNBEAM*; 
OUR HOME ON THE OCEAN FOR 
ELEVEN MONTHS. 

nifjind Kftld'.H. With Map an<i 66 
lUu.strations. Crown Svo, gilt edge^, 
7>". *>/. 

• .S/V '•»•/• Lihmrii ' KtUtioii. With 66 
Illustrations. Crown Svo, 3s. tJrf. 

t',.j.uh,r K^fltinii, With 60 Illus- 
trations. 4t<j. 6«/. sewed, l.«. cloth. 

.sv/„«./ Kifitiou. With 37 Illustra- 
tion>. Fcp., 2.«. ch»th, <»r &*. white 
parchment. 

SUNSHINE AND STORM IN TUB 
EAST. 

Popiihu K'fifi",,. With 103 lllus- 
tratiou!*. Ito, 6</. sewed, Lt. cloth. 

IN THE TRADES. THE TROI'ICS. 
AND THE ' ROARING FORTIES'. 

f.'ftfninf E'fitinn. With Map and 220 
111 u strati' ins. Crown Svo, gi It edgen, 
7". 0//. 

Crawford. SOUTH AMERICAN 
SKETCHES. By Robert Crawford, 
M.A. Crown Svo, (\s. 

Fountain. -THE GREAT DE.^ERTS 
AND FORESTS OF NORTH 
AMERICA. By Paul FuLNTain. With 
a Pnl.ioi'bv W. II. Hr n.soN. .Author of 
' 'Hie Naturalist in U Plata,' etc. Svo, 
0«. 6f/. net. 
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Travel and Adventure, the Colonies, etc. — continued. 



Proude (James A. ). 

OCEANA: Dr England and ht-r Colon- 
ies. Willi y illnstnitionfl. Crown 
Svo, av. 6f/. 

THE ENGLISH IN THE WKST IN- 
DIhiS : or, the Bow of Tlysses. With 
9 llliistration.s. Crown hvo, 'is. 
hoards, 2x. «?/. uloth. 

Grove. - SEVENTY - ONE DAYS' 
CAMIMXO [N MOROCCO. By J.i.iy 
(tKoVE. With IMiDtojrravnn* Torlriiit 
ami .'$2 Illu.^trjilions IVoni P!ioti)graph';. 
^vo, la, Cuf. lift. 

HagKard. A WINTER PIUIHIM- 
A(iE: Bt-'inj; an Ac«:onut of Travels 
through I'ulfstinu. Italy and the Thiand 
of Cyi)rus, umhTtakcn in the year li*UU. 
By II. IJiDF.H 11a«;oaki>. With 31 
llinstrations fr(»ni Photographs. Cmwn 
■Svo, yilt top. 12,y. tJ<^ net. 

Heathcote.- ST. KILDA. By Noii- 
MAN Heathcote. With 80 111 nitrations 
Ironi Sketches and IMiutograph.H of the 
People, Sf^enery and Binls, l»y the 
Author. 8vo, lOv. »>/. net. 

Howitt. VISITS TO PEMAKKAIiLE 
PLACES. Old Hall.s Baltlelields, 
S«'ene.s, illustrative of Strikirijr Pa.^sage»i 
in English History and Poetry. By 
William HcmnT.' Willi SO I'llustra 
tions. Crown Svo, ;j.<. tn/. 

Knight {E. F.). 

WITH THE IIOYALToril : a Narra- 
tive of the BeiM-nt Tourof the Hukeand 
Duchess ol Cornwall and York through 
(jn-ater Britain. With 1«> Illustra- 
tions and a Map. Crown Svn, .'.v. net. 

THE CBUISE OF THE 'ALEKTE': 
the Narrative of a search for Trea- 
sure on the l)<*sert I.sland <»f Trinidad. 
With 2 Mai.s and 2-i lllu.-*trations. 
Crown 8vo, .1.^. t'u/. 

W 1 1 EIIE TI I REE EMPI BES M EET : a 

Narrative nf l{i:(ent Travel in Ka^h- 
nur, Westi-rn Tihet, Baltistan, L-idak. 
(iilgit. ami the adjoining Countries. 
With (I Ma}» and fit Illustrations. 
Crown J»vo, lU. i'nL 

THE • FALCON ' ON THE BALTIC : a 
N'ovage from London to Copenhagm 
in a Threc-T.inner. With 10 Fiill- 
l«ige Illustrations. Cr. Svo, 3.". ♦>/. 



Iiees.— PEAKS AND PINES: another 
Norway Book. By .1. A. Lees. With 
(i3 Illustrations and Photograpb.s. (Jr. 
Svo. 6.S. 

Ijees and Clutterbuck.— B.C. 1887 : 
A RA.MBLEIN BRITISH COLUMBIA. 
By J. .\. Lees an«l W. .1. Clutteubdck. 
With Map ami 7^> 111 u.strat ions. Crown 
Svo, 3^. i'uf. 

Lynch. - - ARMENIA : Travels and 
Studies, liy H. F. B. Lynvh. With 
1J>7 Illustrations |.sonn* in tints) repro- 
1 1 need from Photographs and SkctehoH 
hy the .\uthor, li3 .Maws auil PlaiiJj. a 
BihlioL'raphy, and a Map ot Armenia 
ami adjaeent countries. 2 vols. Meiiium 
Svo, gilt top. 'Vis. net. 

' Nansen. -THE FIRST (!ROSSIN(; OF 
( JR EEN LA XD. Bv Fuidt.idf N an.seic. 

i Witli 143 lllustrati.m.s an.l a .Map. Cr. 
H\o, 3.S. tj»/. 

Rice. OCCASIONAL ESSAYS ON 
NATIVE SOCTH INDIAN LIFE. By 
SfANLKV P. BiOK, In«li.in Civil Service. 

^VO. 10a. ti'/. 

' Smith. -CLIMBI\(; IN THE BRITISH 

ISLES. By W. P. Haskett Smith. 

' With lUustration.s and numenaus Plan.s. 

Parti. ENCLWD. Uimo, 3s. net. 

Part 11. W.ALES AND IBELANI). 
l«»mo, :{.>. net. 

Spender. TWo WINTKBS IN NOR- 

I \V.\^ : I'ciii^ ;ju A Hint of Two 

Holidays .spiMit iMi Sn«iw-shors ami in 
I Sji'igh I hiving, and iu'lihling an E.v- 
piMJition to llie Lapps. By A. Eo.\iUNl) 
Si'KXDKK. With 10 Illustrations from 
Photographs, JSvo. 10... i!./. not. 

Stephen. THE PLAYCJBOCNI) OF 

ECBOPE tThe Alps». By Lk.-^i.ie 

Stki-hkn. With 1 Illustrations. CY. 
Svo. lU. 6f/. 

Three in Norivay.- By Two of them. 
With a Map and .V.» Illustrations. Cr. 
Svo, 2.<. hii.iids. 2>. tl//. i.-hith. 

Tyndall (.Iuhn). 

THE (JLACIERS OF THE ALPS: 
With t)l Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
ti". V}f/. net. 

IIOCi:S OF EXERCISE IN THE 
ALPS. With 7 Illn.'.trations. Cr. 
Svo, tJs. iki. net 
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Sport and Pastime — continueil. 
FUR, FEATHER. AND FIN SERIES. 

Kilitcd bv A. E. T. Watshx. 
Crown 8vo. price fx. ea'^h Volaiiie, cloth. 

Thr Vi<hiini.s nr'^nfs" issUfl }ndf'b"iiial In Loith^r, 'I'ith ijift tup. 



K 



The ptnM ''(lit 



THK PAIlTHirKlK. Nati UAi.HrsTOHY, 
liy the l:<.-v. H. A. Macphehscjn ; 
SmHUiNi;, bv A. .F. Stuakt-Worti.ey; 

CCMiKEUY, by (JEuIh.E SaINT^IIUHV. 
With n Illustrations and variou> Dia- 
grams iu tlu' Text. Cruwn 8vo, ba. 

THE (iliOUvSE. NxTUKAL HlaTouv. by 
the Hev. II. A. MacI'IIEh.'sON '; Shoot- 
IN<;, by A. J. Stuaiit-Wortley ; 
CuOKEIt'v, by (iKOlHiE SaINTSBI.UY. 
With 13 Illustrations and various Dia- 
grams in the Text. Crown Svo, 5.*. 

THE PJIEASANT. Natural Histuky, 
by the IIcv. H. A. MAn'HEU.-juN ; Shoot- 
ing, by A. .1. iSrUAHT-WOKTLEY; 

0(KJKERY, by Alexander Innes Siianu. 
With 10 Illustrations and v.irious Dia- 
grams. Crown Svo, '»v. 

THE HAKE. Natuiial Histuky, by the 
Kev. H. A. Mai imiersun ; Shooting, 



RED DEER. Natural History, by the 
Rev. II. A. Macphersun ; Deek Stalk- 
in* ;. by Cameron op Lochiel : Stag 
HuNTi'xo, by Viscount Eurinuton : 

COUKERY, by ALEXANDER INNES ShaND. 

With 10 IlIuKtrations. Crown Svo, 5#. 

THE SALMON. By the Hon. A. E. 
Gathorne-Hardy.' With Chapters on 
the Law of Salmon Fi.^hiu£; by Claud 
Doi'GLAN Pennant: Chokert, WAlbx- 
andeu Innea Shand. With S Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, 5>'. 

THE TROUT. Hy the MARt^UE-ss ow 
Gkanrt. With Chapters on the Breed* 
ing of lYout by < ol. H. Custani r ; and 
C«m.»krry, by Alexander Innes Shako. 
With 12 Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5«. 

THE RABBIT. By James Edmund 
Hartinu. Cuukerv, by Alexander 
INNB.H SiiAND. With 10 Illustrations. 



Crown 8vo, 5.". 

by the Hon. ciKUALD Lasublles; PIKEAXDPERCH. By Wiluam SenI(»r 

CoriisiN".. I'v (Charles RitHARDsox; (■ Redspinner," Editor of the Fiihf), 

HuNTiNii, l«y .). S. (iiHHnNs and (;. II. With CliapttTs by Juhn Bit kerdtkb 

Longman; Cookery, Ijy Col. Kenney and W. H. Tope. ' Cookery, by Albx- 

Herhei:t. Wjthy lllu-tration-*. (-rown ander InnesShand. With 12 niustra- 

8vo, f>A. tioiiai. Crown 8v(», 5>. 



Alverstonc and Aleock.— si i; i: E V 
CIIKKKT: \U liist..rv .md .\s^,.,ia. 

IImU-. Edilt'il liy tin- li'lilht Ibui. I/»HI» 

Ai.vr.i;-r«»M".. Ij.C..).. I'ri'sj.lriit. and ('. 
W. Ai'tHK. Sfiiivtarx, of th«' Surrev 
CoiinlN CrirKi-t Club." With 1> lllu-*- 
tiatiiin*. >»\«». 1»»-. n«'f. 

Bickorclvke. DAYS uF MY LIFE 
OX WATKi;, KIIHSH AND SALT: 
and oilier paprrs. By .Toh.n Bicker- 
dyke. With Ph«ito kti bin;: Frontis- 
pieie anil S Full pnu'i' Illu^tratiouH. 
Cri>wn Svo, -*»>. 6''. 

Blackbiirnc— MIJ. BLACKBUltNES 
CAMES AT CHESS. Srlect.-d, An- 
notatt'tl and Anvui'.ed by Hinist-lf. 
Edited, with a lii'i;n"'iphi' ;il Skiteh 
and a brjff Hi't;»ry of JUindfold Clu's^s, 
by \\ Andluson <."i;aham. With lV»r 
trait ot Mr. Blackburue. 8\o, Is. tit/, 
net. 



Cawtliome and Herod.- ROYAL 

ASCUT: it< Ilisiory an«l it** Asxocia- 
tiiUlS. ByiiEoRiiE .'lAMEh Cawthornb 

and Ri< HAun S. Herod. WMth 32 
Plates and lOti JIIiistrationi» in the Text 
Demy 4to. f 1 11 -. tl'/. net. 

Dead Shot (The) : or, s^iortsiuan's 
(.'oniplete (iuide. Bein^ a Treatise on 
the use of the (iun. with Riidiuieutary 
and Finish iuK lA>;ss.in<( in the Art of 
sluxiting Came of all kin<U. Alio 
CfauH-drivinp, Wihllowl and IMj^fon- 
Sli«jutin«:, l>»i;- breaking, ett-. By 
Marksman. With numerous Illtiitn- 
tions. Crown Svo, I0.v. G-^ 

EHis.— CIIKSSSPAIJKS; ..r, i^lu.rtaud 
Brijihl (lanu'sof (.'he.s>. Colbvtid ami 
Arrauf^'ed bv tl. H. Ei.Li?*, M.A. Svo, 
As, ^f. 
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Folkftni.— THK WIl,ri-FOWLEB 
TiVNtbw on Fuwiiiig, Aiuiuui niirl 
Hoileni, iU8cripti»c also of Itecoyn aud 
FlIglit-poiKlH. WiM-fowl ShootiiiK, 
(luniiin^-niial 
AJsi) FowliiiK ill tliu t'< . 
eiiin tioiititriepi, R.wk-fowlii 
By H, C. FoLKAHl), With ^3 Kii^rav- 
iiig* on Htot'l, nitd neTemt WotxlciiK 
Hvi>, 12(. fl''. 

Ford. — -MIDDLESKX COUNTY 
CKIOKKT Cr.l'IS, ISm-lSWI. Writti-n 
1 W. J. KOKU (Bt tht 



r«n.^t.,. 



!v (rf (lie 






Iiillle (AntHi^B). 
CHOQrET; KU mA<ay, RuIm and 
Si-cretK. Witli 4 Full-iraga Illntitcft- 
tions, K> Illustrations iu tlic Text, uid 
^7 Diigrdms. Cniirii 8vo. 63. 
CKOQL'l'Tr UP TO DATE. Coutalnlug 
Ilia Idfiu >ii(l Tracliiiiijs of Vox Leul- 
iiig I'laycTH ;inil Chiiiii]>ionH. Witli 
CiiiitributjaiiK l>y I,iviit.-Uol. till- Hon. 
H. .Vekdham. C. D. Loci«k, etc. 
WiHi ]» Illu»trati..ui. (IE i'.irtrtlto) 
Kii'l iiuiiiiTousDI^ifn^inii. Svo. I0i.6rf. 

Irf)eock."SiI>B ANJ> SUItEW: Wmk 
.Vot'H «|j tilt- Tlicnn- iiiiil i'rantiiw of tlie 
iiatn^ or llilliurrbi. lly U. D. Im-oi-k. 
Witli l»ii;.'raiiii. CMwn ihm, Sa. iiit 

Irftngmftn.- VWvm orE.MNriS. By 

KKEIllillH K \V. |J)N<.HAN. K.'p. 8vo, 



O.C.). With Fmntistiicce Portrait 
Mr. y. K. W:ilkiT. Hvo. IOj-. nut. 

Ford.--TliK THKiiKY ASU I'KAC. 
TICK DP AUCHEUY. Jty HdHAt-K 
K.JKW. X™ (■^iiiiou. lli.m.u(;l,lv lie- 
vis«.l uii-l l:«writtMi l<y W. Hutt, M.A. 
Witli I. ITvfiV'B l<y l\ .1. 1/iNiiuAK, .M.A. 
liv... 14". 

Francla.~A IKIOK OX AXOLINt:: 
<ff. Trttitiw nil IhH Art of Ki-liiiig in „.„.„,.. ,„,„,, ,,-., ., ,., „„ 
eroy ItmiHi ; iiii'ln-lilig full iHii»trat<.-a ■■""-""'Js- ^ r.'"" ■■"■>. --■ "■■ ""'■ 

lj*t ..r SshiKUi Fliw. By Fr.\sci» Maddan.—TIIK DIAUY OF MASTER 

KH-iMlH. With I-orlmitiUhl tMounnl WILLIAM KILK.NCK: s 8tu.|* of 

ITatts. CmwuSvo, lB->. Mh.iki-jM;iiru iin.i of Eli£ilrt.-t1inn Sport. 

Fremantle. -THK IIOoK tIF THE '*>■ <■'"' '"!'''' Hon. U. li. JiAUnKs, 

ISIFLE Uv tlio lli'ti. T K I'BE- « ii:i'-t..li«ni;i'l!or of tlip University of 

M.iNTLK. V.li,, M«j..r. Ht JtiKksV.It.C. r>'il'!in. 8vo, aill l^i.. Iti-. 

Wilh r,1 l>1;,t.-H 1.11.1 mr l)i;.i:rani« m il„. Ma»kelyne.-sFI.\]ll-S AND FLATS: 

1.-XI. -sv... 1^. ivi. n.r. iiOoiiiiIttv llfTBliiiioii .if thaSecntaof 

Qatliome-IIardy.— AUTUMXS IX ClieaiiiiH ui rtimiM of Cbtuice and 

Ai:ia'l.l'>llll;l': with rod and KkiH. lty.Ii.HNKi!VILHAflKi!LYllB,of 

(iUN. Uv iIji' II.iii. a. R <i.\TlluUNe- tliu KKyiili.m HuU. With tGi IlloBtr*- 

Wilh K l'h.fl.>-r.tvnr>' lllus. ti.>u«. <^r.>wn Ivo, &t. 



tnilioi 



TiluB 



Oraliam. -fOLNntY I'ASTIMES 

FOi: llOVti. ](v [•. AniiNK.'^)^ CIka- 
U.\H. Willi -J.-.^ IIIiiHt>ati.ina Iroiii 



HutcbinBon. TDK iJ 
AMI l;iliJ'El:r<. It 

llir.iii.\>,.x. Witli C 



fa^wu Kv.i, yilt i.iii. 7-. M, net. 
IianR.— AMiLlXli HKKTCHE.*^. 



UillaiB. — TIIK WILD-FOWLKR IX 
iMX)TLAND. Hy .loii.\ (4diixb Miir 
K.X.»., Btu. Willi a FroiitispitsGii 



Ifcirt.. P.il.A.. N 

a (\.lo.ir,..i n.,u- 

fr till! Aiit.L.r 

[■h..(.ijr;.i.li8. i:.i> 


y Sir .1. 

. and :») 
s l>riwiii 
..I II... Jill 


i. MlLLilS, 

ore HUtw. 

lillntwlilllW 

1 and fn.ni 
■.|i.*K.n.-t. 


Modern BildRe. -i!y ■«! 

.1 lii.[.r]ut !■( tliu Liffs 
».|..i>v.»] 1.V til.- I>.<nl.iii. 
(HiiU. Lnh". Kilt «.lB--- a' 


,1 ■. With 
Uri-lf!.'. an 
!iii.l Tnrf 
'1''. net. 


Park.-TIIE liA 


MK OF 1 


OLK. By 
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5port and Pastime—continued . 

Payne-Gallwey .>ir I:.\li'h, Hart... Pole.— THK THEORY OF THE MOD- 

Kr:N SCIKNTIFICOA.MK OF WHIST. 

LK'ITKIK TO Y..)CN(; SH00TKI;< Hv William Pcle, F.K.S. Fcp. Svo, 

(Fir«t S.r':- . Oji lh»: flioi.t- anil ,j,\\i ,m1-i-<. "i.*. hvt. 
Um: 0" u«;:i.. With 41 lilustrji'.ioiis. 
Cr;v. r; Sv .. 7-. ♦'••'. 

TFTTKi'< Tn VnT'vr <>HrinTrf'^ Proctor.— HOW TO PLAY WHIST: 

I i\: I. .; pi . ; ^vith tl.e L:iw> aii.l Eti.]n..-tte o! Whist. 

With nir..ti..TiS in Sl.Motliii: Wo^i- -'*• ^•'^■-'^^' •*^- "'^• 
l'i;r<"«;.< .*t:;-: H:rak;!i.'-iii Il-lrit-vt.r^. 
With r-.ri-.it nv.\ lo:J Ilr-i-Tivitjon.-*. 

Crov.i. Mo lii. r;./ Ronalds.-TIIE FLY-FISIIKR-S EN- 

' T(>M0L0<;Y. Hv Alfrkd RoNALi)!*. 

LE'ITKRS TU YOUN<; SHOOTEli.S With L") Colourv.rPlate>. 8vo, 14*. 
iThiri .^•r.">.« (V-iuj-ri-iii.: a Sliort 
Nat-.n.;! Hi^torv .,t tl ..- Willtowl that 

an- i;u- T (.0:111:101: to \\:k- \\\'\\\Ai SeloilS. —SPORT AND TRAVEL. 

ls!.i:.I>. with <*.n.|.!.'..- I»;iv ti..;., i;, \i\<V AND WEST. By Frkdeui* K 

Shi-'!iiii' \\ il iowl .1!. ti f r ..i-t Hij'i CouuTKNtv Skl«ic.<. With 1*» Plat«-s 

Jiilai-i." Wi!:i •J'hMir.-tratioii.-. Cr. aii-i :Ji) Illustrations in the- Tvxt. Mod- 

S\o. l*-. ium i<vo. 12>. 6'/. net. 



Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy. 



un;n\ niiKnnur, PM)v/io/.tnn', etc. 



Abbott.— THE ELEMENTSOF I.UGIC. 
15 V T. K. Ai'.i;..TT, U.D. I'Jino. .'i^. 



Aristotle. 

THE ETIIKS: (JrvvU Ttxt Illu>tra- 
t«.<l with E«isiv a'.'l N'i»«.*s. Ry Sir 
ALKXANI1I.H iJiiAN'T, R.irt. li vol>. 

AN INTRoDICTIoN It) ARISTO 
Tl.r.S i:i'IIU's i;....' >1 -IV. I!.,..!; 
\.. '.\i ;\. -ri . •! \||'- !; ii\. I Willi 
a >• »i.'i.:i- •••.» \- il\-.-: ir;>l N't-':. 

l;y t:-- I:. ■•.. i:. ^^.'.^|• D.l». (V.w.i 
«v». I' I,. •;.'. 

Bncoii tl'i: .\. I'' 

C-nMPi.KTK \\«H.'K<. I! ii:.-! ' \ R. 
I.. IClli-. .FaMl- Si'LI»i»in-j .iii'i D D. 
Hkath. 7 V .N. Sv... 4::i 1.'^. »■»•/. 



Bacon ( ¥K\'sci>)—o>nfii> y*if. 

LETPERS AND LIFE, including all 
hi> occasional Works. l-Mileil by 
,Iamks h>rEDDiXG. 7 \ols». Sto, 

il 4f. 

THE Er>S A YS : With Annotations. By 
Rl« HAHI) Whatki.y, D. D. 8vo, lu*. Crf. 

THE ESSAYS: With Not.-s by F. 
Simm; an.! {\ H. (;ibnon. Crown 



THE INSAVS: W-;!. Intio.iMction. 
N•.u■^;^l...i iii.h'x. H\ E. A. Ammrr, 
!».]>. 'J \oS. r-j,; Svi>. i;^. The 
T'Xt rti: I iri.JHX .i:ily, v.ithuut hitro- 
.hi'tii>n :iii.l N«»t»\<, in one voluuiu. 
Fo].. 8vo, 2.<. kW. 
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Bain(Ai.F.XANi)EU). | Qurnhill. -TH E MOIIALS OF SUl- 

MKNTAL AND MOHAL .SCIMNUK : a i J-'^f^^. By the Rev. J. Giirnhill, B.A. 
CuiupeuiIiTiiii ol" rsychology ami Crown 8vo, 6.*. 
Ktliics. Crown 8vo, lOs. »>*/. 

'^ *^7>'"'"'*'^/._. _ ,_^ ] Hodgson (Shadworth H.). 

TIME AND SPACE: a Metaphysical 



Part I. I»SYCIIOLO(SY AND HIS- 
TORY OF PI II IX)S01M I Y. Crown 
8vo, rt.<. 6'/. 

Part II. THEORY OF ETHICS 
AND ETHICAL SYSTEMS. Cr. 
8vo, 4.V. 0</. 

LOGIC. Part I. I)Ki>u«rioN. Crown 
Svo, 4>. P.irt II. IsdlttImN. (.V«»wn 
8vo, H". 'w/. 

THE SENSES AN D TH E I NTELLECT. 
Svo, 15a. 

THE EMOTIONS AND THE WILL. 
Svo, 15a. 

PRACTICAL ESSAYS. Or. Svo, 2.*. 



Essay. Svo, 16.v. 

THE THEORY OF PRACTICE: an 
Ethical Inqniry. 2 vols. Svo, 24$. 

THE PHIIX)SOPHY OF REFLEC- 
TION. 2 vols. >vo. 21s. 

THE METAPHYSIC OF EXPERI- 
ENCE. Hook I. Oeneial AnalysU 
of Expurionce ; Rook II. Positive 
Science ; Honk III. Analysis of 
Conscious Action ; l^iok IV. The 
R<:al Uuivcrsi'. 4 vols. Svo, 36.v. uct. 



Bray. THE PHILOSOPHY OF NE- Hume. — T H E PHILOSOPHICAL 
CESSITY: .n. L.iw in .Min.I us in WORKS OF DAVID IIU.ME. F^lited 



Matter. H\ Ciiahi.ks Rliw. Cr. Sv>, 5*. 

Brooks. THKF.LKMKN rsnF MIND; 
\»-\\\\z all Kxaiiiiii.itioii int-" tli»' Natiin- 
of tlir V"w<[ I>i\i'.i«»ii «•! tlif Kl'MiHiiiary 

Siil.st.in I" l.il"- Hy II. .I.\m\n 

IJiiimiv"-. *»\.i. In.. »I./. ml. 

Crozior iJohn liKAiTiE). 

ilVILIZATIoN AND PI;oi;liKSS : 
bt-inv tli«- 0!^tliIll■^ nl a Niw Sv>l«-ni 



by T. H. <JUKKN JIM. I T. H. iJiiosE. 4 
Vols. Svn. 2Sv. Or separattfly. fr^ssay.s. 
2m>1<). Ms. Treatise <>r Hunian Nature. 
2 \oN. 14 N. 

James. THE WILL TO RELIEVE, 
and Other K.vsay- ill Po)>iiIai Pljiln.sophy, 
Ry Willi \M .I.vmk-. M.I)., Li..D.. etc. 
t'rown, 8\«j, 7-. ()•/. 



ot P..lif...il, L..h-...n.s ai..l N).:ifil jiiatinian. THi: INSTITUTES OF 

I l.il.iM.phy. ^vo. M . JISTINIAN : iwitii. T.xt, cl.it-tly that 

lllSTonV OF INTIILI.KCrrAI. DE- ofllu.MJik.-. Willi EuglLsn Intr.>auction. 

VKLOl'MK.NT: ..h flu* Linc.> ol Mod- TrauMation, Not*-.-* and Summary. Ry 



•.Tn K\oliitioii. 
Vol. I. >v... It . 

Vol. II I /.' /• , f..l..lt>. ./. j 

V..1. III. Mw, 10.-. »;'/. 

Davidson. -THE LOdlU dF DE- 
FIN ITION . Kxplaini d and Applied, liy 
WiLLLVM L. l>.\\li).-uN'. M.A. Cr S\o, •;.%-. 

Green (TH'.m.vs Hill). -THE WolJKS 
<»F. Ivlit'd ly 1;. L. NiTrLKsHii'. 
Vols. I. and II. I'liiloMiphiiMl W<»rk.s. 

■Svo, 1^5.^. i'.i<li. 
Vol.111. M -.•..jl.iiiif-. Witli Index to 

tlicliiiei' \"olum«'>, and MiMiioir. hvo, 

LKrTriHS ON Tlli: PRIN< IPLES 
HF I'()LITI<'AL «>Kidi;ATlON. 
With I'rt'tacf !•> hi.n.N \ni* Uu>\n- 
i/l KT. Svo, fi.. 



TU0M.1.S C. Sanimus, M.A. Svo, 1S.V. 

Kant |I.MM.\NUKL.. 

rltlTIQI E«U-PIIA(TI(\\L REASON, 
AND OTHEl: W(JIIKS ON THE 
THEOIJY i»F ETHICS. Tiaiislatc-.l 
l»v T. K. .ViUKiTT, R.D. With Memoir, 
svo, Vl<. C»l. 

FUNDAMENTAL I'LINIMPLES OF 
THE MKTAPIIVSU: OF ETHICS. 
Tianslat.-.l l.v T. K. Aniu.ir, R.D. 
Clown S\o, 3*. 

INTl:oDl'(;Th»N TO LO(;iC. AND 
Ills ESSAY <iN THE MISTAKEN 
sr RTILITV OF THE FOUR 
FIOTRES. Traiislit.d ».> T. K. 

.VUIH'TT. >*Vo. H'. 
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Kelly. (;OVKKNMEXT OR HUMAN Mill (John Stuart). 
EVOLUTION. Bv Kdm«.nu Kelly. 



.M.A., F,(i.S. Vol. I. Ju^tico. Crown 
8vo, 7k. 6</. iH-t. Vol. II. C<)llfctivi8iii 
and Individiialixin. Cr. Svo, lOx. «w/. net. 

Killick.— HANDBOOK To MILLS 
SYSTEM OK L0<;K.'. By liev. A. H. 
KiLUCK, M.A. (."rown 8v6, 3s. tW. 



A SYSTEM OF IXMJIO. c'r. Svo. .V (V/. 

ON LIBEin'V. OD»wn 8vi>, U, 4«/. 

CONSIDERATIONS ON REPRRSEN- 
TATIVK (JOVERNMENT. C^rown 
Svo, 2n. 

UTILITARIANISM. Svo, 2*. 6»/. 

EXAMINATION OF SIR WILLIA.M 
H.VMILTONS PHILOSOPHY. Svo, 
16.S. 

NATURE, THE UTILITY OF RE- 
LU;ioN AND THEISM. Three 



Ladd (OEOKt.K Trumbull). 

PHILOSOPHY <»F roNHlcT: .i 
Treati.si* of tin- Kji<1"<. Priiu ipli's an«l 
Mi'als lit Etlii«'>. **v«». 'Jlv. 

ELEMENTS < »F PH YSli iLO( JKAL Monck. -AN INTRODUCTION TO 
I'SYCHMIXXJY. Svo. 2U ; LOiJiC. By Wiluam Hbnry S. 

Ol'TLINRS OF |)ES(^IIIPTIVE PSY- MoN* k. M..\. Crown Svo, 5x. 

aiOLO<JY:aTjxt-lk>ok of Mental pierce - STIDIF^S IN Al'DITORY 

Scen.v t«>r (.olhy..9 an.l Normal aNI> VISUAL SPACE PERCEPTION : 

ftjcliools. ?ivn, izs. ,.,^^.^^^ ^^jj Exiifrinu-ntal ISv.IioIokv. 

OUTLINES OF PH VSIOLOCJIGAL Rv A. H. Piekce. Cr. svo, «;. ei,/. m-t. 
I'SYCllOLOCY. Svo. Vis, 

PRIMER OF PSYCH0L()(;Y. Crowu ^^^^™?^^; T.'^**^« '^"^^^ ^^ ^ 

«v.. »;v »w CHILD. Bv Ennim Rk'UMoN'I). (>owu 

0>«», •". U'f. _ i« 7 * J. 

Svii, .v>. kui. net. 

Lecky. -THE MAP oF LIFE: Con- Romanes. MIND AND MOTION 



iluet an«l Cliar.u-t*!. By William 
EbWAiii) H\nn'i»i.K Lecky. Librarv 
Eilitiiin. .Svn, lOs. (v/. Cal»iint Editic.n. 
<'rown Mr>, .'is. nil. 



Leiffhton. TVPH'AI. MhDKRN 
(•(fNTKI'TloNS nV <;ol> : ..,-. Tin- 
AI'Miliit*- ot Ci-nii.-iii L<>ni:iirti< I'lt-alioni 
.■in«l of Knjli'li K\<»Iiiti"Ti.ii y Ai:n«».s- 
tiii-.iii. Wiih a ( '.iii-Ti III tivi- K>"-a>. B\ 
.l«»>Krii Af.k\\m»kh Lkimumn. (rown 

>\i», ON. •'•'/'. IM'f 

Lutoslawski. TIIK oR|(;iN AND 

(;ko\vtii of pi.aT(»s lo(;ic. vvitii 

all At:ioiint of Plato's Stylo aiul of the 
C'hionolo^y ot IiIn WritinK'**. By WiN- 
r|.NTV I.UT<»SL\\\nKI. S\o. *2ls. * 

MaxMiilleiMF.^. 
THE SCIENCE OK TlloUCiHT. Svo. 

•21 <. 
THE SIX >VSTKMS OF INhlAN 
PIIII.<»SUPIIY. Sv... IS.. 

THREE LEiTCIiES ON THE VE 
IJANTA PHILOSOPHY. Cr. Svo. 5.s 



AND MONISM. By (isoRcx John 
Romanes. <'iown Svo. 4*. (W/. 

Sully (JAMit>). 

THE HUMAN MIND : a Text-lMwk of 
Psyt'hology. 2 vols. Svo, 21 <. 

OUTLINES OF PSYCHOLOGY. Cr. 

Svo, 9>. 

THE TEA(!IIERS HANDBOOK OF 
PSYCHOLOliY. Crowu Svo, &«. 6*/. 

STUDIES OF CHILDHOOD. Svo, 
lO.s. ^l. 

CHILDREN'S WAYS: 1 km n^r Select lona 
from thi- Aiithor'.s *StiulieM of (.-hild- 
hoo.r. With 25 llluMntions. Oown 
Svo, 4s. i5#/. 

Sutherland. THE ORUSIN AND 
CROWTH OF THE MORAL IN- 
ST! NTT. Bv AlKX \NI)KR SCTHERLAiri), 
M.A. -J woU. Svo. 28s. 

Swinburne.— PICTURE L0(JIC : au 
Att»nii»l to Popnlari^e tlu- Science of 
RiMMtiijiii:. Bv ALtHKii James Swin- 
HLi:NK, M.A.' With 23 WoiMlcnts. 
Croun Svo, 2.s. ♦)»/. 
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Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy — contiuned. 

Thomas. — INTUITIVK SU(J(tES- ' Zeller (Dr. Edward). 
"" THE STOICS, Ei»ICUllEAN«, AND 



TION. Ky J. W. Thomas, Author ..f 1 
'Bpiritiial Law in the Natural World,' ■ 
etc. Crowii Svo, *Sn. 6tf. net. 

Webb. -THE VEIL OF ISIS ; a Series . 
of Kstuivs (in Iiii'alisni. By Thomas E. 
Wkdb, LL.D., Q.O. 8vn, 10s. (W. 

Weber.— HISTORY OF I'll I LOSO- 
PHY. Bv Alfred Wkhkr, FrofesHrtr 
in tlif University of Strashur^. Trans- . 
latP'l by Frank Thilly, IMi. D. Svo, Vm. 

Whately (Archbiniioi'). 
BACON^S ESSAYS. Witli Annotations. 

flvo. 10.V. Cyf. 
ELEMENT'S OF LOtiiC. Oown Svo, 

U »W. 
ELEMENT'S OF KHETOIMC. Cnyv/n 
8vo, 4^. 6//. I 



SCEPTICS. TranslaUHl by the liev. 
0. J. Ueichel, M.A. Crown Svo.lfw. 

OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF 
GREEK PHILOSOPHY. Translate.! 
by Sarah F. Allryne and Evelyn 
Abbott, M.A., LL.D. Cr. 8vo, 10«. fW. 

PLATO AND THE OLDER A(U- 
DEMY. Translate.! by Sarah F. 
Allryne and Alkked (Joodwin, B. A, 
Crown Svo, L***. 

SOl^RATES AND THE SOCRATIC 
SCHOOLS. Translate.1 by thn Rc-v. 
O. J. Rrichel, M.A. Cr. Svo, 10*. ($</. 

ARISTOTLE AND THE EARLIER 
PERIPATETICS. Trauslate.l bv B. 
F. C. (;osteli^)E, M.A., and J.' H. 
MuiRHRAD, M.A. 2 vols. Cr. Svo.24.v. 



STOXY HURST PIJILOSOPHICAL SERIES. 



A MANUAL OF POLITICAL ECO- 
NOMY. By C. S. Dkvas, M.A. 
(•nnvn S\o, 7-s *)*/. 

FIIIST PKINCIPLES OF KNOW- 
LE1M;E. By .FoMN Kick a BY, S..F. 
Crown 8vo, 5v. 

(iENEUAL METAPHYSICS. By.IoHX 
iilCKABY, S..I. Crown 8v(», .')>. 

LOCIC. By liicnAHD F. Claukk, S..I. 
Crown Svo, ;'i.v. 



MOHAL PHIUJSOPHV (ETHICS 
AND NATURAL LAW). ByJo»KrH 
BUKABY, S..I. Crown 8vO; Its, 

NATURAL Til EoLOiiY. Bv Bernard 
BoEDDRR, S.J. Crown Svo, tJ,v. 6(/. 

PSYCHOUXIY. Bv Mi.haklMaher, 
S..I., D.Litt., M.A. (Lon.i.). Crown 
Svo, <iy. «»/. 



History and Science of Lan^uaf^e, etc. 



Davidson. LEAD1N(J AND IM- 
PORTANT EN(;LISH WORDS : Ex- 
pbinmd and Exi'inplili.Ml. By Wii.uam 
J*. Daviundn, M.A. Fcj). Svo, :Jv tV/. 

Parrar.- LANCUA<;E AND LAN- 
CUA(;ES. By F. W. Farrar. D.D.. 
Dean <if (Jaiiteibury. Oown Svo, ♦»>. 

Graham. - ENCLISH SYNONYMS, 
Chis-xiriedand E.\j»laint'd : witii Piaitical 
E.xercisi'jH. By C. F. (Jrvitam. Fcp. 
8v«», (ts. 

MaxMuUeiMF.). 

THE SCIENCE OF LANCM'AOE. 
2 vols. Ciowii Svo, 10s 



Max MlUIer (F.) Cfntiiuifft. 

BIOCRAPIIH^S OF WORDS. AND 
THE HUME OF THE ARYAS. 
(■rown Svu, r>.v. 
CHIPS FROM A CERMAN WORK- 
SHOP. Vol. III. ESSAYS ON 

lan(h;a(;e and literature. 

Crown Svo, 5a. 
last essays. First S..-ri.»s. Essays 
on l.iinjru;ip', Folklore an«l other 
Su]»;<;i't*i. (?rown Svo, a>. 

Roget. -thesaurus OF EN(;LISH 
W^HiDS AND PHRASES. Classified 
and Arranged so as t'.> Facilitate the 
Exi>n'«-Hion of Ideas and Assist in Lite- 
rarv Conijiosition. Bv Peter Mark 
R(h;et. M.D.. F.R.S. With full Index, 
(.'r. Svo, O.v. n.-t, 



TO /-OAV;.l/./.V.S .l\/) CO.S STAXD^NP ASD OKXI'.NAf. W'OkKS, 



Political Economy and Economics. 



Ashley (W. .T.». 

KNOLISFI E(^i)N()MIC IlISTulIY 
AND THKOKY. Crown Svo. Part 
I., fiv. Part II., 10s. iV. 

SIJUVKYS, IlISTdllKj AM) KCUNO- 
MIC. Crown Svo. liv. ii.t. 

Bagehot.— KCONOMIC STUDIKS. Uv 
Waltkr Ha<;khot. ('r^iwu ^vo. :».». li'^. 

Barnett. — I'RACTICABLK SUCMAL- 
ISM. I'Nsays on JSocial lielfirin. By 
Samuel A. anil HENHii.rr.v Hahnkti'. 
Crc»wn ?*vo, Tin. 

Devas.--A MANUAL OF roLITK'AL 
ECONOMY. By C. S. 1»kvas, M.A. 
Cn»wn Svo, 7--. »;•'. i>v .,i ///../.,./ /'A//..- 

Lawrence.- LoCAi. VAmATlo^^^ 
IN WA*;Ks. H> V, \v. l.AwuKNiK. 
M.A. Willi In.iix ami Is M.i|i> Mmi 
Diaprani^i. -Ito, Sn. \ul. 

Leslie. KSSAYs on Political 

hX'ONOMY. Ii\ T. i:. (iiFKK Lesmk. 
Hi»n. LL.h,, iJ'.il.l S\o, l().v. r,./. 

Macleod (lliiNin I>i;nmn..ji. 

IXXJNOMICS FOl: HKc.lNNKHS. Ci. 
Svo, L>s. 

Till-: EJJlMlONrS OF KCoNdMlCS, 

KIMKTALLISM. 8\... f.s. net. 

THK KLKMi:.\TSOFhA\KI.\(;. cv. 

i<vo, .'{-. •"/. 

THK TMKOIIY AND PI.'ACTICF txV 
HANKiN<L V..L |. sv... VI.. 
Vol. J I. ]|... 



Macleod (IIbnky Im nnin«.) r..,ti. 

THK THKOP.Y OF CKKDIT. Mo. 
Jn 1 vol. '-Vu. net; or -fparatelv. 
Vol. L. lOx. lift. V<il. II.. P.irt 1., 
10a. net. V.,!. II.. Part II., lU*. n«t. 

INDIAN CUKI.'KNCY. Svo. 2-*. »;»/. 
nirt. 

Mill. POlilTlCAL KCONOMY. By 
.loHN Stl'art Mill. 

I*ffiiilii,' Eiiitiini, Crown Svo. ^s. fV/. 

I.ihroni Ki^'fi"!'. 2 vols. Svo, (Wa. 

Mulhall. - INDCSTRIK.'^ AND 
WEALTH of NATIONS. Hy MlCH- 
AKL C. Mll.HALL, F.S.S. With 32 
Diagram'*. Crown Svu. S*. rV/. 

Spahr. -AMKICICAS WnjiKINt; 

PKOPLK. iiy <.'HARI.K> H. SiAlfU. 
Clown iSvo. ri>. ni.'t. 

Symes.— POLITICAL ECONOMY: a 
Short Ti-.xtlMjok of PnlitiiMl Kconon:>. 
W'ith ProbUmis for sjtihitinn. Hint- tor 
Sujipli mentury Kea«linjr, and a .Supjik-- 
Tnf ntary cliai>t*er on S(K'iali>ni. Hv .1. K. 
S^MFs, M.A. Civiwn Svo, 2^. H,f'. 

Toynbee.-LKtTUKKS oN THK IN- 
DCSTIIIAL BEVOLl'TloN OF THK 
IvrufKNTClCY IN ENOLAND. Hy 

AKXol.n T«»YNBEE. S\o, 10.^. ♦>•/. 

Webb (Sihney and liKATi<i< k». 

THE HISTOin'OF TUADK UNI(»N- 
ISM. With Map and Iiililiograph>. 
Svo, 7". i'l'f. mt. 

INDUSTRIALDKMOCKACY : a Sf.uly 
in Traiiff Cnioni^ni. 2 vol>. J^vo, 
12>. ntt. 

Ph'OHLEMS OF M<»DEHN INDCs- 
THY : Ess>av.«». >vo. 7s. ti./. 



Evolution. Anthropolog:v, etc. 



Clodd 'KhVN \M».. 



Lubbock. THE (iRI(.iIN i^' CIVIU 



THE ST..PY OV rm-ATIoN ; . p.,.!,. iSATlnN. and rho P.im.tiv.. .ondition 

A PIIIMKI: (fF i;VoMTI(»\ : : . i, - ' I Awl.uiy.. With .'i Plati- and 2<1 

a P.>pi:l;ii Al-iid.-.l K I;'-...'. ..! •']•.•" Ill'.-t';*ti..>ih. S\,,. 1S>. 
St<»r\ ol tVr.lfjoii-. VVjtl, Jl|i,<^lM 

ti'"i*. F- p. S\.. 1 .. .:./. 



/.0\(;.]/.l\S .l\/t ((y^s STAXDAKD AND CKXERAl. W'OkKS, at 



Evolution, Anthropoloj|:y, etc. — iouthiued, 
Packard. I-AMAKiK. TIIK KolX- Romanes tOKcuiGK John)— '"/'//rti/'v/. 



DKi: OK KVOLl TloN : lils Lit- aiui 
\V'-rIv. with TiMiiNl.it i.niv nt hi'- Writ- 
in_'N<«n Mrjaiiif KvMliiti'Hi. lU Ai.imikin 
S. r.viKAKH. .M.l>.. LI.. I) , I'Volis^or ..t 

Zonhitjy aii'l (ii'i>liii.»y ill iti'own I'uiViT- 

sit\. Witli 10 pMitrail ami otlii-r IHih- 
tr.it it 111-. Lir^i- <'ro\vii ^'vn, *.♦>. m-t. 

Romanes iCii:nui.K JniiN\. 

KSSAYS. I'Mit.!.! hy C. Lloyd Mor- 
t.AN. ('mwii >vo, r»v. iii-t. 

AN KXA.MINATIoX (»F WKISMANX- 
I^M. Crown S\.i. \U. 



DARWIN, AND AFTER DARWIN: 

an Kxpo.Mition of the Darwinian 

Thi'orv, ami a Diseuasion on E\wt- 

Darwinian Qiiotion.H. 

Tart I. Thb Daiiwinian Thrort. 
With I'ortrail of Darwin and 126 
Illustrations. Chrown 8vo. 1(X*. 6^/. 

I*art II. Post- Darwinian Qurb- 
TioNs: Hi-n'ility ami Utility. Willi 
Portrait of tlui Author and 5 IlIuS' 
tratiouH. Crown 8vo, lOx. 6^/. 

I»art IN. PoHT- Darwinian Qobs- 
TiONs: Nnlation an<l Physiological 
Reh-i-tion. Crown 8vo, fw. 



The Science of Religion, etc. 

Balfour. THK I'oL-NI.ATKjXS OF MaxMiiller (TIh- lit. Hon. F.j iu„hl. 
HKLIKF: h.iiiK X..t.-s rntm-lihlurv to THK OKKJIN AXDGROWTH OF RK 



till- Stu-ly ol TiM'..I..jry. ily thi- lliuht 
Hon. Aurm KiIa.mk*. liM.Ko'tiK. I'rown 

Barinff-Gould.- TIIK OUICIN AXD 
DKVl^LOI'MKXT oF HKLHJIOUS 
RKLIKF. hy th.- II.v. S. IUhin.;- 

(tOUI.I*. 'JVtiN. I'lnWlr ^V«», .Ms. »»//. i-arll. 

Campbell. liKLKimx IX ClIKKK 
LITKKATrilK. liv tl..- l:.v. Li \m^ 
<'A.Mn:i.M, M.A.. LL.D. ^vo !:•-. 

Davidson. THK1.<M. a-^ iJrMui,.|,.I in 
Hutu Ml Xit'ir- II: -t- ri- :illv "in-l «'ri!j- 
lily Ma!:.!!.'!. I'. :• ;: t!i. hi.ni. it 
L.-'tui.> :».r \^\*'J. li 1 l^'.'.'i. "IfhvL-Mii al 
Al.i'!.U-.ii. Jiy W. L. Dwin-MN, M.A.. 
LL.I>. «»\... L'is. 

Lanf]: (Anhui'.W. 

.MACiic AXI>IJKL1<;H)X. s\.., 1«k. «•../. 
(MNToM AXD MVTII: stu.lit., .,t 

i:.!ii\ i'.s.i_. .i!.i 11. ii..r. With i.'i 

IIli>Mati..!i-.. (':-.\vi. >v.i. ;iv iJ-/. 
MYTH. l;rn'AL XXD l.'KLItilOX. 

li vmI.s. (.'rowi! **\'i 7». 
MmDKI:X MYTIlnLocIV: a i:.|.lv to 

Pr..|i'»..i Max Miillcr. ^^'. H«. 
THK MAKIXi; UF IIKLKJIOX. (V. 

•»•» ■', r»». u«'t. 

MaxMulleriTl.. Ricl.t ILn,. F.). 
<'llir.-5 FIM.M A JJKIIMAX WuHK- 
^\MA\ \..l. IV. IN^r. ,.Mi M>ll...- 

h"_'V .Ml'i FmIIv L'lrc. (YiiWli Syn. ,'i^. 

TIIK" SIX SY.<1'KMS i)V INDIAN 
I'HILosnlMIV. ^\... IS.. 

('nXTKIHKTH)XSTn THK SCIKXCK 
nF MYTHoLocV. 'J vis. .Svo. :i2v. 



LICK tX.a^ illu8tratfd hythe Ri'liKionrt 
of ln«lia. The llihln-rt LiM-tures, tlc- 
livi-n-'I at tlu' Cliapter House, West- 
iiiinsttr .Mihrv, in 1878. (_'r. 8vo, 5.*. 

IXTHODIKTIOX TO THK SCIENCE 
OF RKLKHON : Four Li-.:tun-.-» «lr- 
livi-ri"! at thr Koyal In.stitution. 
Crown Mvo, fix. 

XATt;HAL UKLICIOX. The GinVmi 
Li'cfun'S, ilfliM-inl luterti* tho I'lii- 
v.-iNit\ III (Jla'.'jiiw in ISSS. Cr. xvo, r»*. 

PHYSK'AL UELUIKLV. The Giffonl 
Lf« tur«">. <hli\«H'il l'«f«M«- tht- I'liiviT- 
sit\ -.1 c;iaN-<»\N HI 1**1«». <'r. 8vo, fts. 

AXTHIloPoLOCICAL KELIGION. 
Tli'<Iil!-M«i L««tiin-H. 'ii liv«Te«l 1 rlor*' 
rh<- riiiv«r-itN •»! <;1in-..\v in IJ^OI. 
t 'rown .Mil. fiN. 

THKOSOl'HY; or. I'.SYCllOLOGICAL 
IJKLIGIOX. Thr (Sith.nl Lectures, 
«l«-ii\i-iir| hiiorc- till- l'iiivfr>itv of 
Ol.i-jiiw ill 1SJ»*2, Ci.iwn Svo, r»v. 

THL'KK LKCTIIiKS uN THK 
VKDAXTA IMIILOSUPHY. d.-- 
liNi-rrit it the K<>\al iii.^titutii.m in 
M.ir. h. 1**'.'4. Cr««wn "^vo, .'»>'. 

LAST r.S> \ ^ .<. Si'«'iiii.I .*>i-nf'«- -K>s;i\> 
<>:ilh» >-\*\if 'il ll'li^iiiii. ( 'v. -^vo. f's. 

Wood-Mar; in w <;.). 

ti;a< i:s of iin: klukii faiths 

J«F II:I:L\NI»: a FolIJoiv Skrt.h. 
A H ii:.|i'..i'v if hi-li I'l-i- (.'liri>tian 
Tri.liti..iiv Witli l'.»_' IIiii>lration>:. 
•J \.i|s '*\--. ;io.. Mi't. 
F\<; \N II.'I:L\ND : an An h.L't.logiral 
."^kft. h A llan«ll'.n>k 'if Irish Pn-- 
«liri««tian Anti«|iiitii",. WitliM'J Illu^- 
lrati«uis. .svtj, L'lN-. 
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Classical Literature, Translations, etc. 

Abbott.— HELLKNICA. A Collection Homer— •'///''/» w?v/. 



of E>says on Greek Pnetry, IMiilosophy. 
History' ami Keligion. ' Edite«i liy 
EvKLYV Abbott, M.A., LL.D. Cniwn 
Mvo, 7«. <>/. 

-ffil B o h y 1 u 8. KlI M EN 1 1)K.S OF 
.ESCHYLrS. With Metrical Kiiitlish 
IVansIatioii. BvJ. F. Davies. 8vb. 7". 



THE ODYS^SEY. Keiidereil int.. 
Englisli Prose lor the use of tho>e 
wlio cannot read the original. By 
Samibi. Butlek. With 4 Maps and 
7 Illustrations. Svo, 7*. ^L 

THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. Done 
intu English V'erse. By Wiluam 
Morris. Crown 8vo, 6*. 



Aristophanes. THEACHAUNIANS Horace.— THE WORKS OF HORACE, 
OF AKlSTOrilANKS. transhite«i into n ndere.l int.) Bngli.-*!! l»row. Witli 

Life, Intnxliiction an.l Notes. 



English Verse. By K. Y. Tyrkkll. 
Chrown Svo, 1.-*. 

Becker (W. A.). Traii-^hite.1 by the 
Rev. F. Metcalfk. B D. 

GALLUS : .ir, Roman Scene-* in the 
IMnie of Augustn.s. Witii Notes an. I 
Excursnscs. With 2r» Hlustrations. 
Crown 8vo. 3^^. 6^/. 

CHARICLES: .>r, IllustiationK .>f the 
l*rivatt! Life of tlie Awient Gn-ek-s. 
With Notes and Excnr.Mi.Mes. With 
2H lllii.stration>. Ciown 8vo, Z^. 6</. 



By 

Wii.ijam Coutts, M.A. Crown ^vo., 
f).v. net. 

KeHer. - HUMKRIC St>CIETV . a 
Srifiiilo^'ii-al Stu.ly .if the 'Iliaii' an.l 
'Ody-isey*. By' .Vl.BKHT (Jai.I.oway 
Kki.i.kii l*h. 1>. (.'rown Sv.i, .'i.%. net. 

Lucan.— THE THARSALIA OF 
LU(^AN, Translated into Blank Ver-^e. 
Bv Sir Edward Ridley. 8vo, 14.v. 



Lucian. -TRANSLATIONS Fi:nM 
U'CIA.V. By Airi:i sta M. Campbki.i. 
Dvmdmjn, .M.A. E«iin. Crown 8vn. 

.'•At. iK't. 



CampbeH. RELIGION IN (ilJEEK 
LlTERATrRK. By th.? Rev. Lk\m< 
Camphkli.. .M.A., IjL.D., Enieritn.s 

Profes-sor of (Jreek, L'niver^ilv ot St.. Mackail. —SELECT EPIGRAMS 

Andrew- ^vo lov ' FROM THE GREEK ANTHOLCX5Y. 

.\n.trcw Ao, 10.V. ^^^ ^ ^^ Mackah.. Edited with a 

Cicero. - mCEROS CORRESPOND Rcyi>e.l Text, Introduction, Tran.shiti.>n, 

ENCE. By R. Y. Tyijrki r.. Vols. I.. •»»" ^^^*"'- ^^'^ l*^*- 

II., TIL, 8\o, iMch 12^*. Vol. IV.. L'lH. . . ii,»i,... i t'Piv-4L* w» i 

Vol.V.,14... Vol. V1..12.. Vol VII.. Ogllvie. IIOR.AK L.\ UN AK : Mmiip 

itwl«v ~ t\.l in Svuonvnis and S> nta.x. Bv the l.ite 

'"*^'^" ''• • R..nKRT *0.;u.viK. M.A., LL.*I)., II.M. 



Harvard Studies in Classical 
Philology. Edited Iiy a Coininittee 
.»f the Cla."<si. .d Instructors of Ha.vard 
ITniversitv. Vols. XL an-l .\II. IIVX) 
and 11*01.' 8vo. fjs. fvl. net. 

Hime. - M't'IAN. THE SYRIAN 
SATIRIST. Bv Li.ut. C.l.m.-l Hknuv 
W. L. llFMK il.it.- 1 Roy.d Aitili.-n. 

>VO. .'v, lii.l. 

Homer. 

THE JLLM.) OK HnMER. KhmIx 
rendered mt" Enudiih Pr'»"«<- lor tin- 
UM* of tho^e who •Mnn'»t read tlu* 
original. By Samikf Bim.KR. 
Crown "^vo. 7.". •^A 



(.'liicf lii>p»-.'tor of S.-ho.>K f««r Scotland. 
Etlited hy AlK.\ANI>KR SurTKR, M.A. 

With a .M.-nioir hv .lo-itrn Ouii vie, 
M.A., LL.I». .'^v.).' 12.V. »k/. net. 

Rich. A DKvriON.ARY OF ROMAN 
AND (MJKEK ANTIQUITIES. By 
A. Rkh. B.A. With 2000 Wot^icuts. 
Crown 8vo, liw. net. 

Sophocles." -'IVauNlated into English 
\er>.-. By Robert Whitelaw, M.A.. 
As.si^t.uit Master in Rugby School. Cr. 

Sv.». S>. rt,/. 

Tyrrell. DIBLIN TRANSLATIONS 
INTO GREEK AND LATIN VERSE. 
K.iite«l l.v R. Y. Tyrukll. fivo, 6<*. 
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Classical Literature, Translations, etc. — conlhiued. 



Virgil. 

TIIK POKM.S OF .VIIKilL. Traiis- 
lated into KiigHsIi Pru^te by .Iohn 
C<)NiNOTON. Crown 8vo. 6,v. 

TfiE .^^:NEID of VIRGIL. Trans- 
l.'ite<l into English Verse by John 
t'oNiNOTON. Crown 8vo, 6.v. * 

THE .fCNEIDS OF VIIKJIL. D.>ne 
into English Ver.se. By William 
MOKHL^. Cn»wn Svo, tlv. 



Virgil— '•"«///' hM, 

TliE .KNEID OF VIRGIL. Traua- 
lutoil into English Verse by JamB8 

RilOADB.S. 

Books I. -VI. Crown Svo. 5.v. 
Bo«)ks VIl.-XII. Crown 8vo, 5.v. 

THE ECLO(JUES AND (JEORCMCS 
OF V1R(HL. Trauslateil into English 
Prose by J. W. Mackail, Fellow 
of Biilliol College, Oxford. lOnio, bs. 



THE .4i:NEID OF VJKGIL, Ireely 

translate.! into English Blank Vi-rso. Wilkins.— THE GROWTH OF THE 

By W. J. Thokxhill. Crown 8vo, HOMERIC POEMS. By G. Wilkims. 

6.V. net. J<vo, 6.V. 



Poetry and the Drama. 



Arnold.— THE LIGHT OF THE 
WOKLI) ; or, the (Jreat ConsumniatiDU. ' 
By Sir Edwin Akkold. With 14 Illustra- 
tions after Hoi.man Hunt. Crown 8v<», 
fw. net. I 

Bell (Mrs. HrcH). 

<:HAMBER COMEDIES: a Collection, 
of Plays and Monologues for the ' 
Drawing-room. Crown Svo, .').v. m-t. 

FAIKY TALE PLAYS. AND IIOW 
TO ACT THEM. With 91 Dia- 
grams an<l 5*J Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 3.V. net. 

ItUMPELSTl LTZKIN : a Fairy Play in ■ 
Five S'.'enes (Ch.ini«ters, 7 Malt- ; IFi- ' 
niiili-). Froin ' Fairv Tale Plavs und 
How t.» Alt T!ien»''. With ll'lustra- ■ 
tions, Di.'igraiiis .iinl Musi*-. Crown 
Svo, hewt'il, till. 

Bird.- RONALD'S FAHEWELL, and 
other Ver.M'>. By <;k«»ii«;k Bird, M.A., 
Vifar of Bradwell, Dt-rbyshin'. F'-jj. 
8\o, 4.V. \vl.. net. 

Dabney. -Till-: MIJSICAL BASIS (>K 
VKIJSK : a Sinitili.' Stu-Iy .if tin- 
Priii<ii»l »•..«* <d" P«M-ti«- (*(»ni|Misitii»ii. liy 
.1. P. 1>.\H.\KV. (Viiwu ^vo, »;.H.rn/ nt-t.* 

Goethe. -THE FIRST PART OF THE 
TRA(;KDV OF FAUST IN EN(;LISH. 
By Thos. K. Wkbb. LL.D.. sometime 
Fe.lluw of Trinity College ; Professor 
of Mural PliiloM)|)hy in the Cniversity 
of Dublin. «t'-. New ;in«l (-heaiH-r 
F^liti.Mi. with THE DEATH OF FAU.ST, 
from the Secomi Part, (hown 8vo, U.v. 



Ingelow(.)BAN). 

POETICAL WORKS. Coniplete in One 
Volume, (.'rown 8vo, gilt l<»p, 6*. net. 

LYRICAL AND (iTHER POEMS. 
Selected from the Writings of J ran 
iNWEmw. Fcp. Svo, liv. tV/. cloth 
plain, 'h. cloth gilt. 

Lang (Anprew). 

(iRASS OF PARNASSUS. Fcp. Svo, 
2.V. I'm/, net. 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. F^ited 
by Andkkw Lani;. With 100 Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo, ^11 1 ed^^es, d*. 

Leeky.— POE.MS. By the Rij,'ht Hon. 
W. E. H. Le« KY. Fcp. Svo, y.v. 

Lytton (The Earl oh), (owrn Mere- 
dith). 

THE WANDERER. Cr. Svo, 10^. tW. 

LUCILE. Crown Svo, lO.v. M, 

SELECTED POEMS. Cr. Sv<., lOv. ^l. 

Macaulay. —LA YS OF A NCI ENT 
ROME, WITH MVRY' AND 'THE 
ARMADA'. By l/jrd Macaulay. 
Ilhiittrated by (J. Schark. Fe.p. AXi\ 

10."*. (v/. 
— — Bijou 

Edition, ISmo, •2>. (w/., gilt top. 
Popular 

Edition. Fcp. Ito, (k/. sewed, \s. cloth. 
Illustrated by J. R. Wejjoelin. Cr. 

Svo, .*U. net. 
Annotuti'd Edition. Frp. Svo, l.v. 

sewe<l, l". »*m/. cloth. 
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Poetry and the Drama — continued. 

MacDonald. A \U)i)K OF STIUFK, Morte Arthur: an Allitcnitive I'ocm 
IN THK FORM OF THK DIARY oFi or th- KniiitCMith (Vntury. Kilitetl 
AN OlJD SOUL: rn.-in-. Hy<iK«»nijK, from tlic Tli.»riitun MS., with Intnxi'u-- 
Mai'Dokald, LI..1). Ihriio, •!-«. lion. Notes and (JloSvary. By Mauy 

Maoleud Ranks. Fop. 8vo, 'S^, 6'/. 

Moon.-POKM:S OF LOVK AND! 
HOME. By (iKou<;K WamuncmmN Nesbit. LAYS AND I.E(JKNI«. By 
MtM)X, Hon. F.R.S.L. With I'ortniil. K. Nkshif ^Mr^. Hcueht Bi.axi)"!. 
16nio, 2.>. 6t/. Fir.st Srrif.s. Crown 8vo, '4>. 6*/. Sim orid 

Si-rit'S. With Portrait. Crt»wn .Svo. r».v. 

^wri^!/V'''I''r^ir,,PA's. T.U.. .V Ramai: S.»N(;s .iF rHlLDHooli. 
rn h I / J A 11 n n A .s -LmnAKY p,, ^s'xltym Ram vr.. With a Fnu.tis- 

KDITION. .: ,» :„.. ,. .».. 



Completi) in 11 volumes. Crown ?<vo, 
price r»N. lu't •aeli. 

THE EARTHLY i'ARADlSE. 4 voU. 
Crown 8vij, o>. net <'a'.:li. 

THE LIFE AND DEATH oF .fASON. 
("rown >v«.», .'»>. net. 

THE DEFENCE t>F (iCENEVERE, 
an<l othi-r l*oeni>.. Crown "^vi, .'«», net. 



jij.'.i: tnuii a Diiwin-: \>\ Rl< hauu 
D«»YM. F'p. *»\(i. :>«. !'•'/." m-t. 

Riley. - OLD FASHIONED ROSES: 
RoiMn>. By Jamk^ Wiiitc<».miik Rii.ky. 
12nv>, tjilt fr»|.. 5». 

Romanes.- A SELECTION FRoM 
THE I'OEMS OF OE()R(;E JOHN 



THE STOL'Y oF SI(;CllD THE ROMANES, M.A., U-}>.. , V.U,i^. 

VOl*SUN<J. AND THE FALL oF ^>.»t'' •'" Intiu.liKtion by I. Hkuhkut 

THE NIBIA;N(JS. Cr-.wn mo, f,.s. NVari:i.n, Fr.M.l-nt ol Ma.n.hileu Col- 

,j^^^ liu<*, Oxtbni. Crown .svo, •1'.. \ut. 

FOEMS BY THE WAY. AND LOVE 

IS ENoriHI. i:ro>Mi Svo. .'iv. n..t. Savacre-Annstrong. -BALLA1>S OF 
THE ODYSSEY i)V HoMER. Done, DOWN. By (L F. SAVusK-AuMsninN... 

into English Voim-. Crown 8v.., f.x. M.A.. i>.Litt. Crown Svo, T-. 'i*'. 



ni't. 

THE .KNEIDS nF VIIJCIL. D.-ne 
int<.> En,uli>h Vi-rse. <'r'»wn ^V". Tm. 
ni!t. 

THE TALE <»F BEoWCLF. SoMI'.- 
TIME KLNC HF THE FOLK OF 
THE WEDEIICEA'IS. Ti.uishtf.l 
by Wii.i.rAM Mnnnm .imi A. J. 

WYVTT. Cj.lWIl '^V.., ;'■>. lift. 

<iTl.iin ol tin- i'oi.rn \[. Wmkks hs.in uNo 
be Iwi'l in till I'lllowiu^' E«lJtio;,- — 

THE EARTHLY r\R\i>ISK. 



Shakespeare. 

BoWDLEirs FAMILY SHAKE- 
Sl'EARE. With :i»; W.>o.l. i;ts. 1 
Vol. **vo, 14^. Or in »i voL-*. Fcp. 
.Sv.., -Jl^. 

THE SHAKESREAliE BIRTHDAY 
BOOK. By Mahy F. Dunbak. 



St.even.son. A CHILD'S CARDEN 
... .... .... ,. •>F VERSES. Bv RuuKur I/mis 

Ropuhir L.lition .•^••i•. 1-^"..., sikvln-.n. Fp. Svo. ;:iit to,.. .Vv. 
'!'.*<. ; or .»•'«. ".•■•■li, .-■•111 M'p.uatily. 

Thi- .sanii- in T*ii P...i«, L'.V. ; ..r. viulm I•V|.pv 

•i•. »h/. .-..' 1.. .>'.l,i ^ jMiatelv. Watyner. THE MBELlNcLN 

Ch.ap Mitinn. n. 1 ^,^. i ,..w,. mm. ,j,,;,^.,.,„ ,i,vmn. B.A., of th.- lnn.:i- 

'■•"■ '"■^- ' Ti'ii pi.-, B:tni<<i.-:-at.Liw. 

I'OEMS BV THI-: WA^. >.,Mr.- v-.l. I. I;hnu- CoLL Ih.- Valkxrit-. Fcp. 



•Town Svo, tiv. 

^* F'or Ml. Willumi .Moriis\ ot.hrr 
Works, "ve ]»p. 27, 37, -JS, IM. 



**V«». Jll' I. 'p. I". •'••/. 

V..1, 11. Sii.irmL Thi- Twilidit ol th.- 
I ;«•«!-. Top. Svo, -ilt lop. 4s. G*/. 
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Fiction, Humour, etc. 



Anstey (F.). 



Creed. -THE VICAR OF ST. LUKE'S. 
By Sibyl Crbkd. Cr. 8vo, fj.«. 
VOCES I'OPl'LI. (Ki-printed from | 

^'""^''•^ . DougalL-BEOGARS AU.. By L. 

First Sories. With 20 Illustrations by ! I>odoall. Crowii 8vo. Zs. 0*/. 
J. Bkrn'akd Fahtridge. Crown 8vo, I 
gilt top, 3.?. nut. Doyle (A. C<jnan). 

MICAIl CLARKE: a Tale of Mon- 



Seconii Serii's. With liTi Illustrations by 
J. Bkrnaui) Hartridc.b. Crown 8vo, 
gilt top, 3.S. net. I 

THE MAX FROM BLANKLEY'S, 
and otlu"rSkct«'lif..s. (Rt^printc'd from 
PuiicJi.) With '2i) Illustrations by J. I 
Bkrnaud Partridok. Crown 8vo, 
jrilt toji, 3.V. net. : 



mouth's Re>)ellion. With 10 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, 3a. 6</. 

THE REFUGEES : a Tab; of the Hugue- 
nots. With 25 illustrations. Crown 
8vo, .%. 6r/. 

THE STARK MUNRO LETTERS. 
Crown 8vo, 3.". 6</. 

THE CAPTAIN OF THE POLESTAR, 
and other Talcs. Crt)wii 8vo, 3.v. 6rf. 




Beaconsfleld (Thk Earl (^k). i 

NOVELS AND TALES. Complete in 
11 vols. Crown 8vo, \s. »j//. ca'ih, or 
in sets, 11 MtU.j gilt top. 15^«f. net 

Vivian ({n;y. 1 Sybil. 

The YdUUK Duke, etc. Henrietta Tenii)lo. 
Alroy, Ixi>»n, etc. Venetia. , 

Contarini, Fb-niina, ■ Coninjisby. 

et<:. j r^)thiiir. 

Taucreil. ' Endyuiion. 

NOVELS ANT) TALES. THE lIUCtH- , 
ENDKN ElUTION. With 2 Portraits , 
and n Vignettes. II vols. Crown 
8vo, I2.s\ : 



Churchill.- SAVlfOLA : a Tale .if the 
ivevoiuti'Hi in Laurania. Hy Winston 
SiKNCKK ('JfrK« MILL. M.P. (-ruwu 
Svo. •'•>. 



Crawford. TIlEACTMBH^tnj.APHY 
OF A Tl:.\MP. Hy.l. 11. Cnxwhinju. 

With a Pii.itu^r;ivuro Front ispii-i-i' 'Thr 
Vaiiraiits,' liy Kkklj. Wai.kkr, and S 
other lllu.strati'jn.s. Cmwn Svo, 'm. net. 



Farrar (F. W., Dean op Canterbury). 

DARKNESS AND DAWN: or, Scenes 
in the Days of Nero. An Historic 
Tale. Crown 8vo, ^i^ toji. 6.<j. net. 

C.ATHEIHXO CLOUDS: a Tale of the 
Days ol St. Chrysostom. Crown Svo. 
gilt tojj. Cs. net.* 

Fowler (Edith H.). 

THE YOUNG PRETENDERS. A Story 
of Child Life. With 12 Illustrations 
by Sir Philip Bdrne-Jo.nes, Bart 
Crown Svo, 6.v. 

THE PROFESSOR'S CHILDREN. 
Witii 21 lllustr:itinns by Etuel 
Katk Hurge.^.s. Crown 8vo. Gs, 

Francis (M. E.). 

FIANDER'S widow. ( Yown Svo, 6^. 

YEOMAN FLEETWOOD. With 

Fnmti-piepi'. Crown Svo, 3>". net. 

PASTOR.\J,S OF DORSET. With 8 
Illustrations. Crown hvo, th. 

Froude.-TIIE TWO CHIEFS OF 
DUN Bo V : an iri'^h llomanee .)f the 
lja.st Century. By Jame.s A. Froude. 
Crown Svo, S.«. 6//! 
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Fiction, Humour, etc. — continnciL 

Qurdon.- M K M i) J: I K S A N I) Haggard (H. Uidkrj— r.*/////»«#v/. 
FANCIKS : SuMoUv Tak-< ami Dtlntr 

Storio> : F:iir\ Lf^emls ; I'niins : Mis- SI IK. With :J2 Illustrations. (Jvnwn 

'M'lhiiH'ous Ar1i'lr>. By the \:\W Lady *Svt», 8.s-. 6f/. 

Camilla ill KiJdN. ("nWn Xvo. ;'»>•, ovvT\TTf^\v n. i «••!/. * oi u 

h\V AliLOW : a Tale of the dreat. Trek. 

Witli H II lustrations. Crown 8vo 

Haggard (H. Kiukui. 'j-im i.^opi^k op' ihk MIST. Witli 

ALLAN ^I'ATKIJMAIN. With ai 1») lllu<trationv. ( 'rown 8vn. :js, 6./. 

HhMtnition^. ( 'rnwn >ivo. :^. rt./. ,j,„j,, xviTCH'S HEAT). With 16 

ALLANS WIFK. With :U Illustration.. Ulu-^trfttions. V^■u^s^^ Svo, ;j.. tW. 

I 

\iKn..ttM. ( ronn s..., .^, t../. nA..(;Ani, an.i Andukw Ian.;. With 

|{LA(;K 1 1 KA HT AND W H IThJ "^ Illustration.. Crown sv... :iv. tV/. 
H KAirr. an-l ollu-r Storii-s. Witli X\ 

lUu^trati.m.. Cmn Svo. •;<. Harte. -- IN THK rAKi^niNlIZ 

CLKorATlJA. With -I llh.Mration.. ^^'i"!^'!;' '5'' """''' ''■'"■'^•- *''"^" 
(■rown **vi». .>■.. o*/. 

(•(»LiLNKL VI VniTril yr. With Hope.-TJIK IIKAUT OF ITJNCKSS 

P,onti.iM.-.v an.l \i.u'n,tt.-. ( nmn ,,j^,j^ Bv Anthony IIopk. With Ji 

^^''•' •'■'• '"'• llliistiation'-. Crown Svo, «v. »)•/. 

UAWN. Witli 1«*. Ilhi>tratitui<. Cpiwii 

'^^'"' ••^- '"'• , Howard (Lady Mabkl). 

IXHTOKTHFJINK. Cr. Sv... .-5.. »V. tMK UNDOINd OF .lOHX BKEW- 

,. , ., ,„ STFJL Crown 8vo, On. 

FJJIC BLKIIITKYLS. With .'il lllus- 

tration^. Trown Sn..."-. •'»'/. ' THE FAILUKE OF .Sl'CCFnSS. C'lowu 

Svo, J'.K. 
MKAIIT OK THK WoL'Lh. With 1;" 
lliu-ti:iti>>!i-. Trown Svit. :!>. H'/. | 

Jerome. - SKKTCHKS IN LAVEN- 

.FOW IIASTi:. Wirh Ji) niiivtiation^. DEB: BLCE AND (;BEEN. IJy 

^U•«»^\ll >\o. V><. •?'/. .iKKiiMK K. .iKKtJ.MK, Author of 'Three 

Mill in a Boat." itc. Crown Svo :iv. »>/. 
LYSBKTIL With "J*". I]ins!ration>.. . 
(•rown Svo, ()!-. I 

Joyce,- OLD CKl/nc ROMANCES. 
MAIWAS BKVLNCi:. ir. >v... l-. »*../. Twelve ot the most beautiful of the 

AncJKi:! Iii>h Ihuiianti*: TalfS. Tran.'«- 
MONTLZCM \S DACOIITKII. With Im.-I ir,.m the (iaoli..-. \\\ \\ W. JuUE, 
•J4 IlliiNtra'i.uiN Cniwn S\o, :;.. Kvl. LL.D. Crown v^vo. .*U »)«/. 

MIL Mi:i:soN s WILL. With 1«J 

Illu>ti..*!-«».". «'i.x\ti ^\'>, :L. •".'/. Laii^. A MONK (»F FIFE ; a Story of 

the l»a\s III .loan of Are. Bv .\NDUEW 
NADA TIIK LILV. With 'j;; lUu- ' Lan«:. * With l.'niluMration>l.y Selwyn 

rr.Wions. Clown 8vr), lis-. «>./. hfA(;E. Ci-own Svo, 3jt. <v/. 
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Fiction, Humour, etc. — contlnuciL 



Lyall (I:dna). 



TIIK IIINDKFJKHS. (Vowii Mo, 2^. iJ'/. 

THK AUTOHKKiKAVHY OF A 
SLAN'DKK. Fep. 8vo. Iv. m-wcL 

r,rs,'„tot!'ni Kifltin,,. With 2f» Illiis- 
tratious h\ Lanokuh Si'KKD. Cr. 
8vo. 2if. 6'/. in-t. 

THK AUTuHIO(iI{APllY UK A 
TRUTH. P.'p. 8vn, l.v. 3ewe.l, U. G#/. 



i" 



loth. 



DOKEEN. Thf- Story .if a .Singer. 
Crown bvo, U.>. 

WAYFAlilN(; MEN. Cniwii 8vo. Gs. 

HOPE THE HEUMIT: a lloinan.n- o| 
lionowdale. Crown 8vo, (5.n. 



Marchmont.- IN THK NAMKOK A 
WOMAN : a Ilomanti'. Jiy Akthuh 
VV. Maiuhmont. WitliS lliiistialions. 
Crown Svo, •*»>. 



Mason and Lang. -I' A I; s u N 
KKIJ.Y. H> A. K. W. Mason aii.l 
Andi'.KW La.n;. Crown 8vo, .'K »i'/. 



Max Muller.-HKl/rsc'in-: LIKHK 
(KKI.'MAN LoVK): Fniirnu-i.t^ from 
l.he I'ajii'jrJ i-f an Alim. Cnlli'i'te'l 1»\ 
l\ Max MriJ I'll. TmiiNhiti'il Tpmu ihr 
<iitrniaii l.y (J. A. M. Cr-iwu S\i.. uilt 
t'»ji. 5". 



Melville (C. .1. Wiiyti:). 

Tlu« (Jla<hatnjs fl<iltuli> Houm'. 

Th«' lntiT|iri>t«'r. Kate Covcniix. 

(tiiiiil for N<ithiiii:. ' hij:liy iJraml. 

Thn (^uiH-n'.- Mjirii's, '■ (ieni-ial IJiMuin* 

Crown ^vii. 1 V. H'/. iM-li. 



Merriman. FLuTSAM : A stor> .j1 
\\\K'. ln<li:in Mutiny. \\\ liKNitY Skhin 
Mkhuinfax. Witli Fnintis|)i.-.f an-l 
VigiH'tte by H. (J. .Mas>ky. Cr«>wn 
8vn, ;i>. «)</. 



Morris (VVii.iiiAMj. 

THK SUNDKlllNC FI/><)J). ('rown 
8vo, 7.V. 0»/. 

THE WATKK OF THE WONHUOUS 
IShKS. (Vown Svo, 7v. rtr/. 

THE WELL AT THE Wc)KLD'ft END. 
•2 vols. Svo. 28.N. 

THE WOOD BEYOND THE WOULD. 
< -rown 8x1, I5.V. \wX. 

TFIE STOKY OF THE CLI'ITKIHNO 
1*LAIN, whi«'h has been also called 
The I^mi of tlm Living Men, or Thi- 
Acre of tlie Uiulyinp. S«iiiarc jwst 
Svo, lis. not. 

TllEIiOOl^ OF THE MOUNTAINS, 

wlientin is InM .somewhat of the Livo.^ 
nt till' Mill "f iinrgilalt;, thfir Fhunds, 
thfir Ni'ighhour.s, their Fo«jnien, and 
their F«'Ilows-iii-AMiiH. Wiitten in 
l*n»se ami V«Tse. Stjiiarr er. 8vo, 
S.S-. 

A TALK OF TIIK IIOCSE OF THE 
WOLFINOS. :tn.| all th.r Kimlnds of 
the Mark. Wiitt«ii in IVos<> ami 
\cisr. Sijuai«! <ro\vn ^\i». »)"«. 

A DKEAM OF .luHN UALL, AND 
\ KINOs LESSON. iL'riio, l.>. il./. 

NEWS FKcjM NoWIIKIIi:: or. An 
Kpoi h <»1 llest. Ht'iiiii >ume Chaj)tiT.s 
from an L'topian II<niianfL', I'ost Svo. 

1>. »)r/. 

THK sToiJY OF oi;f;itik the 

.STItoNi;. TraJislati-d fn»iii tho l.e- 
lamii« l«y KluiKit M \«;mTnS(in an<l 
Wii.MAM* M"ii;hi-. (,'ro\vii S\o. 'ts. 
ii«-t. 

THi; KK NOIITH KJ.'N LOV K 
ST(»mKS, and otlui Tah-.. Trans- 
late«i Ijom th*- l<«-]an<lic hy KlufKU 
.MaoM'Ss(iS :ind Wn.I.lAM MOHRH. 
Crown 8vu. Ov. net. 

*,* For Mr. William Moni.s's other 
Works, see pi*. *J1, .'i7, 3S an«l 40. 
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Fiction, Humour, etc. — continued. 



Newman (("'ahdinal). 

LOSS AND (^AIN : Tht- Story of a 
CV)iivert. Crown 8vo. 3.v. *J</. 

CALLISTA : a Tale of tlit- Tliml 
<'enturv. (Yown 8vo, 3v. t>/. 

Phillipps-Wolley.-SNAP: A L,- 

p'lnl of the Lone Mountain. By C 
l*HILlJ^^•^-^\^ll.I.KV. With 13 IlluWa- 
tionH. Odwn Svo. 3v. ilf/. 

Raymond.— TWO MKN U" MKNDU*. 
Hv Walter Raymond. C'n»wii Svo, 



Ridley.- ANNE MALXWAFIINU. By 
Alice Kiuley, Aiitii(»r of *The Story of 
Alini* '. Crown Svo, 6». 



Stevenson (Kouert Louis). 

THE stran(;e case of DR, 

JEKYLL AND Mlt. HYDE. Fcp. 
Svo, l.f. si'we«l, Is. tv/. cloth. 

THE STUAN(iE (^ASE OF DR. 
.lEKYLL AND Mil. HYDE. WITH 
OTHER FAIiLES. Cr. 8vo, >K)iin.i 
in buokniin. with i-ilt tup, '\s. ut-t. 

' siirti- l.ih.fti' hHH'iH. Crown 

■*»VO, '.lA. t)''. 

MORE NEW ARABIAN N1UH1>5 
—THE DYNAMITER. By Robert 
Loris Stevlnson ami Fanxv van 

DK (iHlFT STKVKNSnN. CroWll 8vo, 
av. Ok/. 

THE WRONi; BOX. By Robert 
L<ji:is Stkvensox an«i Lloyd Os- 
BOfRSE. Crown {jvo, 3e.-. G*/. 



8ewell (Elizahetii M.). 
A(;iimpsforthe\Vi)rKl. Amy Herbert. Suttner —LAY DOWN YOCR AR.MS 



Jjaneton I'ar.-Minage. 
M art<aTet \ *eri- i va i . 
Katherine Asliton. 
The Earl'^ Daughter. 



Cleve Hall. 
(t»-rtru«le. 
Home Life. 
After Life. 



The E.xperieni'e of Lifi*. Ur.'iula. Ivora. 

Cr(>wn !Svo, olotli i»lain, l.o. ivi. each ; 
■•lotli extra, gilt edge>. *2s. M, 
earh. 

Sheehan. l.f'KK I»K1.ME<;E. By the 
Rtv. W \. Smlkiian. IM'.. .Vuthnr of 
• My N<'\\ Ciimt.;*. t'r«»\Mi '»\i., «k>. 

Somerville 'E. (E.) and Ross 
(MAiniM. 

s(»ME i:\i'i:un:N(i:s of an 

IRISH i;.M. With ."'.1 illuMratioii- 
l»v F]. Uv S.iMKKVU.u,. Cr.>wn Smi. 
O". 

THE 1M:.VL CIlAIiLoriE. Crown 

THE SILVER ¥0\. Crown Svo. 
3a. 0'/. 

Stebbini?. R.\rHKi. WCLKsTAN. 
an«l <itii»i Storii.-. IJ\ W. srKuniNt;. 
:iuth«ir Mf ' Ppilulih- Talc^ *. Cri-wn 
■•ivo. Is. »»r/. 



(/>,V Waihu Siohr)'. The Autobio- 
graphy of .Martha von Tilling. By 
Bertha vox Suitxeh. Trans!ritCil by 
T. Holmes. Crown 8vo, \s. 6tf. 



Swan. -BALLAST. By Myra Swak. 
Crown Svo, ti*. 

Trollope (Axth«»ny). 
THE WARDEN. Crown 8vo, U. C»/. 
BARCI I ESTER TOWERS. Crown Svo. 

Walford (L B.). 

CHARLOl'TE. Cr..\\n ^>o, 0-. 

ONE OF t)ri:SKLVES. <>. Svo, ilx. 

THE INTRUDERS. Cr. Svo, -J^. 0-/. 

LEDDY MAIMJET. Cr. Svo, 2s. tW/. 

IVA KILDARE: a M.itrim..ni.al l>ro- 
blem. Ciown Svo, 2<. ♦»♦/. 

MR. SMITH : a Part of his LUe. Cr, 
Svo. 2.-. t*(/. 

THE B.\BYS GRANDMOTHER. 
Crown Svo. 2*. t>«/. 
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Fiction, Humour, etc. — continued, 

Walford(L. B.)— <ci«/i/fM»>/. West.— EDMUND FULLKSTON : or, 

ITio Faiiiilv Kvil (ieniiis. By R B. 
COUSINS. Crown 8vo, 2*. 6r/. , Wkst, AuOior of • Half Hours with Die 

TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS. Cr. Millionaires,' etc. Crown .Svo. «.v. 

8vo. 2.9. (k/. 



PAULINE Crown 8vo, 2s. U. 

DICK NETHERBY. Cr. 8vo. 2^. 6</. 

THE HISTORY OF A WEEK. CV. 
8vo, 2*. C</. 

A STIFF-NECKED GENERATION. 
Crown Svo, 2.v. ()</. 

NAN, and other Stories. Crown Svo, 

THE MISCHIEF OF MONICA. Cr. 
Svo, 2<. G//. 

THE ONE (JOOD GUEST. Crown 
Svo, 2s. 6f/. 

• PLOUGHED,' anil other St^>riej. Vr. 
Svo, 2v. ^d. 



Weyman (Stanley). 

THE HOUSE OF THE WOLF. With 
Frontispiece and Viipiette. Crown 
«vo, Ss. Hr/. 

A GENTLEMAN OF FRANCE. Witli 
Frontisniete and Vignette. Ch-own 
Svo, ♦'•'?. 

THE RED COCKADE. With Fronti.s- 
I»iiM!e and Vignette. Crown 8vo, 6<. 

SHREW'SBURY. With 24 Illustra- 
tions bv Claude A. Sheitkhson. 
Cr. Svo) iJa. 

SOPHIA. With Frontispicoe. Crown 
Svo, Cw. 



™^G.f''^'^'"^^'^^^'^- ''''*'" '^''\ YeatB (S. LEVLTT,. 

THE CHEVALIER D'AURIAC. Cr. 
Svo, 3rt\ 6'/. 
Ward.— ONE POOR SCRUPLE. By 
Mrs. WiLKKiD Ward. Crown Svo. THE TRAITOR'S WAY. Cnrwn Svo, 
&». G.V. 



Popular Science (Natural History, etc.). 



Butler. — OCR HOUSEHOLD IN- Furneaux (W. )'•..„//„ „.,/. 
SECTS. An Acconnt ot tin- In.-,*-.-!- 
Pest.s found in l>wolliii^-Housi.-s. By 
Eduaud a. Huilku, B.A., B.sJ. 
(Lond.). With 11^ Illustration.-^. (Y. 
Svo, 3.V. ti//. 



Furneaux (W.). 

THE Ol'TDOUR WORLD; or, Tlie 
Young Collector' .s Handhook. With 
18 Plate> {lt» o! which lire cohjured), 
and .'>'19 Illustrations in the Text, 
(.'rown Svo, gilt edge.s, 6«. net. 



B U 'I' T E R F LIES AND M O T H S 
(ilritish). With 12 clour.-d Plat.-s 
and 241 Illustrations in tlie Text. 
C!rown bvo, gilt iMlgi-s, i;.>. net. 



LIFE IN PONDS AND STREAMS. 
With S coloured Plates and 331 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Cr. Svo, gilt 
edge.s, 6s. net 



mumm 



mauM/mmn 
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Popular Science (Natural History, etc.)- rnntifiutif. 



Hart wig (Gkokol). 

THK SKA AXD ITS IJVIXt.' WON- 
hKKS. With 12 Plates aii.l .'m 
Wuodf.uUi. 8vo, ^ili ti)|», 7."*. lu-t. 

TIIK TIU.)PK!AL WOIMJ). With s 
IHates an«l 172 WtKHJ. nts. Svm, dlt 
top, 7"'. net. 

THK POLAR WOULD. Witli :i Maps. 
8 Plates ami •''^ri Woiiiiuuts. Svo, iiilt 
top. 7<. lift. 

THK SCBTKUIIANKAN WoKLD. 
With ii .Map< ami ^0 WoiMl.-ut-. Svn. 
^'ilt top. 7v. m-t. 

Helmholtz.-P(JPl'LAU LKCTI/UKS 
OX SCIKXTIFIC sriUKCTS. By 
Hbrmann von ilKLMHor/r/. With t)j< 
Wo.k1. Ills 2 \.»ls. 0. Svo. .S.s. iJf/. 
each. 



Proctor (Ilnu.vun A.|. 

LKJHT snKN(.K FOlI LKISlTRK 
HOI' IIS. Kaniiliar Ks>ays on Scicii- 
tilii" Suliji-pt^. Trowii Svn. 'As. Cr^ 

lIOLtHl WAYS MADK SMOOTH. 
Paniili.ir Kssavson Scii-ntifii' Siihjc-<-ts. 
Crown 8vo, 'Ss. ♦>/. 

PLKASANT WAYS IX SilKXt'K. 
(.■rown Svo. 3%. »'»//. 

NATIKK STL'DIKS. Hy K. A. Pnot-- 

T«»K. (JR.VXT Ar.LEX, A. WlL-^uX. T. 

F«»>TEU an«l K. Clodd. « Y. Svo. ;l<. ♦;«/. 

LKlSriJK HKA1)1X«;S. Ity [{. A. 
Pkim Ti»n, K. C'l.tini), A. wIlmin, T. 
F«»IKH ami A. «'. I{.\nyaR1>. Crt»wii 

v5V<», 'Xs, I'm/. 

*^* /•'"»■ J//. /'/•'•*7«»/''.v r.f/ij-/- h,i,l.s aV»' 
/'/'. Iti »»//»/ ;{;"> /«/!»/ Sltf^rs. /.ttiiijn'ttHs tV 
''■'.N ('iifiil'Mfin of Srifii/ifir Wiit'ls, 



Hudson (W. II. I. 

lilltDS AXU MAX. Lu-f i'v^wu 
**vi», liv. net. 

XATI UK iX DoWXLAXD. With 12 
Plal«-.s .ni<l II IlluHtratioii.-. in tiit- . 

Text. !•> A. J). Ml I'nItMlfK. >vo, ' 

1U>. <i./. n.-t. 

PJMTISH lilllDS. Wltli .1 Chaj.tri .m 
StrmtMi'" aii'l CI i.'«>Ui«Mti'»n hv Fk.v.nk 
j;. liKiMivun, F.L'.S. With i»i Plat.s 
(S «il" wliirh au". C«»l'»iiH"«lj. ah'l uvrr 
1<H) Illn.vt rations in tl:.- Text. Crown 
^\o, Llilt r«ijs'»-«. '*■>. net. 

HllIDS IN LOXDOX. With 17 Plat. > 
and l.'» Illn^liatJMi:*; in tin- Text, hy 
HUVAN ll(K»K. A. i). Ml CoKMH K, 
ami Irom Pl.oio^MMpli^ lr"in Xatuji-. 

hV U. H. LnlMlK. S\o. 12'. 



Millais. Tin: XATIIIAL lIlsTdlJY 
OF THK IJIJITI^H S( IlKArK-FKKU 
IXC l>rcKS. H\ .l<»HN Cl ll.I.l. 
MlI.LM-. \:'.'/..S.. ,t. .* With «; PIimTo- 
pavnt'es ;.n-l »!♦» Plat-^ iH in C.ilMur>i 
from hr.-iwinii-i liy tin- AuIImh-, Am ni- 
HAi.i>Ti!oi:i}i H.v. antl troni l*liotojj;r;iph»., 
Jtoyul 4to, JLO t).v. 



Stanley.- A FAM I Li All HISTORY 
OF IURI)S. Hy K. Stanley. D.D., 
lornierh Hi>liMp «•! Xorwidi. With W) 
IIIu>tr.ition>. Crown >*vn, ;Vi. I'uf. 



Wood (Kftv. .1. C.I. 

HoMKS WiTIHiCT IIAXDS: A IX.- 

-eription ni tlif H.i'atatlon'^of.Vninial.H. 
tlas^eil a'-'ordinL' t«» iheii Prineiplf of 
« on^tru'tion. Witli 1 !•» lllii>tratioiis. 
>vi.. nilt to|», r>. n.'t. 

IXSKrTS .VT HoMK: A Popular 
Ai-iiimt ol British ln>eits, tht-ir 
Strmtjav. Ha^»!t.^ .iml Transftirina- 
tn»ns. With 7'JC» Iilu>trati«»ns. ^vo, 
L'ilt ttip, 7*. net. 

(»CT OF HOOliS : a Selection of 
nriu'inal Artitle-. i»n Praitieal Natural 
HiM'Ty. With 11 Illustrations. Cr. 
>vo. :5v. »;,/. 

PETLAXH RKVISITKH. With ;« 
IlIiislratMn^. Cr.iwn >vo. .S*. tv/. 

STP.AXCK mVKI.LlNOS: a Hescrip- 

ti«">n ««t tin- Hahit;itii»nH of Auim.in*. 
ai.ri«ivr«-.l lion, * Honu-ii without 
Han»N . Witli iJO illu-lrations. Or. 
>*vo. 3.s\ iJ'/. 
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Works of Reference. 



Owilt.— AN KNCYCL(>I^^!:DTA OF . Maunder (Samcel)— '•"/'//i//"r/. 
AJiCHlTECTUJlE. 13v .Ioskj'H (^wii.t, 
F.S.A. With 170) Engravinj;**. lU-viseci ' 
(188S), with altHvatious.imi lloiisiiieruhU" 
Ad'litions )>y W'yatt l*AJ'\voitTH. 8vo, I 
21a net. 



THE TKEASURY OF BOTANY. 
Edited l»v ,1. LiXDLEY, F.K.S., and T. 
xMooKE, F.L.S. With 274 Woodcuts 
and 20 Stvel Phit«^s. 2 vols. Fcp. 
Svo, 12.'.-. 



Maunder (Samuki.). 

BIOGUAPIIJCAL TUEASUKY. With 
Supi)lcnn-nt l»rc)tight ilowu to 18SJI. 
By lU'.v. .Iamks Wcm)I). Fop. Svo, »j.<. 

TKEASl'BY OF OEOGIJAPHY, 
l*hvsical, Hif'torii'jil, Dcsfriptivi' luid 
Pofitical. With 7 Maps an.l !« Plat^is. 
F.'i). Svo. i\s. 

THE TREASUUY OF BIBLE KNOW 
LEDGE. JJv Ihf Hev. .1. A yuk, M. A. 
With 5 Maps* If) Fhiif s, and :jOO Wood- 
cuts. Fi'p. Svo, Gv. 

TREASUBY OF KXOWLEIKiE AM> 
LIBRABY OF BEFKBENCE. F.p. 
8vo, C)^. 

lUSTOBirALTKEASl-lfV. F. p. Svo. 



Roget.— THESAURU8 OF ENGLISH 
W^)BI)S AND IMIRASKS. Classified 
and ArrangiMl so as to Facilitate the 
Expression of Ideas anil assist in Literary 
C-oniposition. By 1*ktkr Makk Rookt, 
M.D., F.U.S. ReiionipostMl throughout, 
enlargtMl and improved, partly from the 
Author's Notes, and with a full Index, by 
the Author's Son, .Iohn TiKwi.s Roqkt. 
Trown Svo, lU. net. 



WiUich. rolMj LA B TA HLES for 
giving inloruintion for ascertaining the 
value of Llfiihnld, l^.isehold. and Ohurcli 
I'ropiTty, the I'ublic Funds, etc By 
(!>iAULKs M. WiLLiiir. Edited by H. 
Bkxc K .luNEs. I'rown 8vo, l«Xv. *y(l. 



Children's Books. 



Adelborg.- CLEAN I'ETEII AND Crake (Kev. A. D.). 
THE ClTlLDIJEN OF (JIIl.BHYI.EA. 
By Ottilia Aukluoiu;. Tr.mslatrd 
from the Swidi-^h bv Mrs. OitviiAM 
Wallas. With Si Vohmrrd riati.'s. 
(Oblong ttt». bu;trd.-, •i-<. »»r/. net. 



EDWY THE FAIR; ..r, The Fir.st 
Chronielo of -l'>cendune. ( 'rowu Svo, 
silver t«)p, 2s. net. 



Brown.-TIIK HooK oF SAINTS 
A.\D FIMKNDLY liE.VSTS. By 
Ahbik Faijwkll Bhmw.n. Witli 8 
Illustrations by Fanny Y, i'tiMW i'r. 
Svo, \s. «»/. net. 

Buckland. TWO LIITLE IMJN- 
A WAYS. Atlapt.'d Irom tin* Fremh 
«)f L^n.•I^ Dh>NnYi.Hs. By .Iamks 
Bl'j KLAM). With 110 llln'*tratinn> by 
i'KClL Aldin. Crown Svo. »;n. 

Corbin and Going. IIMHINS <jF 
THE SKA. B\ MAniK OvKitrn.N iUm- 
BIN and < HAKi i:s Bi'xton Ouin.;. With 
Diawings by F. 1. liKNNKir. Oblong 
4to, 3.S. drf. 



ALF(JAK THE DANE : or, The Secon.l 
r'hroniele of .EM.'endune. Crown 
Svo. Mher top, 2w. not. 

THE RIVAL HEIRS: Iniing the Third 
and la."»t Chroniele of .Esoeudune. 
Crown .Svo, >ilver toj). 2.>. net. 

THE HOUSE OF WALDEUNE. A 
Tale of the Cloister and the Forest in 
tlie I>ays of the iiarons' Wars. Cr. 
Nvo. -silver top. 'Jv. net. 

BRIAN FITZ-COCNT. A Story of 
Wallingford ("astle and Dorchester 
Abbey. Crown 8vo, silver top, 2*. net. 
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Children's Books — contiftued. 
Henty *'. A. - L :::••: Meade 'L. T.*. 



vrr-E :.'.n;^ .\ ^v:v !■;-. 



.■\ . h 



I.: .-• 



■ I • 



. t J 



YULKTJDE VAr.N> 
: T H V-. hy Vaki- 

\V-«". • " I'".. I, . . ■- 



r I; ;.«. 

1 1 " _ ' • • 



L»A1»I)Y"> B*J\'. \Vi:h > lilu."?tratioa». 
< r.'*.v:. '*•.-••. _•:!: ri^o. -3*. i»tt. 

DEB AND THE DUCHESS. With 7 
J !)i>irati ••»:.». Cr-wn >vo. *::l! edges, 

THE BERESFOllD PRIZE. With 7 
I Uu-: ration^. Ciown >v.'i, gilt fdpes, 

Lang A.NL' KA .- -E:.*' i ■ ;.. 3». i:-t 

THE \!«.:.i:t FAIirY Bm.iK. W:-h THE HOUSE OF SURPRISES. With 

»• Ill>tr:i!io:»s. < row:: bvo, gilt t'dised, 
:j'. n*:t. 



THE Bi.i'K FAIKV P.O«»K. \\'::h l:i^ 



Murray.-FLOWER LEC;ENDS FOR 

(•HI:<DI:EN. Bv Hilda Mvkrat 

THE l:i:i> FA I 1:Y HouK. W:th I'X' i-..^ Hon. Mr<. Mprray of EliUinki. 

niii-TiT;-:.'. • I VA:i ■*'.•.». Jilt .••Ici'-s, I'i-.tuR'.l l-y J. S. ElanD. With 

^^. ji'iu:»rc»!is Colourtd and othi-r niubtn- 

THE GKKEN FAIIlY BOoK. With ^J'-'*'- ULlong 4lo, »Js. 

'JU Ill.:-tr.i*i-..::-. Tij-aji <?v-.. '^\\t 

THE(;key FAIIiYB<KjK. WithOS Praeger (P.osa.mund). 

niM-tr.ifi;.-. ir .w!i V. .. tMlt ..Miirt... ^.^,£ ADVENTURES OF THE 

THREE BOLD BABES: HECTOR, 
JIUNORIA AND ALISANDER. A 

Story ill Picturing. With 24 Coloured 
Platos au<l 24 Outline Pictures. 
Oblong 4to, 3.V. »>»/. 



THE YKIJ.mW FAIKY BouK. With 
101 i;] !-t;.-*;oi.T.. <'r'»wi. *v.», gilt 

THE PINK FAIIIY BnciK. With »;7 

llii.-!! :*: ■!.-. <'rii\v:. '^vn. ^mU tili'.'>. 

»; . 
THE P.1.U1-: poeti:y i;«m>k. with 



THE FUP.THER DuINGS OF THE 
THREE BOLD BABES. With 24 
Coloured Pictures an«l 24 Outline 
Pi'tures. Oblong 4to, 3». Ctf. 



THE TIME STMfjY JiOoK. With 

.;»; Ii:...*:.t:...;,.. r:..wi. Mo, .lit Smith.-THE ADVENTURES OF 

.-.!.■. .. r... CAPTAIN JOHN SMITH : Captain of 

.piii' i.iit I Mf'i' wii.nv i^-w.L.' J^'" Hnn«lr»'l .nut Filtv Horse, and 

Wil-, , ■•. Ml...-!..-;-.. -. . •. M... „|, ,^ |;,.,.M<T>. rro«nMo. 

• ••.'■_« . »> . 

Tin: \MMA:. >T**\l\ H'm.K. W j1!. 

»".7 Ills, ti ,!. .1, . I i.w!. >». ., ,.!t Stevenson. -A J'HILDS GARDEN 

• i.. .0. «»F VERSES. Bv Roukkt I^UM 

THE l:i;i) P.omK tH- \MMAI. '^•^-vkn^'"'. Fcp. ^to, ».ilt top. Tk.. 

sT«»i;n:>. w.':. •■•:• ii: :-fi.:!i..i.>. 

rr.A'. -. .. -ii- . 1-. •. »•-. Tappan.-OT.D BALLADS IN PROSE. 
THE .\i;.\l:lAN \h;HTS LNTKIN ll\ Eva Mahcm Tastan. With 4 HIum- 
TAINMKNTS. Witii«;';Hlu>lr.itioii-. Trati...«< l.\ Fan.W V. Cuuv. (.^>wn 
< I OH II >\M. j-ilt t'if.'i", Om. Sv>i, gilt top, 4.". »W. nvt. 
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Children's Books — continued. 



Upton (Florence K. aud Bertha). 

THE ADVENTUUKS OF TWO DUTCH 
DOLLS AND A 'GOLLIWOGU'. 
With 31 Coloiiied Plata's and numerous 
lllustnitions in tlu* T'Xt. Oblonjr4to, 

THE GOLLIWOIJG'S HICYCLK 
CLUB. With 31 Colouivd FMatos 
and nunieroiLs Illustratiou'^ in tht* 
Text. Oblong 4to, 0.v. 

THE GOLLIWOGG AT THE SEA- 
SIDE. Witli 31 Coloured Plati.-H an.l 
numerous Illustr-itions in tliu Ti'Xt. 
Obloug Ito, G>. 



Upton (Florence K. and Bertha)— 

THE GOLLIWOGG IX WAR. With 
31 Coloured Plates. Ohlong Ito. (w. 

THE GOLLIWGGG'S 1»0LAU AD- 
VENTUIth:S. With .SI Coloured 
Platis. Oblonjr Uo, 0*. 

THE GOLLIWOGG'.S AUTO-GO- 
CART. With 31 roh.urt-d Plates 
and nunnirous Ulu.strations in the 
Text. Obloni: 4to, tjv. 

THE VFX;E-MEN'S revenge. With 
31 Coloured Plates and nuuRTOUs Illus- 
trations in till- Text. OMonu 4to, 6.v. 



THE SILVER LIBRARY. 

CYown 8vo, 3.V. ^>/. ka« H Volume. 
Arnold'! (Sir Edwin) 8«ai and Landi. Conybeare (Rev. W. J.) and Howeon*! 

Wr'^l. 1^ Til., t. ii^_. . tt . /? I /«» «« « M \ • mm . _ . .- 



With 17 Illu»tration«i. a*, ivt. 

Batfehot*! (W.) Biographical Btudlei. 
av. 6</. 

Ba|{ehot*i (W.) Economic Studlei. 3<. >'•'/. 

Ba<ehot*i (W.) Uterary Studlei. With 
Portrait. 3 vols. 3*\ tJt/. ea(!h. 



(Very Rev. J. 8.) Life and Eplitlei of 
St. Paul. With 4l! illustrations. Zs. 6</. 

Dougairi ( L.) Beggari All ; a Novtl. 3 v. 6//. 

Doyle'i (A. Conan) Mlcah Clarke. A Tale 
of Monruouth's KeI.ellion. With 10 
Illu.sl rat ions. a>. fJ*/. 



er'i (Sir 8. W.) Eight Years In Ceylon. Doyle's (A. Conan) The Captain of the 

'ithC Illustrations. 3.v. 6'/. = Polestar, ami otlu-r Tak-. :i<. \S,i. 



Baker 

With 

Baker*s (Sir 8. W.i Rifle and Hound In Doyle*s (A. Conan) The Refugees : 



Ceylon. With (> Illustratious. lis. <>./. 

Baring-Gould's (Rev. S.) Curious Myths of 
the Middle Ages. 3n. G'./. 

Baring-Gould's :Rev. S.i Origin and De- 
velopment of Religious Belief. 'J voK. 
3^. 6'/. eaeh. 

Becker's (W. A.'i Callus: or, I!'ini.in Sceni-s 
in the Time oi Aul.'u^lus. With 2''» Illus- 
trations, ih. ^\,/. 

Becker's (W. A.) Charlcles: or, niu>tra- 
tions of tin- Private I.ilV of tin- Ain:i«.'nt 
Greeks. With 'JG 111 ustrat ions. 3a. Ot/. 

Bent's (J. T.) The Ruined Cities of Ma- 
shonaland. With 117 Illustrations. 
3.V. t>/. 

Brassey's (Lady) A Voyage in the * Bun- 
beam '. With OG lllustratiouH. 3>. t>/. 

Churchill's (W. 8pencer) The Story of the 
Nalakand Field Force, 1897. With tj 
Maps aud Plans. .3.^. 6f/. 

Clodd's (E.) Story of Creation : a Plain 
Account of Evolution. With 77 llluo- 
trations. 3s. 6(/. 



With 



2o 



11- 



Tale nl the Huguenots. 
lu^Jtratioii-s. 3.<. ♦>'/. 

Doyle's (A. Conan i The Stark Nunro 
Letters. 3 v. r„i, 

Froude's <J. A.> The History of England, 

troni the Fall ol WnKi'v to the Defeat 
of the Spanish Armada.* ]2 vols. 3»-. 
0'/. earii. 
Froude's (J. A.) The English In Ireland. 
3 vols. I'K. r,,/. 

Froude's (J. A.i The Divorce of Catherine 
of Aragon. 3.-<. ti'A 

Froude's iJ. A.) The Spanish Story of 
the Armada, and nihrr Essays. 3v. tv/. 

Froude's (J. A.) English Seamen In the 
Sixteenth Century. 3>. >>/. 

Froude's (J. A.) Short Studies on Great 
Subjects. 4 vols. .3.v. iW. ea«h. 

Froude's iJ. A.) Oceana, or England 
and her Colonies. Witli '.MIlii>i rations 

Froude's (J. A.) The Council of Trent. 

av. Gi/. 
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THE SILVER U^RXRW —continued. 

Froude*! (J. A.i The Life and Letteri of Hagf{ard'i iH. R.) Dawn. With 1»> lUu:** 

Eraimui. \S-. »>'/. tritio:.-. .Sv O*'. 

Froude*! iJ. A.> Thomas Carlyle: a Haggard's • H. R. > The People of the Mlit. 

Hiitory .>• }.i^ Liti-. Witl, lij Ilhistrati'MH. 3>. tJ*/. 
179r.-ls:ir». L'vnN. 7v 

ISiM-l^^^I. 2 voN. 7v Haggard's iH. R.> Joan Haste. With 20 

llln-Jtr.iti"nv .'tv »>*/. 
Froude*s (J. A. Caasar : :i .Skit':l). ;{». *id. 

B J . v« . .ru * ««vi # * f^ Haggard (H. R.> and Lang's (A.) The 

Fronde's (J A.i The Two Chiefs of Dun- ^^^Id's Desire. Will. 27 lllu... :h. tW. 

boy: itii Irisli K* 111111111.-*- «>t isio Lust < *-\\- 

tury. .'m.. ri'/. Harte's Breti In the Carquinez Woods, 

Froude's (J. A.) Writings, Selections from. *"** ""^^^^ ^^**'*"- ^•- *'* 

'^•'* '^''^- Helmholtz's 1 Hermann vom Popular Lce- 

01eig*8 I Rev. G. R.i Life of the Duke of ^"f" <>" Scientific Subjects. With 08 

Wellington. With i'..rlr.iii. :j'. »>/. lUi^'ia!-..!!^. -J vo.s. .3^. Ot/. e.uh. 

OrevlUe's (C. C. F.) Journal of the Hope's (Anthony) The Heart of PrinceM 

Reigns of King George lY., King Osra. With 1* Ulustiation-. \U. M. 

William lY., and Queen Ylctorla. „ ,.,. ... „, ,, ^ » -. t. ... 

V vi.u ••( ,\.f ...1. Hewitt's 'W.I Ylslts to Remarkabia 

Places. \Ni:!i .^U Illustration^. ,iv. ur. 

Haggard's iH. R.i She: A lli>!oiv nt 

Aavcuture. Wit); :Vi j11m^Iim1iou.>. lis'. O^/. Jefrerles;tR.. The Story of My Heart: Mv 

Aul'»}iiM4;ra]»"V. Willj Portrait, lis.w. 

Haggard's :H. R.i Allan Quatermain. 

With *M Jl^s^t^lti.)l.-. :u. •;»/. Jefferles* iR. Field and Hedgerow. 

„ ^ Wi-h I'.-rtr.iit. lU (w/. 
Haggard's iH. R.i Colonel Quarltch, 

Y.C. : u T.tl- ot c.isiiiTix Lit!'. With Jefferles' iR.- Red Deer. With 17 lllus- 

Fr«iiiti.'<j»i«' f .iii'l ViL'i:«-tl«-. .'{•. ♦»»/. trati'Mi'.. 'V-: •!''. 

Haggard's 'H. R.i Cleopatra. With X* Jefferles' iR.i Wood Magic: :i Fable. 

IIliLstiatiMiiv ;i». »;#/. Wit): Ki-»iiti-pir c .iu«I VigiK-ttt- hy E. 

Haggard's .H. R.i Eric Brighteyes. ^* ^'' '"* '"'' 

Witli .'>1 IlIuHtr.itiiiii-.. :\^. *',./. Jefferles' iR.i The Tollers of the Fiald. 

u ^^ J. u » n . t. . , With I'ortr.iil from the Bust in Salis- 

Haggard's H. R.^ Beatrice. \\ ith ,.,,, r.,ti:..|r:il. :iv. .W. 

« ^-. J, « « «.. , ..... ,.- , Kaye (Sir J.i and Malleson's (Colonal) 

"*i^^i:f "."?•''•' *'*"w ^*'*- ^^'''' H»»tory of the Indian Mutiny of 

.U niu>fi..tion.. .... 1.7. ,35^,3^ ,j ^.,j. .J, ,.,; ,..^..|,^ 

Haggard's .H R.. Heart of the World. Knight's (E. F.. The Cruise of the »AlerU': 

With 1.. Jl!..i^-r..ti..Mv. .;.. »../. ^». .\.u,..t:x,-..| a S.-ar-h lor TrtMsure 

Haggard's -H. R.' Montezuma's Daugh- 01 :!.. I». ^tt M mi ..f TriuM ul. With 

ter. Wit"! -J.'. il|!>l:.iti..i,v :^. »;,/ 'J M..).- ..i..rj:J llli:4rati.ui-. :J-. rk/. 

Haggard's (H.R.) Swallow: a 1.1. -t th. »^"'<\''» '\. F' Where Three Empire. 

tlrea^Tivk. W,t!.s|ii:.tr,t....... :;.. r;./. "«« = :^ Narratix. ol K.-.-nt Trav.. m 

K.iMiiiiii. W i-^tiiii lih«-:, tS;iltl<*tai:, 

Haggard's H. R.' The Witch's Head. ^JjI-!'. With a Map ai:.l .'il I11u<tia- 

Wi'!. If, I!!-'!-. •;..!.. :; •;./ x:"u-. ".•. »""'. 

Haggard's .H. R. Mr. Meeson's Will. Knights E. F . The * Falcon* on tha 

Wjti; !•■. J!l: Ti':"!:! ::•. »"..•' Baltic: i < ■ .iJiu*; \ "Niijrc Jr.»ni Hani- 

i:i-r^niith t«' i''i|»fiih itri-h in a Three- 
Haggard's iH. R. Nada the Lily. W:!li T-.:. N .1 I 1. With Map ami 11 lllus- 
'S.i ll!ii-!ia:i..n . :u i',./. jiMti..i,.. ;{•. »»./. 
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THE SILVER UBRXRW -continued, 

Kottlin*! (J.t Life of Luther. Witli ti2 Milner*! (Oeo.) Country Pleasure! : the 

Ilhi^tratioii" ami \ r.uMinile^ '»f MSS. 01ironi«"lf of a Vfur chi'rrty in a Garden. 

Lantf'i (A.) Angling Sketches. Witli JO »»"■««•» '/•) Jh« .fl"* Crossing of 
lUustratinns. :j... M. Greenland. With 142 Illustrations and 

:i Map. 3.S'. 6f/. 

^"*',^ ( A. i Custom and Myth: Stmli.s phiiUpps-Wolley's (C.) Snap: a Ufien.l 
of Karly l-sa-.' an.l HAw\. -U. 1.'/. „f t],,. j^onc Mountain. With l.'j JIIur- 

t rations. 'U. tk/. 
Lang'i (A.) Cock Lane and Common- 
Bense. 'iv. »)'/. Proctor's (R. A.) The Orbi Around Ui. 

Lang*! (A.) The Book of Dreams and . 
Ghosts. 3s. H«/. Proctor *s (R. A.) The Expanse of Heaven. 

Lang*! (A.) A Monk of Fife: a Storv ut ■ 
the Dav.or.Ioaii Ml An-. With 13 II- Proctor's (R. A.) Light Science for 
lustrations. :U. ♦)'/. , Leisure Hours. First Scries. 3v. M. 

Lang*! (A.I Myth, Ritual and Religion. ; ^*^'®''» * ^- *•) ^^'^ "•«"• •^'- *^'- 



2 vols. 7>. 



I Proctor*! (R. A.) Other World! than 
Lcee (J. A.) and Clutterbuck's iW.J.i B.C. ■ ®""' '^"' *"'• 
1887. A Ramble In British Columbia. Procter's (R. A.) Our Place among Inll- 

With MapNaii.l ,.»inustratiMn>i. 3s. »)f/. nitles: a iSorit-s of Unsivh r..»ntr;i>ting 

Uvett-Yeats' .8., The Chevalier ' ^'If, M"^^ ..i!^";;!:'. ^I' ,?:i:;n,;""i '^^VT 



Macaulay*s (Lord) Complete Works. 

'Albany' FMition. With 12 l'..r!iaitv. 
12 Vdl-i. 'A-i. »i'/. ra-li. 

Macaulay's (Lord) Essays and Lays of 
Ancient Rome, etc. With I'm trait and 
1 Illustration^ !«• thi' 'L.-.x-'. :;>. »;./. 

Macleod's (H. D. Elements of Banking. 
3<. »>'/. 



Proctor*s (R. A.) Other Suns than 
Ours. 3^. »v/. 

Proctor's 'R. A.i Rough Ways made 
Smooth. •'•<. *i'/. 

Proctor's iR. A.i Pleasant Ways in 
Science. -U. tW/. 

, Proctor's iR. A.i Myths and Marvels 
of Astronomy. 3s. (v/. 



^ . . ,«„ ,e.« . Proctor's I R. A.I Nature Studies. 3v. H*/. 

Marshman s J. C.i Memoirs of Sir Henry 

Havelock. :; . •".'/. 1 ppoctors (R. A.) Leisure Readings. H\ 

„ . „ ... . . ^, , .. '•• -^- I'li'Hmu. KuwAHi) Clodd. 

Mason. A. E. W.. and Langs. A. Parson am„:i.w Wilscn, Tin-MAs Fostku 

Kelly. ...^. •.'/. _,,„.l \. r. IJvNVMiu. With lllu^tra- 

Merivale's (Dcam History of the Romans ' ^"*""* '" ' *"'* 
under the Empire. ^ \^>U. Ms. 'W/. . Rossettis (Maria F.i A -inw of Dante. 

•'•»'■'•• I :Js. r,//. 



Merriman's iH. S.i Flotsam: 1 l.il*- ••! 
tin- iii'liati M -It III). :^. •;/. 

Mill's i J. S.I Political Economy, ^s. »i". 

Mill's (J. S.I System of Logic, -is. •*>"'. 



Smith's (R. Bosworth' Carthage and the 
Carthaginians. With M.i]>n. IM.iiin. i't<'. 

Stanley's ( Bishop 1 Familiar History of 
Birds. With IH'J lllu>tralioiis. 3v. i'k/. 
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THE SILVER LIBRARY— ro ;///;/ we'^/. 

Stephen's ^L.. The Playground of Europe Trevelyan*i (Sir 0.0. i The Early Hlstorf 

(The Alps!. With 4 r.li'.<^tratioii'«. 3>. ti'/. of Charles James Fox. 3^. 6</. 

Stevenson's R. L. The Strange Case of Weyman's (Stanley J.) The Honu of 

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde: with utlur the Wolf: ;i HoinaiKe. a*. M. 

F:iMe^. '\-. *'■''. Wood's (Rev. J. 0.) Petland Ravialttd. 

Stevenson .R. L.) and Osbourne*s iLI.) ^^'i^l» ^^ Illustrations. 3<. M. 

The Wrong Box. l^. t)'/. Wood's (Rev. J. 0.) Strange DweUlngi. 

Stevenson iRobt. Louis > and Stevenson's ^^'^^ -''^ Illu>tiations. a<. M, 

(Fanny van de Grift i More Mew Arabian Wood's (Rev. J. 0.) Out of Doors. Witli 

Mights. -The Dynamiter. :i«. Or/. 11 IHu>trati. >ns. 3.<. tV/. 

Cookery, Domestic Manajj^ement, etc. 

Acton. Mni)i:iiN ('uuKEKY. Hy De Salis iMks.)— 'V.^,//««.y/. 

Kli/.a Acr..N. Wltli i:.n Wooilcii-^. KNTP.KES X LA MODE. Fen. 8vo. 

Angwin. -- SIMI>LK HINT.s oX KLOllAL DECORATIONS. Fop. 8vo, 

('UOHK «iF KniiD. w/.h T.M.d aiii 1^- ^♦''• 

Iv.uii'.i,.:. =1 LV. ijM... F-.r Srl.....Is, rrAIM>EXIN'«; \ LA MODE. Fcp. 8vo, 

Hiui:.«i iii-i <'!.,-f> iMi' IV. i.ii:. ul In- Part I.. VVgetables, !'». 6*/. Part II., 

>ini."ti'»:i. IJ> M. ('. .\.n«;\vix, Iiijiln. Fruith, Iv. 0*/. 

i.i.iU-(Fir»t<I:.'>..'M!M. NaTj..i,.il CniMii XATIOXAL VlAXDi:^ X LA M01>£. 

tor *lii- T- 1:11!- .il 1 j:i:iii::i: «»l Wmiii.-n. Foi». bvo, !<. tyl. 

tf. fn.v.i: M... Is. XEW-LAID EGGS. Fcp. 8vo, U 6</. 

Ashbv. HEALTH IN rill-: XCi:- OYSTERS A LA MODE. Feu. 8vo, 

^^KI:Y. Jiy Hi.yii\ Ahiuy, MD.. In. ^f. 

F.I{.(\I\. i;h\>i;i:M t. !ho MjUihcstri PI'DDIXGS AXD PASTRY X LA 

ihil.ii.:,s ll.-^l-iu.. \\:li.li.. IllnMia- MODE. Fcp. Svo, 1<. 6*/. 

tioii^. « 1. -v.. .}.. ,..:. SAVuirRIES A LA .MODE. *\p. 8vo, 

Bull (Tir.MA-. M.D.I. I*- <*•'• 

Hix rs ni MOTHERS ux the soui^s and dressed fish X la 

M A N A (J K M E N 'i* « ) F J' H E 1 II .MODE. F* p. Svo, Is g,/. 

HEAI/IH DIlMNd THE PEIHoD .SWEETS AXD SLIPPER DISHES A 

«»F PL'EiiNAMY. F- j).^\.». h.-w^-.j, j^^^ MODE. Fcp. Svo. L*. iW. 

Tiii: m\ti:i;n.Vl >rrNA(JEME ^^ivi^oli'iJi ^l?"'^^ ^'S^** ;2?*^^^ 

OF i HIIJUIEN IX HEALTH AXD iXt«>ML&. tcp. 8vi, U iW. 

DISLASE. F-n. M... Mu,..!. 1... .;./. : WIIIXKLES AXD NOTIONS FOB 

.^.:': ,n..l-.^ J- ...• EVERY HOUSEHOLD. Crown 8to. 

" Is. G./. 

De Stilis •.Mi!<.). 

A LA MuIh: r«M)KEI!Y ( P Tm- Lean-MAIGRE COOKERY. By H, 

h.Mi: i;i:«IPK>. Wi-.n --i Pl.r.- ^- ^ii>>'KV Leak. IGmo, 2*. 

r\MX \\i.'\"M\VrrTlnvV"*\^ Poole- COOKERY FOR THE DIA- 

D.m:S: a M.-uial^^An^tVir.. F-p. ^Viih PivlH.e by Dr. Pavy. Fcp. 8vo, 

-. . 1...:/. ■' -•^•♦"'• 

I'i;i:>SKI. fJAME AND POI LTIiY Rotheram. - HOUSEHOLD COOK- 

A LA mmdi:. r ,,. sv... 1.. .:./. ekyi:e«'h»ix Hv m. a. rotheram. 

u'Tl'" .^ i:':»-''"^''' >>. A I.A Fmm 1 l.i^s DipLimie, XatioiulTniiiiiS 

AmM'I' I . |.. ^i'. 1 .. •..'. S- h">«>l .•fC«>«>kerv, London ; IiLHtniclreee 

DK1NI\> A LA MODE. F- j.. S\,,, to tlio Ikilforlsliiio County CouuciL 

' • '''• Crown 8vo, 2.*. 
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The Fine Arts and Music. 

Burns and Colonso. - LIVING; Jameson (Mrs. Anna)— r../,/,',i//.v/. 



ANATOMY. \i\ r.Kni. L. HiUNs, 
K.H.A.,:iii(l liDHKur .1. roF.KN.so, M.A., 
M.D. Ii) IMat.'>, Uj . s; in., each 
Plate coiitiiiiiiiii; Two FiKur«'^--('f) A 
Natural M il«-or FiMiialt.- Fi.;run*; ('*) The 
samv Fi;fiiiv.\iiat"inisiMl. in a Porltolio. 
7/». 6</. lift. 

Hamlin. A TKXT-KOOK OF THK 
HISTORY OF AK< 'HITK(TUUE. Bv 
A. I). F. IIammn, A.m. With 2*Ji» 
IlluKtnitioUM. rr«»wu 8v«>, 7*. tJ'A 

Haweis(Ki'v. H. K. i. 

MUSK' ANO MoHALS. With I'urtrait 
of thi' Autli'u. ami Nuiiieroii:^ Illu«»- 
tr.ition.N, Fa- •»iiiiih'S ainl hiauraiiis. 



I.KCKNDS OF THK MADONNA, OR 
KI.ESSKI) VIKOIN MAKY. Devo- 
tional with an<l witlxnit the infant 
Jesus, iiintorii'al from the Anuuncia- 
ti(»n to ihf .V^^iiniiition. a-< reprt'sentcd 
ill SfurtMl an«l f-^'m*inlarv OhrlMtiau 
Art. With 27 Kt.hin/s ami 165 
Woo«i«'utN. 1 vol. hvo. l«)v. ni't. 

TllK HISTOKY OF Ol'U LOUD, a^ 
f.\i'Ui|iIitu'i| in Works of Art, with 
that of Hi. Tyi^s. St. John the 
liaptist. and otluT |>er>«ms of the Old 
ami .N'cw 'IV-^tanient, i'oniniunced by 
thu late Mrs. .Iamkmin ; loiitiuui'd 
ami jiini|ilrtttl liv Ladv Eastlake. 
With :M Ktrhinu'^'aiid 'JM Wood.'iits. 
Crown 8vo, tU, w\. - ^'"J"^- "^^o, *JU. nit. 

MY MUSK'AL LIFK. With IVrtiait Kingsley. -A HISTORY OF FKENUH 
of Richard Wajm-r an-l :} Illiistia- AIn', ll<.HMS{n». By RoskG. KlNosi.KY. 
titni.'*. Crown .svo. »'•>. nrt. 8\o. rj<. ♦>»/. n»t. 

Huish, Head and Longman.— Kristeller. ANDKKA MANTIXJNA. 

SAMPLERS AND TAPKSTRY EM- Ry Paul Kuistfi.i.ku. Enu 11 -h Edition 

BROIDERIES. By M mmj.s B. IIuisu, h ^- Akthuii SruoNo. M.A., l.ihrarian 
LL.B. ; also 'The. Slitrherv of the. to tlu* Hous.: ot I.ohIn, and at Chats 

Siini*'.' hv Mrs. HkM); and ' ' For. i^-n worth. With 'J'". PhMt..«;ia\iirf Plates 

SainphiH/ hy Mr^. C. J. Li»n<}Man. and 1».-J Illu-tratifiiMn th.- T.-xt. Ifo, 

With .'W i:r'iiin,tu..iioiiH ill (.'..hiiir and u'ilt i'»p. i.:J 10.. nt't. 

•10 lll'iMiati.ii. Ill Monn,.hi..np-. 11-., Maefarren. LECTCL'ES o\ HAR- 

X'J 2'. mt. MON V. BvSih:i.:..i;.:i- A. M v. KAituiN. 

Hullah. THE HISToliY <iF Mo- ^^"> '"-'^ 

DERN MCSlC. By J.min Himah. Morris (Wim.iw-. 

HOPES AND FEAR'S F«»R ART. Fivr 



8vo, >< 






Jameson { M r-. A .n n \ ;. 
SACRKD AND I.EiiKNDARY ART, 
i'«)iit.!i:. :!.'.' i.«'.:'i:d> ••! tin; An;:id-» 
and .An-'lMiiuei"-, th« E\an-jeli^t-. 
tli»- A|»M|. '. till' Do.!r.rs ol th*- 
Chur-h. >•. Mii\ Ma^"i li.in*. th«- 
I'atn.n Saiu!-. »hi/M ir!\r-. th.- Eirly 
B;»-hops, tl.i- H«-r!iiit-«ahd tin* Warrior- 
.*<aii!t o| Chri.st*':^!"!!!. as ri'i»r«-«Mit»>i 
in tlie Kim.' Art-. With l:» Etthin^;^ 
and 1*»7 \V«»oil.ut-!. 2 voN. ^vo, 'Jitu. 
n«t. 

le(;ends of the monastic 

ORDERS, as n'l'n-M'iitcd in tin* Fin«- 
ArtH, iOnii»ri'!iii-: t!i.- Bt indii tines and 
Anjru.stiiii*-. iml ordiT«« di riviil from 
their T\\\':>. t!i«- .M«!i li'-ant nrdfi<. th«' 
Ji.'>uits. ami tin* Hpl.-r ol thi* Vi.sita 
tion of St. Marv. With II Et-hin^'. 
and ."^^ VVood' lit.-*. 1 \..l. Syn, lO-. net. 



Li-'tiires d'liviiv«l ir. Birniiimhani, 
Iy«ndo;i, "t'., in 1>7'*-I**'^1. Crown 

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE 
DlSTIilBUTION OF PRIZES To 
STUDENTS OF THE BIRMING- 
HAM MCNICIPAL SCHOOL oF 
ART ON 'J1>T FKBRCARY. IStM. 
«\o. '2-. »;»/. net. I /'/ '/''. "' •" • 'm'/VA « ' 

ART AND THE REALTY oF THE 
EARTH. A Li.tuiv diliverc«l at 
Bui'ih-m T«»wn Hall on Riili (»ctol.er. 
l^.s], .Svo, 2.. »;./. n.-t. {l'.n,t.-,l :„ 

' I L.lllf II I II III . I 

SOME HINTS ON PA'ITERN - DE 
SlGNINCt : a L.-. tun* d. li\ere«l at 
till- Workim; M« n's ('••Ih.rr, London, 
on PJtli De««Miditfr, ISsl. sv*, 'J. il/. 
net. ' /'. •//'••' •/• ' '•< ■''• .' ' '/''//.', ■ 
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The Fine Arts and Music — CfutiKncil. 

Morris Wilma-!. •.'./. Van Dyke. - A TEXT- BOuK OX THE 

KV'V- \\U VV< IMoDI .KI- --- HI.STOKY oF PAINTING. B. .K»H!f 

\NDTiIi: AI;T- AM»< l:.\KT- nl- .; •). J-'^V'- '" ^*-* ^=» -^•'^^•••="*' 



/' ' 



/, . 



r . 



ti •.•:'/.::< 



', 



/■../- 



Willard. -HISTtUn' «»F MmDERX 

Aiii-niTK^n f;i: ani» iii>t..i;v. jtauan akt, i;y amitmn r,..[.lins 

ANI»\\ IvVI MINyrilll AHhKV. Tw. ^^ ".'v":}). y^ -tf. 1'.' '*;;-ravM:.- tros.tis- 
l\:l..r- !.:■! •.:.:.■•:.•>.. i.f. :•! t;.. I';- •' 'S^il-"? filial' tLvIlli^tr^V..::.^. ^vt., 

Wellington. -A r.)E.SriinTIVE AND 
l!ISTuitI« AL K ATAlJ M.;UE nF THE 
«nLLi:i TIoNrJ UF I'lrTUREf? AND 
sru LPTIKK AT APSLEV H»»r!i?E. 
LnNI>oN. Hy Evelyn. Dr:..!iHS> of 
\Vern;if:t«»ii. lilu-lr.it. i l»y .VJ Phota- 
Eiji'iMvii:.:*. si».'.iaih txt».'.itcil bv 

Hl{\l N. (.1.! MENT .V Co.. of p.iri^. !* 
v»I-. r...y.: It.'. i'6»»<. l:i:t. 



AHT.S A.M» « hAFl'.S KxSANS \\\ 

yiv.\\\.vA\< «»i' THE Airrs a\i» 

(UAFT.^ K.\Hll;lTh.>N .SO( lETV. 
VVif'- I l':.t • :v Wll.I.r.vM .M|'»M:I-. 



.. •. / 



1/ . M . '. 
•I * •#" 



M 



Miscellaneous and Critical Works. 



Annuls of Mathematics -i.:!-!' r fl- 
A".-«|>i t H.5..II i I .•!■•, .■:«if\ ■ (-> i."i 

<,»>:i:*' : :\ I'm. •_'.. In t I •••■.. !il.!il'''!'r. 

Baguhot. I.I'ri:i;\I{\ sTrJHE.S. IJ\ 
Wai iku lIv'.i.H".. Wj'ii I'..itM:t. :{ 

Baker. Ki'lt A'lh»\ aM> IJFE . 
I'.ijh;!- ii.'i A'I'ii" >•• •. n\ .'\Mh> II. 
|{\M-.i:. M.A.. LI.. I>. J'n.wii svf.. \>.tvi. 

Barine-Oould. « « Klui S NHTHS 
oFTIIL MlhhLE a«;k>. iJ> i;.v. S. 
Kmu*.'. <;h"'i i». < ': v.i. '^i... .;•. »ir/. 

Bayno.s. -IIAKI>i'i; \i;i: ^riDIKs. 

.sM. I <»•!'■ I. ' •. r»\ l!.'- I I'-- Tll-'MA- 
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